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SCENE,  for  tU  three  firft  ABs^  al  Rome:  afttr- 
voards^  at  an  Ifle  near  Mucina ;  at  Sardis  %  and 
Philippi. 

*«•  Of  tbu  play  tbere  11  no  copy  earlier  dum  that  of  1623,  FollOtf 


JULIUS   CMSJR. 

A  C  T     I.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 

A  Street  in  Rome. 

Enter  Flavius^  '  Marullus,  and  certain  Ctmmomrs. 

Fjlavius. 

HENCE;  home»  you  idle  creatures.    Get  jiou 
home, 
h  this  a  holiday  ?  What !  know  you  not. 
Being  mechanical,  you  ought  not  walk 
Upon  a  labouring  day  without  the  fign 
Of  your  profeiHon  ?     Speak,  what  trade  art  thou  ? 
.    Car.  Why,  Sir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule? 
What  doft  thou  with  thy  bed  apparel  on? 
-^You,  Sir,  what  trade  are  you? 

Cob.  Truly,  Sir,  in  rcfpeft  of  a  fine  workman,  I  am 
but,  as  you  would  fay,  a  cobler. 

Mar.  But  what  trade  art  thou  ?     Anfwer  me  di** 

rcdlly. 
Cob.  A  trade.  Sir,  that,  I  hope,  I  may  ufe  with  a 
iafe  confcience;  which  is  indeed.  Sir,  a  mender  of 
bad  foals. 

•  Mitrelliu^']  I  have,  upon  the     to  this  tribune,  hw  right  name, 
authority  of  Pliuarcb,  &c.  given     Marullus.  1'heobald. 

B  z  Fkv. 
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Flav.   What  trade,    thou  knave  ?    thou  naughty 
kaavc,  what  tiade? 
.  Cch.  Na]i^  I  beieech  you,  Sir,  be  n6t  out  with  mc^ 
yet  if  you  be  out.  Sir,  I  can  mend  you. 

•  Mar.  What  mean'ft  thou  by  that  ?  Mend  me, 
llioi»  (iMKy  £^liaw  ? 

Cob.  Why,  Sir,  cobble  you. 

J^Iav.  Thou  art  a  coble  r,  art  thou  ? 

G^.  Truly,  Sir,  all,  ihat  I  hve  by,  is  the  awl.  I 
meddle  with  no  tradcfman's  matters,  nor  womao^s 
matters;  but  with-all,  I  am,  indeed,  Sir,  a  furgeon  to 
old  (hoes ;  when  they  afe  in  great  danger,  I  recover 
them.  As  proper  men  as  ever  trod  upon  ncats-leather 
have  gone  upon  my  handy- work. 

jRto.  But  Wherefore  art  not  in  thy  fliop  to-day  ? 
Why  dcjft  thou  lead  chcfe  men  about  the  ftreets  ? 

Cot.  Truly,  Sir,  to  wear  out  their  fhoes,  to  get 
ih^felf  into  ittortt  work.  But,  indeed,  Sir,  we  m^c 
holiday  to  fee  C^Jar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his  triumph. 

Mur.  Wherefore  rejoice?  What  cortqutft  brings  ha 
home  ? 
What  tributaries  folk>w  hitin  to  Rome. 
To  grace  in  cApftive  bonds  his  chariot-wheels  ? 
You  blocks,    you  (lories',^   you    worfe  than  fenfelefs 

rhirigis ! 
O  you  hard  hearts !  you  crtiel  rtien  of  Rotfie  I 
Knew  you  not  Pomftyf  many  a  tirfie  and  oft 
Have  you  clinfib'd  up  to  Walls  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops. 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  fate 


*  Mar.  U^  nuanyt  tbsu  ly 
iha' ?}  As  the  C^Skr,  itt  thp 
preceding  fpcech,  replies  to  F/a^ 
nnvst  not  to  MarulUs ;  'tis  plain, 
I  thioky  this  fp«cch  mail  be  givea 
to  FIttvius.  Theobald, 

i  tiave  replaced  Marullus^  wbp 


might  properly  cnongh  repl^  t9 
a  fancy  felitence  direfted  to  his 
colleague,  and  to  whom  the 
fpeech  was  probably  given,  that 
he  might  not  (land  too  long  uu-^ 
f  jtoplo^cd  upon  the  ftnge. 

The 
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The  jivc-teng  day  with  patient  cxpcdlatioii, 
Tp  fee  great  Pmpey  pafs  the  ftrccts  of  Rme^ 
And  when  you  law  his  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  you  not  made  an  univerfal  &out, 
That  Tyher  trembled  undcrnrath  hb  bank;i 
To  hear  the  replication  of  }Our  founds. 
Made  in  his  concave  fhores  ? 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  beft  attire  ? 
And  do  you  now  cuU  out  an  holiday  ? 
A  nd  do  yjQu  jiowilrew  flowers  in  his  way. 
That  coaics  in  trtuniph  over  Pomfef^  blood  ? 
Be  gone 

Run  to  your  houfes,  fall  upon  your  knees. 
Pray  to  the  Gods,  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  muft  Ijght  Qn  this  ingratitude* 

FUeo.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen  ^   and  Epr  that 
fault 
AflTemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  fort. 
Draw  them  to  7)^^r's  bank,  and  weep  ypur  tean 
Into  the  channel,  'till  the  lowed  dream 
Do  kifs  the  mod  exalted  ihores  of  .all. 

[£x^irff/  Cotmomrs. 
See,  whc*re  tbeir  bafed  metal  be  not  mov^dj 
They  vanifli  longue-tyM  in  their  guiltinefs. 
Go  you  down  that  way  tow'rds  the  Capitol, 
This  way  will  L    Pifrobe  the  images. 
If  you  do  find  them  ^  deck'd  with  ceremonies* 

Mar.  May  we  do  fo? 
You  know,  it  is  the  fead  of  Ijupercal. 

Flav.  It  is  no  matter.     Let  no  images 
Be  hung  with  C^efar^s  trophies.     Til  about. 
And  drive  aw^y  the  vulgar  from  the  dreets? 

^—J/ck^Jwtthcermintis.ICi'  by  Cst/ar't  hyphiis;  I  e.  fuck 
Ttmoniis^  for  religious  ornaments,  as  he  bad  dedicated  to  the  pods* 
ThiB  afterwards  hccxjJains  them  WAaiwRTow. 

B  3  So 
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So  do  you  too,  where  your  perceive  them  thick. 
Thefc  growing  feathers,  plucktfrom  Cuefar^s  wing. 
Will  make  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch  5 
Who  clfc  would  foar  above  the  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  in  fcrvilc  fearfulnefs. 

[Exeuni  feverally: 

SCENE     II. 

Enier  Cacfar,  Antony.     For  the  Courfe^  Calphurnia, 
Porcia,  Decius,  Cicero,  Brutus,  CaflTius,  Cafca,  a 

SoothfaycTf 

Caf^X:alpburma 

Cafca.  Peace,  ho !  Cafar  fpeaks. 

C^f.  Calphurnia  "*' 

Calp.  Here,  my  Lord. 

C^f.  Stand  you  dircftly  in  Antonius^  way, 
When  he  doth  run  his  Courfc Antonius • 

Ant.  Cafar.  My  Lord. 

Cef.  Forget  not  in  yourfpecd,  Antonius^ 
To  touch  Calphurnia  \  for  our  Elders  fay. 
The  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  chafe, 
S.^ake  off  their  fteril  curfc. 

Ant.  I  fliall  remember. 
When  Cafar  fays,  do  ibis ;  it  is  performed. 

Caf.  Set  on,  and  leave  no  ceremony  out, 

So'Jb.  Cafar^^—— 

Caf.  Ha!  who  calls? 

Cafca,  Bid  every  noife  be  flill.     Peace!  Ytt  again. 

Caf  Who  is  it  in  the  Prefs,  that  calls  on  me  ? 
I  hear  a  tongue,  (hriller  than  all  the  mufick. 
Cry,  Cafar.     Speak ;  Cafar  is  turn'd  to  hear. 

Soo'h.  Beware  the  Ides  of  March. 

Caf.  What  man  is  that  ? 

Bru.  A  footh-fayer   bids  you  beware  the  Ides  of 
March. 

Csf. 
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Cef.  Set  him  before  me  5  let  me  fee  his  face. 
Cafca.  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng.   Look  upoa 

Cafar. 
Caf.  What  f^y'ft  thou  to  me  now  ?  Speak  once 

again. 
Sooth.  Beware  the  Ides  of  March. 
Gef,  fl^  is  a  dreamer;  let  us  leave  him.     Pafi. 

I*  Sennet.    Exeunt  Caefar  and  frain. 


SCENE     III. 

Manent  Brutus  and  Cai&us* 

Caf.  Will  you  go  fee  the  order  of  the  Courfe  ? 

Bru.  Not  I. 

Caf.  I  pray  you,  do. 

Bru.  I  am  not  gamefome ;  I  do  lack  fomepart 
Of  t^rat  quick  fpirit  that  is  in  Antony.     \ 
Let  me  not  hinder,  Caffius^  your  defires  % 
V\\  leave  you. 

Caf.  Brutus  J  I  do  ob&rve  you  now  of  late  ; 
I  have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gentlenels 
And  fliewof  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have. 
You  bear  too  ftubborn  and  too '  ftrange  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you. 

Bru.  Cafjius^ 
Be  not  deceived  :  if  I  have  veilM  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  o£  my  countenance 
Meerly  upon  myfelf.    Vexed  I  am. 
Of  late,  with  ^  paflions  of  fome  difference. 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myfelf, 

4 1  have  here  inferted  the  word    of  martial  mofick. 


Semtet^  from  the  original  edition^ 
that  1  may  have  an  opportunity 
ofretradiog  a  hafiy  coojedure 
in  one  of  the  marginal  diredions 
in  Htnry  VIII.  Stmnet  appears 
to  be  a  particular  tune  or  mode 


5  ^^..^ftramgt  a  hamJ\  Strtmgi 
rs  alien,  unfamiliar,  fuch  as  might 
become  a  firanger. 

^^p^ffious  9fJomi  difftrtncitl 
With  a  flo^nation  of  dlfcordant 
opinions  and  defires. 

B4  Whic^>' 
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Which  give  Ibme  foil,  perhap,  to  ihy  behaVioiirs  $ 
But  let  not  theitibrc  rty  gooa  friends  be  gticrM, 
Among  which  number,  Caffius^  beyoutine. 
Nor  conftroe  any  further  my  neglcft. 
Than  that  poor  Brutus^  with  himfclfatww. 
Forgets  the  (hews  of  love  to  other  men. 

Caf.  Then,  Brutus^  I  have  much  miftook  your  paffions 
By  means  whereof,  this  breaft  of  itiinc  hath  buried 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  good  Brutin^  can  you  fte  your  face  ? 

Bru.  No,  Cqlfius\  for  the  eye  fees  not  itfclf. 
But  by  reflexion  Itom  fome  other  thingir. 

Caf.  •Tisjuft; 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus ^ 
That  you  have  no  foch  mirrors,  as  will  turn 
Your  hidden  worthinefs  into  your  eye. 
That  you  might  fee  your  (hadow.    I  have  heard» 
Where  many  of  the  bed  refpefi;  in  Rowttj 
Except  immortal  Cafavj  fpeaking  oi  Brutus^ 
And  groaning  tmderncath  this  age's  yoke. 
Have  wifh'd,  that  poWc  Brutus  had  his  eyes— 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  yoi}  lead  me,  C^ffius^ 
That  you  would  havemefeek  into  myfeif. 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me  ? 

Caf.  Therefore,  gpod  Br utusy  be  prepared  to  hear  j 
And  fince  you  know,  you  cannot  fee  yourfelf 
So  well  as  by  reflexion;  I,  yourslafii. 
Will  modeftly  difcovcr  to  yourfelf 
That  of  yourfelf,  which  yet  you  ktoow  not  o£ 
And  be  net  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Bruius : 
Were'I  a  commpn  laugher,  or  did  ufc 
y  To  ftale  wrth  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
T^  every  new  proteftor ;  if  you  know. 
That  I  .do  fiiwn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard, 

t  Ta  fiA  nvifh  •rditiary  aa*hs    tion  by  tht/iale  or  llUaiement  of 
Mj  loot,   3fcc.]    lo  iovhe    rj^jm^ij  otths. 
4miry  Miw  prctrfior  to  my  aftc- 

And 
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And  afier  fcandal  tbem«  or  if  you  koow* 
That  I  profcfs  myfdf  in  banqueting 
To  all  the  rout ;  then  bold  oie  dangeroui. 

Bru.  What  means  thk  (houtiagf  I  do  ftat,  At 
People 
Chufe  Ofiar  &r  tfadr  King. 

Ct/:  Ay,  doyou  fearit? 
Then  muft  I  tliiifik»  you  would  not  htre  it  fo* 

Mfm.  I  uDdd  DOC,  Offims^  yet  I  iow  faim  mH. 
But  wherefore  do  you  hoU  me  here  iblot^i? 
What  is  it,  that  you  would  impait  to  ok  ? 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  geoerml  ^ood. 
Set  Honour  in  one  eye,  and  Death  i'th  other» 
'And  I  willloidc  on  bock  indiflxnntiy^ 
For,  let  the  Gods  lb  ipeed  me,  as  i  loire 
The  name  of  Honour,  mocie  than  I  fear  J>ath. 

Caf.  I  know  that  Tireue  to  be  in  you^  Bntius^ 
As  weU  as  lidolcnow  your  outward  favour^ 
^i^ell.  Honour  isiohe  Aibjed  of  my  ^opf* 
I  cannot  telU  wbat  ytm  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life ;  but  Eor  my  fingk  ifM^ 


fertutly  ;]  This  is  a  contrs- 
diQioii  to  che  linet  ammsdiately 
fuceeediiig.  IT  lie  Ur^d  hmmnr 
mtrt  fktm  4e  fimi^d  d§mth^  how 
ccmld  they  be  bothiBdifferent  to 
kioi ?.Hoiiour  thos k  but  in  equal 
balance  to  death,  which  is  not 
ipeaktng  at  all  like  Bmtmt :  for, 
in  a  Mmer  of  anyordinaiy  pre- 
tenfioA-s  honoar  ihoald  always 
4rtp§ndirsu.  We  ma&  certainty 
read, 
Jmd  I  ^fffUl  M  0Mde9^  maif" 

fermlj. 
"Wbat  oco^on^d  the  cormptioti, 
I  preftfine,  was,  the  tranfcribers 
imagioing;  the  adverb  indiffe'tnt- 
^  ama  be  applied  tQ  two  tbiogs 


Ky.  Bvtthedeorthewoid 
4IQC  xlexnand  it;  oor  does 
Sbakejpt org  fl^tnsf t^f^jitXo.  In 
the.pKieift  paflage  It 'figniiefw- 
gU^iiffyi  ^vithoutj/Swr,  or  m»* 
<rra :  And  fo  dt/tm  afterwards 
again  in  this  ad,  employs  it* 
*  Jmd  dmngers  art  /•  mf  iodl^ 
fci«it. 
lM«igh  thtomioc ;  aor  aouktttf  *d 
oa  the  fcore  4^  danger. 

WAaauRTOK. 
This  long  note  is  very  trifling. 
When  Bry^Ms  firft  names  i^totar 
and  didisA^  he  calmly  dedates 
them  iruUfferewt  %  bat  as  the 
image  kindles  in  his  mind*  he 
fcts  bofinur  above  life»  Is  not 
this  oaturaf  ? 

I  had 
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I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 

In  awe  of  fuch  a  thing  as  I  myfelf. 

I  was  born  free  as  Cafar^  lb  were  you  ; 

We  both  have  fed  as  well  ;  and  we  can  Both 

Endure  the  winter's  cold,  as  well  as  he. 

For  once  upon  a  raw  and  gufty  day. 

The  troubled  J'yber  chafing  with  his  fhores, 

Cafar  fays  to  me,  ^^  dar'ft  thou,  Caffius^  now 

*^  Leap  in  with  me  into  this  angry  flood, 

"  And  fwim  to  yonder  point?** — Upon  the  word. 

Accoutred  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in. 

And  bid  him  follow  ;  fo,  mdeed,  he.  did. 

The  torrent  roar*d,  and  we  did  buffet  it 

With  lufty  finews  \  throwing  it  afide. 

And  (lemming  it  with  hearts  of  controverfy. 

But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  propos'd, 

C^efar  cry'd,  **  Help  me,  CaJJius,  or  I  fink.*' 

I,  as  ^neas^  our  great  Anceftor, 

Pid  from  the  flames  of  ^roy  upon  his  (boulder 

The  old  Ancbifes  bear,  fo,  from  the  waves  of  Tyher 

Did  I  the  tired  Cefar  ;  and  this  man 

Is  now  become  a  God  ;  and  CaJJius  is 

A  wretched  creature,  and  muft  bend  his  body. 

If  C^far  carelefly  but  nod  on  him. 

He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain^ 

And  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 

How  he  did  (hake  ;  'tis  true,  this  God  did  (hake  -, 

'  His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly. 

And  that  fame  eye,  whofe  Bend  doth  awe  the  world 

Did  lofe  its  luftre  ;  I  did  hear  him  groan  ; 

Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 

Mark  him,  and  write  his  fpeeches  in  their  books, 

Alas  !  it  cry'd — "  give  me  fome  drink,  21rV/>r///i**-n 

9  HfiCOWBtdlifsifiJ/hm  tbiir  preflion  was  for  tbe  fake  of  as 

colour  fhr,]    A  plain  man  folfe  a  piece  of  wit :    a  poor 

woold  have  (aid,  the  flwr  JUd  qaibble,  alluding  to  a  coward  fly- 

from  hit  lips  ^  and  not  his  lift  ft  cm  ing  from  his  co&urs.      War  a. 

ibeir  ceiour.     But  the  falfe  ex- 

Ay 
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As  a  fick  gril.    Ye'  Gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 

A  man  of  fuch  a  feeble  temper  fhould 

So  '  get  the  ftart  of  the  majeftick  world. 

And  bear  the  Palm  alone.  [Sbouf.    Flourijb. 

Bru.  Another  general  (hout ! 
I  do  believe,  that  thefe  applaufes  are 
For  fome  new  honours  that  are  heap*d  on  Otfar. 

Caf.  Why,  man,  he  doth  beftride  the  narrow  world 
Like  a  CokJJys ;  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ourfelves  di(honourable  graves. 
Men  at  fome  times  are  matters  of  their  fates : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus^  is  not  in  our  ftars. 
But  in  ourfelves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
Brutus  and  Ca/ar!  what  Ihould  be  in  that  Cajarf 
Why  fhould  that  name  be  founded,  more  than  yours? 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name ; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ; 
Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy ;  conjure  with  *em» 
Bruius  will  ftart  a  fpirit,  asfoon  as  Cafar. 
Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  Gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  does  this  our  Cafar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  fo  great  ?  Age,  chou  art  (hamM  i 
Romej  thou  haft  loft  the  breed  of  noble  bloods. 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  (ince  the  great  flood» 
But  it  was  fam*d  with  more  than  with  one  man  ? 
When  could  they  fay,  till  now,  that  talk'd  of  Rme^ 
That  her  wide  walls  incompafs'd  but  one  man  i 
Now  is  it  Rome^  indeed ;  and  room  enough. 


»  — ^it  the  ftart  of  the  majr/- 
tick  loorUf  &c.]  This  image 
is  extremely  noble :  it  is  taken 
from  the  Olympic  games.  The 
majeftick  ^wrld  \%  a  fine  periphra- 
fis  for  the  Romam  empire  :  their 
citizeot  fet  tbemielves  on  a  foot* 
log  with  Kings^  and  they  called 


their  ilominion  OrHs  Rcmanirs. 
But  the  particalar  allufion  feems 
to  be  to  the  known  ftory  of  Cut' 
/ar's  great  pattern  jliexmn^r^ 
who  being  aiked.  Whether 'lie 
would  run  the  courfe  at  the  O^ot- 
pic  garnet,  replied,  Tes^  if  the 
racers  wen  K  ng$.  WAfcn. 

When 
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When  there  is  in  k  ibiic  one  onif  Hun. 
Oh !  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fiHhers  by ; 
There  was  a  Brulus  Qnoe»  thac  vomld  hav«  brooked 
Th*  *  eternal  6tv\l  to  keepjiis  ftafe  in  Rame^ 
As  eafily  as  a  King* 

Bru.  That  yo«  do  love  me,  I  mi  nothing  jealojUS} 
What  you  moM  ivork  floe  <to,  I  faavf  (bene  aim» 
How  I  have  thought  o£  this,  and  of  itbefe  umes» 
I  fhall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  jircfont, 
I  would  not,  {o  mkh  love  I  n>ight  Mtreat  yout 
Be  any  further  «nov'd.     W^  you  have  bid, 
I  will  o^^fider;  what  3^11  have  to  &y, 
1  will  with  ipaoence  btu ;  and  find , a  umt 
Both  meet  to  iiear^  and  anfwer  fuch  high  things* 
'Tiflchen,  iny  noble  friend,  ^  chewu|K)nttbi5i 
Jhit/yj  ihad  raaher  be  a  vUli^er, 
Than  to  repute  hknielf  :a  fon  of  &cm 
Under  fach  haid  conditions,  as  this  time 
Is  liloeto  lay  upon  us. 

Caf.  I  am  ^ad  thac  my  weak  words 
Have  itrupk  but  thus  mudh  Ihew  of  fire  ftom  Brutns* 


SCENE      IV. 

Enter  Cxfar  4ind  hit  Trmn. 

3ru.  V^  Gacn^s  are  dcne^  and  C^ar  is,returAii)g» 
Caf.  As  they  ipafs  by,  pluck C^A^  1^7  the.flecvet 
And  he  will,  after  iiis  four  fafhk^n^  tell  you 
What  hath  proceeded  worthy  note  to  day. 

Bru.  I  will  do  fo.     But4ook  you,  Cqffius^ 
The  angry  fpot  doth  glow  on  C^far^s  brow^ 
And  all  the  reft  look  like  a  chidden  train. 
Catpurmd's  cheek  is  pale ;  and  Cicero 

^ -^^^inud  dinHl-^l  I  ihoald  3  -^hiw  mfrnthL  i\  Co^hitt 
i^Mk  that  our  authoar  wrote  ra*  this  at  Idfure ;  ntmiuate  on  tl^s. 
thcr,  infirnal  dfviU 

4  Looks 
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Looks  with  fuch  ^  ferret,  and  fuch  fiery  eyes^ 
As  we  have  feen.  him  in  the  CapitoL 
Being  croft  in  conf 'rtfice  by  fotne  ^enitors. 
Caf.  Cafca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  is« 

Jni.  Cafar? 

€df.  \T9  Ant.  4^r/.]  Let  me  Have  mea  about  me 
that  are  fat. 
Sleek  headed  men»  and  fuch  as  (kep  a*rt}ghu  y 
Yond  Coffins  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look, 
tit  thinks  too  much.    Such  men  are  dangeroat. 

Am.  Fcjf  him  not,  C^frr^  he's  not  dangerooi  i 
He  is  a  noble  Rsman^  and  well  given. 

Cr/.  ^  'Would  t.e  were  fatxer.  But  I  fear  him  oot| 
Yec^  if  my  n.jme  wefc  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  (he  nr>an  1  ftiould  avoid. 
So  foon  as  that  fpare  Coffins.    He  reads  much  \ 
He  is  a  great  obferver ;  and  ha  k>oks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men.     He  loves  no  play% 
As  thou  doft,  /intony ;  he  hears  nO  mufick  *, 
Seldom  he  fm?lcs^  and  fmiies  in  fuch  a  fort. 
As  if  he  nKxk'd  himieif,  and  fcomM  hiir  fpirl€> 
Thte  could  be  mov'd  to  fmile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  eafe, 
Whilft  they  behold  a  greater  than  themfelves  j 
And  therctore  are  they  vtry  dangerous. 
J  rather  tell  thee  wh.-t  is  to  be  fear'd, 
Thai)  what  1  fear;  for  always  I  am  Gafar* 
Gome  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  it  deaf. 
And  tell  hie  truly^  what  thou  think'ft  of  him. 

[Epceunt  Casfar  and  bis  Tfam. 

♦  — /hr//,— ]  Afcn-ethasrrf  KwtkhnmU  i|>eecli  to  tli«  Pig- 

iyes.  woman.    C»m$^  tbtri't  no  mtdkt 

5  WeuUhe  nverefittiir  J——]  in  fat  ftlks ;    /  mvir  fear  ibi$^ 

Johr/iMt  in  bis  BarthoUmcru.'fMr^  an  J I  can  \fcafi  thy  Uan  mMfK^if 

p njuflly  fne^rs  at  ibis  pafTage,  io  tbtrt,                   W a  r  b u  r  t  o  lU 

SCENE 
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SCENE      V. 

Manent  Brutus  and  Caflius :  Cafca  to  them. 

.   Cafca.  You  pull'd  mc  by  the  cloak.     Would  you 
fpcak  with  mc  ? 

Bru.  Ay,  Cafca^  tell  us  what  bath  chaac'd  today. 
That  Cafar  looks  fo  fad. 

Cafca.  Why,  you  were  with  him,  were  you  not  ? 

Bru.  I  (hould  not  then  afk  Cafca  what  bad  chanc'd. 

Cafca.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  oflPer'd  him,  and 
being  oSer'd  him,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back  of  his 
hand  thus ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a  (houting. 

Bru.  What  was  the  fecond  noife  for  ? 

Cafca.  Why,  for  that  too, 

Caf  They  flioutcd  thrice:  what  was  the  laft  cry 
for? 

Cafca.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  ofFer'd  him  thrice  ? 

Cafca.  Ay,  marry,  was*t,  and  he  put  it  by  thrice, 
every  time  gentler  than  other ;  and  at  every  putting 
by,  mine  honeft  neighbours  (houced. 

Caf  Who  offered  him  thexrown  ? 

Cafca.  Why,  Antory. 

Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Cafca. 

Cafca.  I  can  as  well  be  hang*d,  as  tell  the  manner 
of  it.     It  was  meer  foolery^  I  did  not  mark  ic.    I  faw 

Mark  Antony  oflfcr  him  a  crown  ; yet  'twas  not  a 

crown  neither,  'twas  one  of  thefe  coronets  ; and, 

as  I  told  you,  he  put  it  by  once ;  but  for  all  that,  to 
tny  thinking,  he  would  fain  have  had  it.  Then  he 
offered  it  to  him  again  :  then  he  put  it  by  again  -,  but, 
to  my  thinking,  he  was  very  loath  to  lay  his  fingers 
off  it.  And  then  he  offcrM  it  the  third  time  ;  he  put 
It  the  third  time  by  -,  and  ftill  as  he  refused  it,  the 

rabblement 
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tabblement  hooted, .  tod  cIippM  their  chopt  hsnds^ 
and  threw  up  their  fweaty  night-cap,  anjd  uuer'd  fuch 
a  deal  of  {linking  breath,  becaute  C^far  refus'd  the 
crown,  that  it  had  almoft  choaked  Cdt/ar ;  for  he 
fwooned^  and  fell  down  at  it ;  and  for  mine  own  part» 
I  durft  not  laugh,  for  fear  of  opening  my  lips,  and 
receiving  the  bad  air. 

Caf.  But,  foft,  I  pray  you.    What  ?  Did  C^/ar 
fwoon? 

Cafia.  He  fell  down  in  the  market-place,  and  foam'd 
at  mouth,  and  was  fpeechlefs. 

Bru.  'Tis  very  like;  he  hath  the  falling  Sicknefi. 

Caf.  No,  C^far  hath  it  not ;  but  you  and  I, 
And  honeft  Cafca^  we  have  the  falling  ficknefs. 

Cafca.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  that ;  but,  I 
am  lure,  Cdfar  fell  down.  If  the  tag-rag  people  did 
not  clap  him,  and  hifs  him,  according  as  he  pleased, 
and  di(pleas*d  them,  as  they  ufed  to  do  the  Players  in 
the  Theatre,  I  am  no  true  man. 

Bru.  Whatfaid  he,  when  he  came  unto  himielf  ? 

Cafia.  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he  per* 
ceiv'd  the  common  herd  was  glad  he  refus'd  the 
Crown,  he  pluckt  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  offcr*d 
them  his  throat  to  cut.  An*  I  had  been  ^  a  man  of 
any  occupation,  if  I  would  not  have  uken  him  at  a 
word,  I  would  I  might  go  to  hell  among  the  rogues. 
And  fo  he  fell.  When  he  came  to  himtelf  again,  he 
faid.  If  be  bad  done^  or  faid  any  tbing  amifi^  be  defiled 
ibeir  H^orfbips  to  tbink  //  was  bis  infirmity.  Three  or 
four  wenches  where  I  ftood,  cry*d,  alas^  good  foul!— ' 
and  forgave  him  with  all  their  hearts :  but  there's  no 
heed  to  be  taken  of  them  i  if  dffar  had  ftabb'd  their 
mothers,  they  would  have  done  no  lefs. 

Bru.  And  after  that,  h^  came,  thus  fad,  away  ? 

Cafca.  Ay. 

^  a  man  ffany  occupation^  Had  Plebeians  to  whom  he  oficred  hit 
I  been  a  mechanick,  one  of  the    throat. 

Caf. 
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Caf.  Did  Gcero  fay  anjr  tkibg  i 
Cafca.  Ajf  be  ^pcike  Gr^r^ 

Cs/20.  Nty^  an'  I  teU  ]k»i  that,  Fll  ae'er  look  fom 
V  ttf  fituse  again.  But  chafe,  that  underftockl  bim« 
fimlM  at  one  aoocker,  and  ibook  their  beads ;  but  fof 
mine  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me.  I  cotfid  fedl  yoa 
more  news  tea  MaruUus  and  Ftaviusj  for  pulling 
fcarfs  off  Cafar*s  Images,  are  put  to  fileoce.  Fare 
yon  weB^  There  was  more  foolery  yet,  if  I  could  re- 
member it. 

Caf.  Will  you  fop  with  me  to  night,  Cufca  ? 

Cafca.  No,  I  am  promised  forth. 

Caf.  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ? 

Cafc(h  Ay,  if  I  beaKve,  and  your  mind  hold,  and 
your  dinner  be  worth  the  eacing. 

Caf.  Good.     I  will  expedt  you^ 

Cafca.  Tioio.    FarewelBoth.  [&rj#. 

Bru.  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  gromro  to  be? 
He  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  went  to  ichooL 

Caf^  So  is  he  now,  *  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  cnterprife, 
However  he  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  rudenefs  is  a  fiiuce  to  his  good  wit. 
Which  gives  men  flomach  to  digefl:  his  words 
With  better  apperite. 

Bru.  And  ib  it  is.    For  this  time  I  will  leave  yon. 
To-morrow,  if  you  pleaTe  to  fpc ak  with  me, 
I  will  come  home  to  you  \  or,  if  ]rou  will. 
Come  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you. 

Caf.  I  will  do  fo.    Till  then,  think  of  the  world. 

\Exii  Brutua. 
Well,  Bruins^  thou  art  noble ;  yet,  I  fee, 
I  Thy  honourable  Meul  may  be  wrought 

7  Tby  bonowrabli  Metal  may  be    The  bcft  metal  or  temper  may  be 
'wr$mght  worked  into  qualities  coDtnry  to 

Tr9m  what  it  is  diffes^Ji^^'^'l    its  original  conftitatioD. 

From 
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t^rom  what  it  is  difpos'd ;  therefore  *tis  meet^ 

That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes. 

For  who  fo  firm,  that  cannot  be  feducM  ? 

C^/ar  doth  bear  me  hard,  but  be  loves  Brutus  \ 

*  If  I  were  Brulus  now,  and  he  were  Caffius^ 

He  Ihould  not  humour  me.     I  will,  this  nighty 

In  feverai  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw. 

As  if  they  came  from  feverai  citizens. 

Writings,  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 

T^kaiRome  holds  of  his  name,  wherein  obfcurely 

Cafar's  ambition  (halJ  be  glanced  at. 

And,  after  this.  Jet  dffar  feat  him  fure ; 

For  we  will  (hake  him,  or  worfe  days  endure.    [EMit. 

SCENE     VL 


ttmnder  and  light ning.    Enter  Cafca,  bis  pward  drawn  \ 
and  Cicero,  meeting  bsm: 

Gc.  Good  even,  Cafca.  ^  Brought  you  Cdfar  home  ? 
Why  are  you  breathlefs,  and  why  ftare  you  fo  ? 

Cafca.  Are  not  you  movM,  when  all  the  *  fway  of 
earth 
Shakes  like  a  thing  unfirm  r     O  Cicero  I 
I  have  feen  cempefts,  when  the  fcolding  winds 
Have  riv'd  the  knotty  oaks  i  and  I  have  feen 


•  If  I  Wire  Brutus  now,  4nd 
hi  then  Caflius, 

lUJhiuld  net  humbar  mr.— ] 
This  is  a  reflexioD  on  BrmtMt%  in- 
gratitude; which  concludes,  as 
is  ufual  on  fuch  occadons,  in  an 
encomiom  on  hts  own  better  con- 
dicioDS,  ^/awffBmtos,  ((ays 
he)  amd  Brntus,  Calfius,  beJbeM 
net  ayeti  me  as  I  do  him^  To  hu  • 
momr  figilifiet  here  to  turn  and 
wind  hina,  by  inflaming  his  paf- 
(ions*  1  he  Oxford  EStor  alters 
the  laft  line  to 

VOJ..  VII. 


«     QvBhxflfoutd  wot  lenft  «r/» 
What  he  meant  by  it»  is  not 
worth  inquiring.  Wa  %m. 

The  meaning,  I  think,  is  this, 
Cadar  lovn  Brutos,  hut  (/^Brutus 
mnd  I  were  t§  change  placet,  his 
lo^e  fiould net  hmmour  me,  ihould 
not  take  hold  of  my  afiedion, 
fo  as  to  make  me  forget  my 
principles. 

9  ^-Brougbtyou  Cttiu  bmi  ^] 
Did  yon  attend  Cee/ar  hoine  ? 

1  ^/wajf  of  earth]  The  who!* 
weight  or  mmentmn  of  this  globe, 

C  Th* 
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Th'  ambitious  ocean  fwell,  and  rage,  and  foam. 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threatning  clouds ; 
But  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now. 
Did  I  go  through  a  tempeft  dropping  fire. 
Either  there  is  a  civil  ftrifc  in  heav'n  ;    ^ 
Or  elfe  the  world,  too  faucy  with  the  Gods, 
Incenfes  them  to  fend  dcftruftion. 

Cic.  Why,  faw  you  any  thing  more  wonderful  ? 

Cafca.  A  common  flave,  you  know  him  well  by  fight. 
Held  up  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame  and  burn. 
Like  twenty  torches  join'd ';  tnd  yet  his  hand. 
Not  fenfible  of  fire,  remained  unfcorch'd. 
Befides,  I  ha'  not  fince  put  up  my  fword, 
Againft  the  Capitol  I  met  a  Hon, 
*  Who  glar'd  upon  me,  and  went  furly  by. 
Without  annoying  me.     And  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghaftly  women,     . 
Transformed  with  their  fear;  who  fwore,  they  faw 
Men,  all  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  ilrects. 
And  ycftcrday,  the  bird  of  night  did  fir, 
Ev'n  at  noon-day,  upon  the  market-place, 
.'Hooting  *and  (hrieking.     When  thefc  Prodigies 
Do  fo  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  fay, 
Tbefe  are  their  reafons.     They  are  natural  \ 
For,  I  bcleve,  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  Climate,  ihat  they  point  upon. 

Cic.  Indeed,  it  isaftrange-difpofcd  time; 
But  men  may  conftruc  things  after  their  fafhion. 
Clean  from  the  purpofc  of  the  things  themfclves. 
Comes  C^far  to  the  Capitol  to* morrow  ? 

Cafca.  He  doth  :  for  he  did  bid  Antonius 
Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 

C/V.  Good  night  then,  C^fca  ;  this  difturbed  (ky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Cafca.  Farcwel,  Cicero.  [Exit  Cicero. 

*  IFhtgiir^dap^nmer-']  The        Who  glaz'd  upon  m, 

firH  edition  reads,  Perhaps,  Who  gaz'd  n^m  me. 

SCENE 
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'SCENE    vn.       •     •  ' 

Enter  Gaflius,  "  .  \ 

taf.  Who's  there?  •.     .     *: 

Cafca,  A  Roman. 

Caf.  Cafcai  by  your  toicc^     ^  ■ 

Cafca.  Your  ear  is  good,  Caffias^'i^Ai^  night  it  this! 

Ckf.  A  very  pieafing  night  to'hoheftnien.  ^ 

Cafca.  Whoever  knew  the'hcav«nftmenace  fo? 

Ct/I  There,  that  have  known* the jrarth  fofuU  of 
faults.  i   •  '.•'■  '-.  •• 

For  my  part,  1  hav?  valkM  about. thcpftnectl,       ?- 
Submitting  me  unta  the  perilous  rtij^tV'  -    -     '   ' 
And  thus  unbraced,  Cafca^  as  yoo  fee,    *      • ' 
Have  bar*d  my  bofom  to  the  thunder^ftone^  • 
And  when  the  crofs  blue  lightning  Teemed- toopen    * ' 
The  breaft  of  heav'n,.  I  did  prcfent  mffelf 
Ev'n  in  the  aim  and- Very  fla(h  of  it.       ^  ^^    • 

Cafca.  But  wherefore  did  you  fo  much  tempt  the 
heav*ns?  •  .  /  .   ■  ■      .  :  ■ 

It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble,      • 
When  the  mod  mighty  Gods,  by  tokeASi  ftnd 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  aflonifh  us. .  '  •  •  •   : 

Caf  You  are  dull,  Cafca  \  and  thofc  fparks  of  life, 
That  (houid  be  in  a  Roman^  you  do  want. 
Or  elfe  you  ufc  not ;  you  look  pale,  and  gizei 
And  pur  on  fear,  and  call  yonrlelf  in  wonder. 
To  fee  the  ftrange  impacienctt  of  the  heav*ns : 
But  if  you  would  confider  the  true  caufe. 
Why  all  thefe  fires,  why  all  thefe  gliding  ghofts, 
f  Why  birds  and  beafts,  from  quaYity  and  kind, 

3   IJ'ly  hiffls   itn-i  hrnjfs^  from  after  the  prxt  linp. 

quality  ^nd  kind^\'\\i^X\^^  IVby  tirJs  andbtafi^fnm  qua* 

Why  thry   de*vifte  from-  (jitality  ^         Lij  and  kit.  d^ 

and  nature.      This  line   iQigbt  .    If  by  ail  thrji   ihingt    ihangt 

perhaps  be  more  properly  placed  jrom  their  cruinahce. 

C  2  Why 


io  JU  L  tU  S    C  J&  S  A  R. 

"Why  old  men,  fools,  ^  and  children  calculate ; 

Why  all  thefe  things  change  from  their  ordinance^ 

Their  natures  and  pre-formed  faculties 

To  monftrous  quality,  why,  you  (hall  find,^ 

That  heaven  has  infusM  them  with  thefe  fpirits. 

To  make  them  inftruments  of  fear  and  warning 

Unto  fome  monftrous  ftate. 

I\ow  could  I,  Cafcay  name  to  thee  a  man 

Moft  like  this  .dreadful  dight ; 

That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  Graves,  and  roKt 

As  doch  the  Jion  in  the  Capiu>l ; 

A  man  no  mightier  than  thyfelf,  or  me. 

In  perfonal  adtion  •,  vet  prodigious  grown. 

And  fearful^  as  thete  ftrange  eruptions  are. 

Cafca.  *T\%j04tfitr  that  you  mean  ;  is  it  not,  Caffmsf 

Caf.  Let  it  be  who  it  is  :  fqt  Rotnans  now 
Have  thewes  and  limbs  like  to  their  a'nceftors  ; 
Butt  woe  the  while  1  our  fathers*  minds  are  dead. 
And  we  are  governed  with  our  mothers*  fpirits : 
Our  yoke  and  fufT ranee  {hew  us  womanifti. 

Cq/ca..  Ihdtedy  they  fay^  the  Senators  to-morrow 
Mean  to  cftablifh  Qsfar  as  a  King : 
And  he  ftialL  wear  his  Crown  by  fea  and  land. 
In  every  place,  fave  here  in  Iiafy. 

Caf.  I  know,  where  I  will  wear  this  dagger  then. 
Cajfius  ixom  bondage  will  deliver  Coffins. 
Therein,  ye  Gods,  you  make  the  weak  nK)ft  ftrongs 
I'hereio,  ye  Gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat ; 
Nor  ftony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brafs. 
Nor  airlcls  dungeon,  nor  (Irong  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  rctcnuvc  to  the  Ilrength  of  fpirit: 


*  -^^-^arJ  chiUrm  calculate  i] 
Calculali  here  fignifies  to  foretel 
or  prophefy :  For  the  cuAom  of 
foretelling  fortunes  by  judicial 
'  Aftrology  (which  was  at  that 
time  much  in  vogue)  being  per- 
formed by  a  long  tedious  calcu- 


lation, Shahjpeare^  with  his  ofu^ 
liberty,  employs  thc/peciet  [cal- 
culate] for  the  genu,  [foretel.] 

W  .RCURTON. 

Skth/feare  found  the  liberty 
eftablifbed.  Te  caUulat"  a  miii* 
wijf  is  thf  technical  term. 

But 
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Hue  lifcy  being  weary  of  chefe  worldly  bars. 
Never  lacks  power  to  difmifs  kfelf. 
If  I  know  this ;  kaow  all  the  world  beCdes, 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  I  do  bear, 
I  can  make  off  at  plcafure. 

Cafca.  So  can  I : 
So  every  bondman  in  Jiis  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Caf.  And  why  fhould  Csefar  he  a  tyrant  then? 
Poor  man !  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  iees,  the  Ramam  art  but  flieep ; 
He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hinds. 
Thofe  that  with  hafte  will  make  a  mighty  ^r^, 
BcRin  it  with  weak  ftraws.    What  traQi  is  Rome^ 
What  rubbiOi,  and  what  offal,  when  it  tcrves 
For  the  bafe  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vUe  a  thing  as  Cefar  ?  But,  oh  grief ! 
Where  haft  thou  led  me?  I,  perhap,  fpeakthis 
Before  a  willing  bondman :  then  I  know, 
^  Mv  anfwer  muft  be  made.    But  I  am  arm'd. 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent. 

Cafca.  You  fpeak  to  Cafca^  and  to  fuch  a  man. 
That  is  no  flcaring  tell-tale.    ^  Hold  mv  hand : 
7  Be  faftious  for  redrtfs  of  all  thefe  grie^, 
And  1  will  fet  this  foot  of  mine  as  far. 
As  who  goes  fartheft. 

Caf.  'Hiere's  a  bargain  made. 
Now  know  you,  Cajca^  I  have  mov*d  already 
Some  certain  of  the  nobleft-minded  Romans^ 
To  undergo,  with  me,  an  enterprize 
Of  honourable  dang'rous  confequence ; 
Afld  I  do  know,  by  this  they  ftay  for  me 

9  ify  tmfuMT  maift  hi  mi//.-*]  (ame  at,  herii  my  batti. 

I  (hall  be  called  to  acconnt,  and  7  Btfaai§us  fir  ndrtfi'-'^  ] 

jnnft   ttpfwer   as   for    fcdluous  FaSUm  (eemt  here  to  mean  tfc* 

words.  thfi, 

^  ^UM  m  baMJ:]    U  the 

C  3  In 
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In  P^/wp^/s  PorcfiL'i':  For  no(tr,.ihU;  fearful;  nlghf^' 
There  is  no  ftir,  or  IKaikingJn  the  Streets ;  i, :  **  • 
Andthecom^cxioh  of  .thcdifenwim  •  ^,. 

'  In  favour's,  like  the  work  wc  h^ve  io  hands.j 
Moft  bloody,  fiery,  and  moft^xcriible.  '        .'; ..'! 

.  •:.      Enter  CUixii.... 
Ca/ca^  S?and  clQfe  a  whiic;^^r  here  comes  one  iri 

"haftk  '.'    :/'■'  *•  ■  ••"."■•. 

Caf.  'Tis  Cinna^^'  I  do  krto<^  him 'by  his  Mic-  . 
He  is  a  friend.     C/>>»^,  WhiW  ha(Ve  yoa  fo?' 

Ci>.    To  fipd'out  yoii/   \^hb''s    thac,    2WWf/&i 
'Cinthir?^  *  '  '• 

C/?/  No,  it  is  C^y?^,' one  in(i0tf)drat^     '      *  : 

To  our  attempts.     Am  I  not  ftal'd  for,  Cinnaf 

Cm.  Pm  glad  on*t.     What  a  feflrfd  night*  is  this  ? 
There's, <wo or  three  of  us  have  feen  ftrapge  fights. 

Caf.  Am  i  not  ftv^  for  ?  Tell  me. 

Cin.  Yes,  ybu  are.     O  C^uH  if  you  cOuid 
But  win  the  noble  Brutus  to.  oiir  'party-| — 

Caf,  Be  you  content.    Good  Cinna^  take  this  paper, 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  Prsetor's  chair. 
Where  Brujus  may  but  find  it  j  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  wmdow  %  fet  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus*  Statue.     All  this  done. 
Repair  to  Pompefs  porch,  where  you  (hall  fiad  us. 
Is  Decius  BrutuSy  and  Trebomus  there  ? 

Cin.  All,  but  Meullus  Cimiierj  and  he's  gone 
To  feck  you  at  your  houfe.     Well,  I  will  hie. 
And  fo  beftow  thefe  papers,  a<:  you  bade  me. 

Caf.  That  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  Theatre. 

[Exit  Cinna. 

•  lifev^rsus^  like  the 'wtrk — ]  ba*oe  in  hand  i 

The  old  edition  reads,  M^Ji  hioad^  fary,  and  nufi  ter^ 

It  favours,  like  the  oyfri—  rihJe. 

I  think  we  fhould  read,  Favour  is  look^  cffuntenaHce,  ap^ 

Jo  favour'i,  like  the  <u)Qrk  we  fMrance, 

Come, 
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Comr,  Cafca^  you  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  day,  . 
See  Brutus  at  his  houfe  \  three  parts  of  him 
Is  ours  already,  and  the  man  entire 
Upon  the  next  encounter  yields  him  ours. 

Cafca.  O,  he  fits  high  in  all  the  people's  hearts  i 
And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us, 
His  couiueoance,  like  richcft  alchymy. 
Will  change  to  virtue  and  to  worthinefs. 

Caf.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of 

him. 
You  have  right  well  conceited.    Let  us  go. 
For  it  is  after  midnight;  and,  ere  day. 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  fure  of  him.      [Exeuni. 


A  C  T     II.      S  C  E  N  E     L 

B  R  u  T  u  s  'i   Garden. 
Mnttr  B  R  u  T  u  I. 

Brutus. 

WH  A  T,  Lucius  !  ho ! ^ 
I  cannot  by  the  progrefs  of  the  flan, 
Give  guefs  how  near  to  day— — — ijrr/W,  I  fay  I 

—I  would,  it  were  my  fault  to  fl«ep  fo  foundly. 

When,    Lucius^   when.^    awake,    I  fay?   what  Lu- 
cius ! 

Enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Caird  you,  my  Lord  ? 
Bru.  Get  me  a  taper  in  my  ftudy,  Lucius : 
When  it  is  lighted,  come  and  call  me  here. 

C  4  Luc. 
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Imc.  1  will,  my  Lord.  {Eidi. 

Bru.  It  mud  be  by  his  death  ;  and,  for  my  part, 
I  know  no  perfonal  caufe  to  fpurn  at  him  $ 
Byt  for  the  general.     He  would  be  crown'd ; 
How  that  might  change  his  nature,  there's  the  quef* 

tion. 
It  18  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder ; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking:  Crown  him«^-that— -> 
And  then  I  grant  we  put  a  (ting  in  him, 
That  at  his  will  he  may  do  danger  with.     , 
Th'  abufe  of  Greamefs  is,  when  it  disjoins 
9  Rcmorfe  from  Power :  and,  to  fpcak  truth  of  Cffar^ 
I  have  not  known  when  his  affedioos  fway'd 
'  More  than  his  reafon.     But  'tis  a  '  common  proof. 
That  lowlinefs  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber  upward  turns  his  face ; 
But  when  he  once  attains  the  upmoft  round,  . 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back. 
Looks  in  the  clouds,  fcorning  the  *  bafe  degrees 
By  which  he  did  afcend.    So  C^far  may : 
Then,  left  he  may,  prevent*    And  (ince  the  quarrel 
Will,  bear  no  colour,  for  the  thing  he  is, 
Fafliion  it  thus ;  that  what  he  is,  augmented. 
Would  run  to  thefe,  and  thcfc  extremities : 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  ferpent*s  egg, 
'Which,  hatched,   would,   '  as  his  kind,  grow  mif* 

chievous ; 
And  kill  him  in  the  (hell. 

EnUr  Lucius. 

Luc.  The  taper  burneth  in  your  clofet.  Sir : 
Searching  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This  paper,  thus  fealM  up :  and,  I  am  furef 

*  Remorre/r^iii  Pwi^fr;— -]        «  — A^  ^V^t]  Low  ftep«. 
jUmor/t^  for  mercy.        Wars.        '  —«#  to  iiW,«»-]  According 

'  — €omm9H  proof,']   Cojnmon  to  his  nauirc. 
(xp^rimeQt, 
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tt  did  DOC  lie  therci  when  I  wcDt  to  bed. 

[Gives  Urn  the  kuer. 

Bru.  Get  you  to  bod  agaio,  it  is  not  day  : 
f  h  not  to-morrow^  boy,  tKe  Ides  of  March  ? 

Imc.  I  know  not.  Sir. 

Br%^  Look  in  the  kalendar^  and  bring  me  word. 

Luc.  I  will.  Sir.  \ExU, 

Bru,  The  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  air. 
Give  fo  much  )ight|  that  I  may  read  by  them. 

\Opens  the  letter^  and  reudu 
Brutus,  th(mfieep^fi\  awake^  and  fee  tbyfelf : 

Shall  Kume, fpeak^  firikey  redrefs. 

Brutus,  $bcu  fieeffl :  awake. 

Such  inftigaaons  have  been  often  dropt. 

Where  I  have  took  ibem  up : 

Shall  Rome thus  muft  I  piece  it  out* 

^^  Shall  Rome  (land  under  one  num's  awe?   whatl 

•*  Rmef 
'<  My  anceftors  did  from  the  ftreets  of  Rome 
•*  The  Tarqtiin  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  King.** 
Speakf  ftrike^  redrefs^ — ^ — am  I  entreated 
To  fpeak,  and  fthke  ?  O  Rome !  I  make  thee  promife. 
If  the  redreis  will  follow,  thou  receiv'ft 
Thy  fuU  pedtion  at  the  hand  of  J^nv/fr// 


*  h  not  u-morrvw^  lof,  thi 
FiMT  f  Mar^h?]  We 
Qiould  read  Idis  :  For  we  can 
never  foppofe  thefpeaker  to  have 
loft  fbarteen  days  in  hii  aoooonf* 
He  is  here  plainly  niminatiog  oa 
what  the  loochftyer  tdd  Ctt/tu^ 

[Ad  I.  Scene  2.]  in  his  prefenoe. 
r^Be'wart  th$  I4u^  Maidu] 


The  boy  comet  hack  and  Ikyl, 
^/r,  March  //  'umftal  fimiam 
dm.  So  that  the  morr§w  mms 
tbi  IdttoflAzTQ\  at  he  fappofed* 
ForhUrch,  Majft  Jufy^  and  Or* 
/f  Jfr,  had  fix  n§wis  enai»  fi>  that 
the  fifteenth  of  Martb  was  die 
JMv  of  that  month.        Warb, 


Enter 
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Mnier  Lucius, 

Luc.  *  Sir,  'Adkrcb  i$  wetted  fourteen  days. 

[knoch  witbiti. 
Brit,  'Tis   good.     Go  to  the  gate ;    fome   body 
knocks.  [Exit  Lucius. 

Since  Cajius  fi.rft  did  whet  me  againft  C^^far^ 
I  have  not  flept. 

^  Between  the  afting  of  a  dreadful  thing. 
And  the  fijrft  motion,  all  the  interim  is 

Ukfi 


5  In  former  editions, 

Sir,  March  //  *tv^tf//  fifteen 

The  editors  are  flightly  aliftaken:  •' 
It  was  wafted,  but  /ourntn  da>  s ; 
this  was  the 'dawn  of  the  15th, 
lyhen  the  boy  makes  his  ^epi^rt, 
Theobald. 

^  Ifitnview  the  MSiug  •/»  dread" 
fut  thing, 

Jnd  thejirfl  motion,  &c.]  That 
nice  critic,  Dionj/tusof  Halt  gar" 
najfus^  complains,  that,  of  all 
kind  of  beauties,  thofe  grc^t 
llrokes,  which  he  calls  the  ter- 
riblt  graces,  and  which  are  fo  fre- 
Guent  in  Homer,  are  the  rareft  to 
be  found  In  the  following  wri- 
ters. Aroongft  our  countrymen 
it  feems  to  be  as  much  confined 
to  the  Britijh  H9mir^  This  de- 
icription  of  the  condition  of  coo- 
ipiratdrs,  before  the  execution  of 
tneir  dcfign,  has  a  pomp  and 
terror  in  it  that  i>erfcdlly  afl6- 
niihes.  The  excellent  Mr.  Jd-^ 
di/oa,  whofe  modefty  made  him 
fojuetimes  diffident  in  his  own 
geniu:>,  but  whofe  true  judgment 
always  led  him  to  the  fafeft 
guides,  (as  we  may  fee  by  thofe 
many  fine  ftrokes  in  his  Cato  bor- 
rowed from  the  Phi/if^ics  of  Ci- 


cero) has  paraphrafed  this  fine  de- 
fcription ;  but  we  arc"no  longer 
to  expedt  thofe  terrible  gnoRi 
which  animate  his  original. 

O  ihimi,  nxihat  aHxious  mommti 
pafi  betfween 

7 he  birth  ef  pilots,  and  their  loft 
fatal  periods, 

Qh,  Uis  a  dr^aefful  inttmfml  of 
time, 

filCd  up  njoith  horror  aB,  and 
big  nvith  death,  Cato^ 

I  fliall  ffiake  two  remarks  on  thb 
fine  imitation.  The  firft  is,  that 
the  fubjedls  of  the  two  confpira- 
cies  being  fo  very  different,  (the 
fortunes  of  Ca/ar  and  the  Reman 
Empire  being  concerned  hk  the 
one  ;  and  that  of  afewaaxiliary 
troops  only  in  the  other)  Mff 
AddifoH  cdbld  not,  with  proprie- 
ty, bring  in  that  magnificent  cir- 
cumflance  which  gives  one  of  the 
terrible  graces  of  Shake/peare'%  de- 
fpnption ; 

•   4 he  Genius,  and  the  Mortal  In- 
ftrumtnts 

Are  then  in  Council 
For  Kingdoms,  in  the  Pagan  The- 
ology, befides  their  good,  had 
their  e^il  Genius'* s,  likewife,  re- 
prciented  here,  with  the  mod 
daring  ftretch  of  fancy,  as  fitting 

in 
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Like  a  phantafma,  or  a  hideous  dream  ; 
The  Genius,  and  the  mortal  ihllrunacnts 
Art  then-Jn  council ;  and  the  dace  of  man. 
Like  CO  a  little  Kingdom,  fufTers  then 
The  nature  of  an  infurredtion. 


?7 


£nier  Lucius. 

Lut,  Sir,  •tis  your  brother  CaJ/ius  at  fbe  door. 
Who  doih  dcfire  to  fee  you. 
Bru.  Is  he  a 'one? 


in  confultation  with  the  confpira- 
cors,  whom  be  c^I>  ilieir  Mortal 
Injlruments.  Bui  this,  as  wc  fay, 
would  hav6  been  loo  pompous  an 
apparatus  to  the  rape  and  defer- 
cion  of  Sxpbax  .aod  Simpronius, 
The  other  thing  obfervablc,  15, 
that  Mr.  AJdijon  was  (b  ftruck 
^nd  affeded'with  thefe  Urrihk 
graces  in  his.original,  that  indead 
of  imitating  his  author's  fenti 
menu,  he  hath>  before  he  was 
aware,  given  ns  only  the  copy  of 
hit  own  iotpreffions  made  by 
fhem.    For,  , 

Ohy  *th  a  drtadful  internal  of 
limit 

FUtd  up  with  Horror  «//,  and 
big  nvitb  deaths 
are  bat  the  affe^ioni  raifed  by 
foch  fbfdble  Images  as  thefe, 

■  *AUtbt  Mfim  is  . 

Lih  a  PhantaTma,  or  a  bidtous 
Dnam. 

the  Sta/e  of  Man^ 

Like  to  a  little  Kingdom,  fuffsrs 
tben 

^he  Nature  of  an  rnfurreSiion, 
Comparing  the  troubled  mind  of 
^  confpirator  to  a  l!ate  of  Anar- 
chy, is  jttft  and  beautiful ;  but 
the  in/'fMt,  or  interval,  to  an 
tidoMu  ▼iiion,  or  a  frightful 
ftf€am^  holds  fomethiog  fo  won* 


derfully  of  truth,  and  lays  tbo 
foul  fo  open,  that  one  can  hardly 
think  it  poflible  for  any  man, 
who  had  not  ibme  time  cr  other 
been  engaged  in  a  confpiracy,  to 
give  fuch  fbfce  of  colouring  to 
Nature.  .Warburtom. 

The  IkXtof  of  the  Gfeek  cri- 
ticks  does  not,  I  think,  mean 
fentiments  which  raifefear,  more 
than  'voondtr^  or  any  other  of  the 
tumultuous  paflions;  ro  h':^Qf  is 
that  which  Jlrikes^  which  afto- 
uijbesy  with  (he  idea  either  of 
fome  great  fubjeft,  or  of  the  au- 
thor*s  abilities. 

Dr.  IVarburtomU  ppmpoQs  cri- 
ticifm  might  well  have  bpen 
ihortened.  The  Genius  is  not' the 
gimui  of  a  kingdom,  nor  are  the 
infiruments,  confpirmiors,  Sbaki^ 
ffeare  is  defciibing  what  paiTcs  in 
a  iingle  bolbm,  the  infurre^em 
which  a  confpirator  feels  agita- 
ting the  little  kingdom  6f  his  own 
mind ;  when  the  Genius,  or 
power  that  watches  for  hi^  pro- 
tedion,  and  the  mortaJin/lrumetifs^ 
the  pafllons;  which  excite  him  to 
a  deed  of  honour  and  danger, 
are  in  council  and  debate;  when 
the  defire  of  aAion  and  the  care 
of  fafety,  kee|l  tKe  mind  in  con- 
tinual fl actuation  and  diflurbance. 

Luc. 


ft8  J  U  L  I  U  S    C  iE  S  A  R, 

Luc.  No,  Sir,  there  dre  more  with  him. 

Bru.  Do  you  know  them  ? 

Luc.  NOf  Sir,  their  hats  are  pluckt  about  their 
cars,  I,     • 

And  half  their  faces  buried  in  their  cloaks ; 
That  by  no  means  I  may  difcover  them 
By  any  mark  ^  of  favour. 

JBr«.  Let  them  enter.  \Emt  Lucius, 

They  arc  the  faftion.     O  Confpiracy ! 
Sham'ft  thou  ro  fliew  thy  dangVous  brow  by  night. 
When  Evils  are  mod  free  ?  O  then,  by  day 
Where  wile  thou  Bnd  a  cavern  dark  enough. 
To  mafic  thy  monftrous  vifage  ?  Seek  none,  Confpi* 

racy. 
Hide  it  in  Smiles  and  Affability  \ 
'  For  if  thou  path,  thy  native  &mblance  on. 
Not  Ereius  itfcif  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 

SCENE      IL 

EnierCz[RuSf  Cafca,  Decius,  Cinna,  Metcllus,  and 

Trebonius. 

• 

Caf.  I  think,  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  Reft. 
Good-morrow,  Brutus.     Do  we  trouble  you  ? 

Bru.  I  have  been  up  this  hour  \  awake  all  night. 
Koow'l  thcfe  men,  that  come  along  with  you  ?  [Aftck. 

Caf.  Yes,  every  man  of  them ;  and  no  man  here^ 
But  honours  you ;  and  every  one  doth  wifh) 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of  your  felf, 
"Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 
This  is  Trebonius. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Caf.  This,  Decius  Brutus. 

•*o//av$Mr.]  Any  dif*         ■  For  if  iUu  pathf  ify  native 


lin&ioQ  of  countenance.  fembhna  #ir,]  If  thou  ^uaft 

in  thy  true  form. 

Bru. 
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Sru.  He  is  welcome  too, 

Caf.  This^  Cafcai  this,  Gnmi 
And  this,  MeteUus  Cimberi 

Bru.  Thev  are  ill  welcome. 
"What  watchful  cafes  do  interpofe  themfelves 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night  ? 

Caf.  Shall  I  entreat  a  word  ?  They  wbifftr. 

Dec.  Here  lies  the  Eaft :  doth  not  the  day  Ixeak 
here? 

Cafca.  No. 

On.  O  pardon.  Sir,  it  doth ;  and  yon  grey  lines. 
That  fret  the  Clouds,  are  meflengers  of  day. 

Cafca.  You  fliall  confefs,   that  you  are  both  de^ 
ceiv'd: 
Here,  as  I  point  my  fword,  the  Sun  arifes, 
Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  South, 
Weighing  the  youthful  ieafon  of  the  year. 
Some  two  months  hence,  up  higher  toward  the  North 
He  firft  prefents  his  (ire;  and  the  high  Eaft^ 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  direftly  here. 

Bru,  Give  n>e  your  hands  all  over,  one  by  one. 

Caf.  And  let  us  fwear  our  rcfolution. 

Bru.  9  No,  not  an  oath.    If  not  the  face  of  men,' 

The 


9  Koj  P9t  an  0ath ;  if  that  tht 
ThQiL  tf  mm.  Sec  ]  The 
conijpiraiori  propoie  an  Mi^  as 
the  notion  cf  their  mtitoai  faith. 
Thi*.  Br:uusy  very  much  in  cha- 
la^trr,  opiofes:  Becaulc  an  omfh 
mzj  the  ufual  cement  of  thofe 
lawlca's  cah«U,  whkh  have  not 
Tirtae  erou;?h  in  thenife^ves  to 
keep  tneir  members  together : 
Oti  this  cou£^cri.iion  his  argn- 
ment  aga*n(l  an  oath  tutns :  And 
ti)e  njotive.1  he  thought  fufficicnc 
to  prricrve  fiiith  ai;K>rgli  thcra, 
were  thefe:  Tht  ffftnmf  of 
their  Jofibf  i.  e,  their  commifc- 
rauon  for  expiiing  iiboty :  Tbe 


timii  ahvfet  i.  e.  the  general 
corniptioQ  of  manners  which  had 
reduced  publfck  liberty  to  this 
condition ;  and  which,  that  liber- 
ty reftored»  wou!d  reform.  But 
now,  what  is  Vi&#  Face  tfmtm^ 
Did  he  mean  chey  had  honeft 
looks.  I'his  W19  a  poor  and  low 
obferratlon,  unworthy  EmtMSp 
and  the  occafion.  and  the  gran* 
d'-or  of  his  fpeech :  Befides,  it 
is  foreign  to  the  tnrn  and  argti- 
roent  of  his  diiconrfe,  which  it 
to  fhew  the  ftrong  cement  of  the 
confederacy*  from  tbi  jfftict  •/ 
ihtir  tinjt,  not  froin  the  natural 
bonoar  of  the  coofpirators.  His 
argument 
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The  fufFerancc  of  our  foujs,  the  time's  tbulci 

If  ihefe  be  motives  weak,  Ijrcak  off  betimes. 

And  evVy  man  hence  to  his  idle  bedi 

So  let  high- fighted  tyranny  range  on,        . 

'Till  each  oian  drop  by  lottery.     But  if  tbefet  ^y. 

As  1  am  lure  they  do,  bear  fire  enough  * 

To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  ftecl  with  valour. 

The  melting  fpirits  of  women ;  then,  countrymen^ 

What  need  we  any  fpur,  but  our  own  caufe. 

To  prick  us  to  redrefs  ?  What  other  bond. 

Than  fecret  Romans^  that  have  fpoke  the  word. 

And  will  not  palter  ?  and  what  other  oath. 

Than  honefty  to  honcfty  engaged. 

That' this  (hall  be,  or  we  will  fall  for  it  ? 

*  Swear  priefts,  and  cowards,  and  men  cautelouSf 

Old  feeble  carrions,  and  fuch  fuSering  fouls 

That  welcome  wrongs :  unto  bad  caufes^  fwear 

Such  creatures  as  men  doubt  \  but  do  not  (tain 

The  even  virtue  of  our  entcrprize. 

Nor  th*  infupprcflivc  mettle  of  our  fpirits; 

To  think,  that  or  our  caufe,  or  our  performance. 

Did  need  an  oath:  When  cv'ry  drop  of  blood. 


•argument  (lands  thus,  Tau  require 
tf«  oath  to  keep  us  together',  hut 
Jure  the  Jlrcng  moti'vei  that  ire'W 
us  into  eiMfederacy  nvii^ hep  us  con" 
jederixted.  Thcfe  moiKes  he  enu- 
merates; but  Ihe  Facb  of  men 
not  being  one  of  tliefe  motives 
muA  needs  be  a  corrupt  reading. 
Shakf/peare^  without  queftion> 
wrote. 

If  that  the  Fatk  of  mem. 
Or  cif  ni?nkind,  which,  in  the 
ideas  of  a  Romnn^  was  involved 
in  the  /«/»  of  their  Republick. 
And  this  was  the  principal  mo- 
tive which  engaged  the  God-like 
£rutuj  in  the  undertaking. 

Warburton. 


This  Ciabcrate  emendation  isi 
I  think,  erroneous.  The  face  of 
men  is  the  countenance^  the  regard^ 
the  efteem  of  the  publick ;  in 
other  terms,  honour  and  reputes 
tioni  or,  the  face  of  men  may 
mean,  the  deje^ed  look  of  the 
people. 

He  reads,  with  the  other  mo- 
dern editions, 

.— jj^that  the  face  of  mem 
but  the  old  reading  is, 

'-'-^'if  not  the  fttce^  &c. 

i 

*  This  is  imitated  by  O/iva^ 
H^'benjou  loonU  bind  m$,  ij  there 
needqf  Gothi?  &c. 

.    Ye  nice  preicrved. 

That 
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That  ev'ryi^Mfki/i  bears,  ^nd  nobly  bears,    .  . 
Is  guilty  of  a  feveral  ballardy. 
If  he  doth  break  the  fmalleft  particje    ^ 
Of  any  promife  that  hath  paft  from  him. 

Cdf.  But  what  of  Cicero  f  fhall  we  found  him  ? 
I  think,  he  will  ftand  very  ftrong  with  us, 

Cafca.  Lec  us  not  leave  him  out. 

Cm.  No,  by  no  means. 

A£r/.  O  let  us  have  him,  for  his  filver.  hairs 
*Will  purchafe  us  a  good  opinion,  \ 

And  buy  men's  voices  to  commend  our  deeds  r 
]t  fhall  be  faid,  his  Judgment  rulM  our  hands; 
Our  youths  and  wildne(s  (hall  no  whit  appear,     *       ' 
But  all  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

Bru.  O,  name  him  not ;  let  us  not  break  with  him : 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing. 
That  other  men  begin. 

Caf.  Then  leave  him  out. 

Cafca.  Indeed,  he  is  not  tit. 

"Dec.  Shall  no  man  elfe  be  touch'd,  but  only  C</^? 

Caf.  Deciusj  well  urgM  :  I  think,  it  is  not  meet, 
Mark  Antony^  fo  well  betov-d  of  C^r, 
Should  out- live  C^far :  we  (hall  find  of  him 
A  (hrewd  contriver.     AnJ  yog  know,  his  means. 
If  he  improve  them,  may  well  ftrecchfq.far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all ;  which  to  prevent^ 
Let  Aniony  and  Oefar  fall  together. 

Bru.  Oar  courfe  will  feem  too  bk)ody,  Cains  CaJitUf 
To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  limbs. 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards : 
For  Aniony  is  but  a  limb  of  Cafar.  . 
Let  us  be  facrificers,  but  not  butchers,  Caius  -, 
We  all  ftand  up  againft  the  (pirit  of  Qtfari 
And  in  the  fpirit  of  man  there:  is  no  hloo  J : 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  by  C*r/^.r*s  fgirit. 
And  notdifmember  C^far!  but  alas ! 
C^far  muft  bleed  for  it.     And,  gentle  friends, 
Let*3  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wraihfuiiyi 

7  Let*s 
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Let's  carve  him  as  a  dilli  fit  for  the  Gods» 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcafe  fit  for  hounds. 
And  let  ourhearts^  as  fubtle  matters  do. 
Stir  up  their  fenrants  to  an  aft  of  nige. 
And  after  feem  to  chide  them.    This  (hall  make 
Our  purpofe  n^ceflary,  and  not  envious : 
Which,  fo  appearing  to  the  common  eyes, 
Wc  (hall  be  call'd  Purgers,  not  murderen^ 
And  for  Mark  Antony^  think  not  of  him  \ 
For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Cafat^s  arm, 
When  Cr/tfr's  head  is  ofil 

Caf.  Yet  I  do  fear  him  \ 
For  in  th*  ingrafted  love  he  bears  to  defoT'^*^^ 

Bru.  Alas,  good  Caffiuss  do  not  think  of  him : 
If  he  love  Cefar^  all  that  he  can  do 
Is  to  himfelf ;  *  take  thought,  and  die  for  Cafitrt 
And  that  were  much,  he  fliould  ;  for  he  is  giv^a 
To  fports,  to  wildnefs,  and  much  company* 

^reb.  There  is  no  fear  in  him  %  let  him  not  die  % 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter. 

[Cbckftrikes. 

Bru.  I^eace,  count  the  clock. 

Caf.  The  clock  hath  ftricken  three* 

l>eh.  'Tis  time  to  port. 

Caf.  But  it  is  doubtful  yet^ 
If  Oefar  will  come  forth  to-dayt  or  no : 
'  For  he  is  fuperftitious  grown  of  late. 
Quite  from  the  main  opinion  he  held  once 
Offanufy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies : 

It 


^ -^ukt  tlmgbi, — ^   That  is, 
turn  melandioly. 

i  Ft  hi  it /ttp$rfiiti9Ui  gnwn 

rflatf. 
^ite  fr^m  tht  main  opinion  hi 

Offuiufy^  of  irHms^  andci' 

rtmonia:]  C^far^  as  well  as 

Caffinst  was  aa  Epicurean.     By 


mftn  opinion  Caffins  intends  a 
compliment  to  his  led,  and 
means  folid,  fundamental  opi<» 
nion  grounded  in  tnith  and  na- 
ture: As  by  fantofy  is  meant 
ominous  forebodings;  and  bv  rr- 
Timonits^  atonements  of  the  oods 
by  means  of  religious  rites  and 
facrifkes*  A  little  after,  wher« 
Calphnrma 
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It  may  be,  chefe  apparent  prodigies. 
The  unaccuftom'd  terror  of  this  night, 
And  the  perfuadon  of  his  augurers. 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

Dtc^  Never  fear  that  5  if  he  be  fo  refolv'd, 
i  can  d'erfway  him  ;  ♦  for  he  loves  to  hear. 
That  unicorns  may  be  betrayed  with  trees. 
And  bears  with  glafles,  elephants  with. holes. 
Lions  with  toiU,  and  men  with  flatterers. 
But  when  I  tell  him,  he  hates  flatterers, 
He  fays,  he  does ;  being  then  mod  flattered. 
Let  me  work  ; 

For  I  can  give  his  hurtiout  the  true  bcflt. 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Caf.  Nay,  we  will  all  of  uS  be  there  to  fetch  him. 

Bru.  By  the  eighth  hour.     Is  that  the  uitermoft  *? 

G'/y.  Be  that  the  uttermoft ;  and  fail  not  then. 

Met.  Caius  Ugarius  doth  bear  Cafar  hard. 
Who  rated  him  for  fpeaking  well  of  Pompey  5 
I  wonder,  none  of  you  have  thought  of  him, 

Bru.  Now,  good  Metellus^  go  along  to  him  : 
He  loves  me  well ;  and  I  have  giv'n  him  reafonss 
Send  him  but  hither,  and  Til  fafhion  him. 

Caf.  The  morning  comes  upon's.     We'll  leave  you, 
Brutus  \ 
And,  friends!  difperfe  yourfelves ;  but  all  remember 
What  you  have  (aid,  and  flicw  yourfelvcs  true  Romans. 


Calif  hmrnia  fays, 

Caefar,    /  never  ftooi  on  ccre- 

mooies, 
Yit  nov)  they  fright  me : 

The  "poet  ufes  dremonies  in  a 
qnite  difierent  fenfe,  namely,  the 
uunifie  accidenit  to  omem^  a  prin- 
cipal fuperfiition  of  antiquity. 

VS^ARBURTON, 

/  Maim  ^fimioni  ii  nodiiog  more 

Vol.  VII.  ] 


than  leadings  fixeJ^  preJominetMt 
•pinion, 

♦  —fcr  he  lovet  to  hear^  &c.] 
Tc  was  finely  imagined  by  the 
poet,  to  make  Cttjiar  delight  in 
this  (brt  of  converlation.  The 
Aoihor  of  St.  E^vremond^t  life 
tells  us,  that  the  great  Prince  of 
Cande  took  much  pleafnre  in  re- 
marking on  the  foible  and  ridi- 
cule of  charaderi.  W  a  r  b  • 

3  Bru. 
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Bru.  Good  Gentlemen,  look  frelh  and  merrily  ; 
^  Let  not  our  looks  put  on  our  purpofcs  5 
But  bear  it,  as  our  Roman  aftors  do. 
With  untir'd  fpirits,  and  formal  conftancy. 
And  fo,  good- morrow  to  you  every  one.        lExeunf. 

Manet  Brutus. 

Boy  !  Lucius  I — Faft  afleep.     It  is  no  matter. 
Enjoy  the  honey  heavy  dew  of 'Slumber. 
Thou  haft  no  figures,  nor  no  fantafies. 
Which  bufy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men  ; 
Therefore  thou  fleep'ft  fo  found. 

SCENE      III. 

Enter  Porcia. 

Por.  Brutus  J  my  Lord  ! 

Bru.  Porcia^  what  mean  you  ?  Wherefore  rife  yba 
now  ? 
It  is  not  for  your  health,  thus  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw  cold  morning. 

Por.  Nor  for  yours  neither.      YouVe  ungcnrly^ 
Brutus^ 
Stol'n  from  my  Led  ;  ^nd,  ycfternight  at  fupper. 
You  fuddenly  arofe  and  walk'd  about, 
Mufing  and  fighing,  with  your  arms  acrofs, . 
And,  when  I  afk'd  you  what  the  matter  was. 
You  rtar*d  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks  5 
I  urg'd  you  further  ;  then  you  fcratch'd  your  head. 
And  too  impatiently  ftamp*d  with  your  foot; 
Yet  I  infilled  ;  yet  you  anfwer'd  not ; 
But  with  an  angry  wafture  of  yeur  hand. 
Gave  fign  for  me  to  leave  you:  fo  I  did. 
Fearing  to  ftrengthen  that  impatience, 

s  Let  not  our  Lcaix-.— ]  Let  not  Our  faces  fut  o^^  that  w,  w/^ 
otjbu'w  our  dcfignt. 

Which 
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Which  fcem'd'  too  much  ixikindled  -,  and,  wiihal. 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  cfteft  of  humour. 
Which  fomctime  hath  hrt  hour  witlrcvcry  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  flcep  j 
And  could  it  work  fo  much  upon  your  fliape. 
As  it'hath  much  prevail'd  on  your  condicion, 
I  (hould  not  know  you,  Brutus.     Dear  my  Lord, 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  caufc  of  grief. 

Bru.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 

Por.  Brutus  is  wife,  and  were  he  not  in  health. 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Bru.  Why,  fo  I  do-     Good  Pcrcia^  go  to  bed. 

Por.  Is  Brutus  fick  ?  and  is  it  phyfical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  fuck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning?   what,  is  Brutus  fick  ? 
And  will  he  fleal  out  of  his  whojefomc  bed. 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night  ? 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpurged  air. 
To  add  unto  his  ficknefs  ?  No,  my  Brutus^ 
You  have  fome  fick  offence  within  your  mind. 
Which,  by  the  Right  and  Virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of:  and,  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  you,  by  my  once-commended  beauty. 
By  all  your  vows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourfclf,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy,  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  refort  to  you;  for  here  have  been 
Some  fix  or  fcven,  who  did  hid^  their  faces 
Even  from  darknefs. 
Bru.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Porcia. 
Per.  1  (hould  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle  jB/t//^/. 
Within  the  bond  cf  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus^ 
Is  it  excepted,  I  fliould  know  no  fecrets 
That  appertain  to  you  ?  am  I  yourfelf. 
But,  as  it  were,  in  fort  or  limitation. 
To  keep  With  you  at  meals,  confort  your  bed, 

D  2  And 
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And  talk  to  you  fometimcs  ?  dwell  I  but  in  the  fub- 

urbs 
Of  your  good  picafurc  ?  If  it  be  no  more, 
Porcia  is  Brutus^  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Bru.  You  arc  my  true  and  honourable  wife  5 
As  dear  to  me,  as  arc  the  ruddy  drops 
That  vifit  my  fad  heart. 

Por.  If  this  were  true,  then  fliould  I  know  this 
fecret. 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  but  withal, 
A  woman  that  Lord  Brutus  took  to  wife  : 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  but  withal, 
*  A  woman  well  reputed  Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you,  I  am  no  ftronger  than  my  fex, 
Being  fo  fathered,  and  fo  hulbanded  ? 
Tell  me  your  counfels,  I  will  not  dirdofc  them : 
1  have  made  ftrong  proof  of  my  conftancy. 
Giving  myfelf  a  voluntary  wound 
-Here,  in  the  thigh  :  can  I  bear  that  with  patience. 
And  not  my  huiband's  fecrets  ? 

Bru.  O  ye  Gods ! 
Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife.  [Knoch 

Hark,  hark,  one  knocks :  Pcrcia^  go  in  a  while  i 
And,  by  and  by,  thy  bofom  (hall  partake 
The  fecrets  of  my  heart. 


•  J  ivoman  nvell  reputed ;  Ca- 

to'/   daughter,"]     This   falfc 

pointing  (hould  be  corre61ed  thus» 

ji  ivcman  *weU  reputed  QaX.o*s 
daughter. 
/.  e.  worthy  of  my  birth,  and 
the  relation  I  bear  to  Cuto.  I'his 
indeed  was  a  good  reafon  why 
ihe  ihould  be  intruded  with  the 
iecret.  But  the  falfe  pointing, 
which  gives  a  fenfe  only  imply- 
ing that  (he  was  a  woman  of  a 
good  charailery  and  that  (he  was 


Cato\  daughter,  gives  no  good 
reafon  :  For  (he  might  be  C.//J 
daughter,  and  yet  not  inherit  his 
firmnefs ;  and  (he  might  be  a  wo- 
man well  reputed,  and  yet  not 
the  beft  at  a  fecret.  But  if  ihe 
ivas  v:ell  reputed  Cato'i  deughter, 
that  is,  worthy  of  her  birth,  flw 
could  neither  want  her  fath^i 
love  to  her  country,  nor  his  re- 
folution  to  engage  in  its  deliver- 
ance. Warb. 

All 


JULIUS    C  iE  S  A  R.  37 

All  my  engagements  I  will  conftrue  to  thee. 

All  the  charadlery  of  my  fad  brows.— 

Leave  me  with  hafte.  [ExU  Porcia. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Ligarius, 

Lucius,' vfho's  there  that  knocks  ? 

Luc.  Here  is  a  fick  man,  that  would  fpeak  with 
you. 

Bru.  Catus  Dgarius,  that  MeUllus  fpake  of.  , 
Boy,  ftand  afide.     Caius  Ugariusi  how? 

Cat.  Vouchfafe  good- morrow  from  a  feeble  tongue. 

Bru.  O,  what  a  time  have  you  chofe  our»  brave 
CaiuSj 
To  wear  a  kerchief?  VouJd  you  were  not  fick! 

Cat.  I  am  not  fick,  if  Brutus  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name»of  honour. 

Bru.  Such  an  exploit  have  I  in  hand,  Ligarius, 
Had  you  an  healthful  ear  to  hear  it. 

Cat.  By  all  the  Gods  the  Romans  bow  before, 
I  here  difcard  my  ficknefs.     Soul  of  Rome ! 
Brave  fon,  derived  from  honourable  loins ! 
Thou,  like  an  Exorcift,  haft  conjured  up 
My  mortified  fpirir.     Now  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will  ftrive  with  things  impofllble ; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.     What's  to  do  ? 

Bru.  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  fick  men 
whole. 

Cat.  But  are  not  fomc  whole,  that  we  muft  make 
fick? 

Bru.  That  we  muft  alfo.     What  it  is,  my  Caius^ 
I  Qiall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going. 
To  whom  it  muft  be  done. 

Cat.  Set  on  your  foot, 
And  with  a  heart  new-fir*d  I  follow  you, 
T.o  do  1  know  not  what :  but  it  fufficeUi, 

D3  That 
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That  Brutus  leads  mc  on. 

Eru.  Follow  me  then.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  Cacfar'j  Palace. 

Thunder  and  Lightning.    Enter  Julius  Cxfar. 

C^/.  "XT  OR  hcav'n,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peace 

iSI  to-night; 

Thrice  hath  Calpburnia  in  her  fleep  cryM  our, 
•'  Help,  ho  !  they  murder  Cafar^^     Who's  within  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  My  Lord  ? 

C^/  Go  bid  the  priefts  do  prefent  facrificc. 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  fucccfs. 

Se^-v.  Iwill,  my  Lord.  [Exit^ 

Enter  Calphurnla. 

Cal.  What  mean  you,  Cdtfar?    think  you  to  walk 
forth? 
You  fhall  not  ftir  out  of  your  houfe  to-day. 

Caf.  Cafdr  (hall  forth.     The  ihings,  that  threatned 
me. 
Ne'er  lookt  but  on  my  back,  when  they  fhall  fee 
The  face  of  C^far^  they  are  vaniflicd. 

CaL  Cafar^  I  never  (lood  on  ceremonies. 
Yet  now  they  fright  me.     There  is  one  within, 
BefiJes  the  things  that  we  have  heard  and  feen. 
Recounts  moft  horrid  fights  feen  by  the  Watch. 
A  lioncfs  hath  whelped  in  the  ftreets. 
And  Graves  have  yawn'd,  and  yielded  up  their  dead ; 

Fierce 
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Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  clouds. 
In  ranks  and  fquadrons  and  right  form  of  war. 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol : 
The  noife  of  battle  hurtled  in  the  air; 
Horfcs  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan  ; 
And  Ghofts  did  fhriek,  and  fqueal  about  thcftrcets. 
O  CcBfarl  thefe  things  are  beyond  all  ufe. 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Caf.  VVhat  can  be  avoided, 
Whofe  end  is  purposed  by  the  mighty  Gods  ? 
Yet  C^[ar  fhall  go  forth ;  for  thefe  predidions 
Are  to  the  world  in  general,  as  to  Cafar. 

Cat.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  feen  ; 
The   heavens  themfclves  blaze  forth  the  death   of 
Princes. 

Cr/  Coward^  die  many  times  before  their  deaths. 
The  valiant  never  tafte  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard. 
It  feems  to  me  moft  ftrangie  that  men  fliould  fear, 
Seeing  that  ^  death,  a  neccflary  end, 
Will  come,  when  it  will  come. 


Enter  Servant. 

What  fay  the  Augurs  ? 

Serv.  They  would  not  have  you  to  ftir  forth  to-day. 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  Offering  forth, 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  within  the  beaft. 

[Exit  Servant. 

def.  The  Gods  do  this  •  in  (hame  of  cowardife  : 
Cafar  fhould  be  a  beaft  without  a  heart. 
If  he  fhould  ftay  at  horpe  to-day  for  fear. 


'  — Jeatb,  a  necejfary  end^  &c.] 
This  is- a  fentence  derived  from 
the  Stoical  do^^rineof  predeilina- 
tioD,  and  is  therefore  improper 

p. 


in  the  mouth  of  Cajar. 

8  — /■«  Jhame   of  co^wardi/e  :]  . 
The  ancients  did  not  place  cou- 
rage but  wiidom  ix)  the  heart. 

No, 
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No,  Ciiefar  (hall  not ;  Danger  knows  full  well. 
That  Cafar  is  more  dangerous  than  he ; 
^  We  were  two  lions  littcr'd  in  one  day, 
And  I  the  elder  and  more  terrible  ; 
And  Cafar  (hall  go  forth. 

Cal.  Alas,  my  Lord, 
Your  wifdom  is  confum'd  in  confidence : 
Do  not  go  forth  to  day  ;  call  it  my  fear. 
That  keeps  you  in  the  houfe,  and  not  your  own. 
We'll  fend  Mark  Antony  to  the  Senate-houfe, 
And  he  will  fay,  you  are  not  well  to-day : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

C^ef.  Mark  Antony  (hall  fay,  I  am  not  well } 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  ftay  at  home. 

S    C    E    N    E      V. 
Enter  Decius. 

Here*s  Becius  Brutus^  he  (hall  tell  them  fo. 

Dec.  Cafar^  all  hail !  Good  morrow,  worthy  Cafar\ 
I  come  to  retch  you  to  the  Senate-houfe. 

C^f.  And  you  arc  come  in  very  happy  time. 
To  bear  my  Greeting  to  the  Senators, 
And  tell  them  that  I  will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot,  is  fJfc  \  and  that  I  dare  not,  falfer ; 
1  will  not  come  to-day.     Tell  them  fo,  Decius: 

CaL  Say,  he  is  fick. 


9  In  old  ed'cions, 

We  heard  inup  Hons         ]  Thp 
firft  folio, 

We  heare 

The  copies  have  been  all  corrupt, 
and  thepaiTage,  of  coorfe,  unin- 
telligible. But  the  flight  altera- 
tion, 1  have  made,  re&res  feofe 


to  the  whole ;  and  the  fendment 
will  neither  be  unworthy  of 
Shakefpeare^  nor  the  boaft  too  ex- 
travagant for  Cajar  in  a  vein  of 
vanity  to  qtter :  that  he  and  Dan- 
ger were  two  twin  whelps  of  a 
lion,  and  he  the  elder,  and  more 
terrible  of  the  two.       Th  bo b. 
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Cdf.  Shall  Cafar  fend  a  lyc  ? 
Have  1  in  conqueft  ilretchc  mine  arm  fo  far. 
To  be  afraid  to  tell  Grcy-bcards  the  truth  ? 
J^ecius^  go  tell  them,  defar  will  not  conic. 

Dec.  Moft  mighty  Cafar^  let  me  know  fomecaulc^ 
Left  I  be  laugh'd  at,  when  I  tell  them  fo. 

Caf.  The  caufe  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  come ; 
That  is  enough  to  fatisfy  the  Senate. 
But  for  your  private  fatisfadion, 
Bccaufe  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Calpburnia  here,  my  wife,  ftays  me  at  home : 
She  dreamt  lad  night,  (he  faw  my  Statue, 
Which,  like  a  fountain  with  an  hundred  fpouts. 
Did  run  pure  blood  :  and  many  lufty  Romans 
Came  fmiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  it. 
Thefe  (he  applies  for  warnings  and  portents. 
And  evils  imminent;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begg'd,  that  I  will  (lay  at  home  to-day. 

Dec.  This  Dream  is  all  amifs  interpreted  \ 
It  was  a  Vifion  fair  and  fortunate : 
Your  Statue,  fpouting  blood  in  many  pipes. 
In  which  fo  many  fmiling  Romans  bath'd. 
Signifies,  that  from  You  great  Rome  (hall  fuck 
Reviving  blood ;  '  and  that  Great  Men  (hall  pre(s 
For  tinctures,  (tains,  relicks,  and  cognifance. 
This  by  Calpburnia*^  Dream  is  fignify'd. 

Car/ 


1 


I  — ami  thai  Great  Jdtnjhall 
prejs 

For  tindares,  ftains,  relicks, 
and  C9gtiifiptci.]  That  this 
dream  of  the  ilacue's  fpooting 
Uood  (hould  Signify,  the  increafe 
of  power  and  empire  to  Rome 
from  the  influence  of  Ca/ar's 
arts  and  arms,  and  wealth  and 
honour  to  the  noble  Romans 
through  his  beneficence,  exprefled 
hj  cbe  words.  From  yu^  great 
{^e  Jl^aU  /uci  re^viviig  bloody 


is  intelligible  enoagh.    Bat  how 
thefe  great  men  ihould  literally 
prcfs^r  t  injures,  ft  aim  ^  relicks^ 
and cognifan.ey  when  the  fpoutinjgr 
blood  was  only  a  fymbolical  vir 
fion,  I  am  at  a  lofs  to  apprehend. 
Here  the  circum  (lances  of  the 
dream,  and  the  interpretation  of 
it,  are  confounded  with  one  ano- 
ther.    This  line  therefore, 
FortinBures^ftains^  relicks^  and 
cognifance^ 
maft  needs  be  in  way  of  fimili- 
tudf 
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Ccjcf.  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  it. 

Dec.  I  h^ve,  when  you  have  heard  what  I  can  fay  i 
And  know  it  now,  the  Senate  have  concluded 
To  give  this  day  a  Crown  to  mighty  C^far. 
If  you  (hall  fend  them  word  you  will  not  come. 
Their  minds  may  change,     fiefides  it  were  a  mock 
Apt  to  be  rendered,  for  fome  one  to  fay, 
**  freak  up  the  Senate  *till  another  time, 
"  When  C^efar's  Wife  fhall  meet  with  better  Dreams.'* 
IfCafar  hide  himfclf,  (hall  they  not  whifper, 
«'  Lo,  C^fcir  is  afraid!'* 
Pardon  me,  defari  for  my  dear,  dear,  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  this: 
*  And  reafon  to  my  love  is  liable. 

Caf.  How  foolifli  do  your  Fears  feem  now,  Ca/- 
pburnfa  ? 
I  Jim  adiamcd,  I  did  yield  to  them. 
Give  me  my  Robe,  for  I  will  go.     And,  look. 


tudc  only ;  and  if  (o^  it  appears 
that  ioine  lines  are  wanting  be- 
tween this  and  the  preceding  ; 
which  wane  fliould,  for  the  fu- 
ture, be  marked  with  aflcrifks. 
The  fenfc  of  them  is  not  difficult 
to  recover,  and,  with  it,  the  pro^ 
priety  of  the  line  in  qudlion. 
•('he  fpcakcrhad  fiiid,  the  Statue 
fignilicd,  that  by  Ca/irh  influ- 
ence Kf^mr  Ihould  flour; (h  and  in - 
Cfcafe  in  empire,  and  that  great 
men  iliould  prefs  to  him  to  par- 
take of  his  gocd  furtune^  juil  as 
men  run  with  handlcerchicfs,  t2?t-. 
to  dip  them  in  the  blood  of  mar- 
tyr?, that  they  may  partake  of 
their  mrrit,  it  i.s  true,  the  thought 
is  from  the  Chrillian  Uiitory ;  biit 
io  'mall  an  anachionifm  is  no- 
thing with  our  poet,  Dciides,  it 
IS  not  my  inierp'etation  which 
intiouucci  it,  it  was  there  before : 


For  the  line  in  qucftion  can  bear 
no  other  fenfe  than  as  an  allufioa 
to  the  blood  of  the  Martyrs,  and 
the  fu perdition  of  fome  Churches 
with  regard  to  it.  Wars. 

I  am  not  of  opinion  that  anjr 
thing  is  lofl,  and  have  therefore 
marked  no  omiflion.  Thefpcechi 
which  is  intentionally  pompous, 
is  fomcwhat  confufed.  There 
are  two  alliifions;  one  to  coats 
armorial,  to  which  princes  make 
additions,  or  give  new  tin£lure$% 
and  new  marks  of  cogni/ancei 
the  other  to  martyrs,  whofe  re- 
Ijqucs  are  prefcTvcd  with  venera- 
tion. The  Romans,  fays  Brutus^ 
all  come  to  you  as  te  a  faint,  for 
rcliqucs,  as  to  a  prince,  for  ho- 
nours. 

*  Md  reafon^  &c.]  And  reafon, 
or  propriety  of  condudl  and  lan- 
guage, is  fubcrdinate  to  m^j  love. 

scene; 
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SCENE     VI. 

Enter  Brutus,  Ligarius,  Metellus,  Cafca,  Trcbonius, 
CinnatfikiPublius. 

Where  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Pub.  Good- morrow,  C^efar. 

Caf.  Welcome,  Publius. 
What,  BruluSf  arc  you  ftirr*d  fo  early  too?  ^ 
Good-morrow,  Cafca.     Caius  Ligartus^ 
Cafar  was  ne'er  fo  much  your  enemy. 
As  that  fame  Ague  which  hath  made  you  lean. 
What  is  \  o'clock  ? 

Bru.  Cafar^  *cjs  ftricken  eight. 

Cf/1  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  cpurcefy« 

ErUer  Antony. 

See  \  Antony^  that  revels  long  o*  nights, 

Is  notwichftanding  up.    Good- morrow,  jintcny. 

Ant.  So  to  mort  noble  defar. 

C^ef.  Bid  them  prepare  within; 
I  am  to  blanie  to  be  thus  waited  for. 
Now,  Cinna\  no^  Met ellus.    Vfhztl'rebomusI 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  (lore  for  you. 
Remember,  that  you  call  on  me  to-day ; 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Treb.  CJfar^  I  will.— —And  fo  near  will  I  be, 

lAfide. 
That  yourbeft  Friends  (hall  wifli  I  had  been  further. 

Caf.  Good  Friends,  go  in,  and  tafte  fome  wine  with 
me» 
And  we,  like  Friends,  will  ftraightway  go  together. 

Bru.  That  every  like  is  not  the  fame,  O  Cafar^ 
The  heart  of  Brutus  ycrns  to  think  upon !       [Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE     VII. 

Changes  te  a  Street  near  the  Capitol. 
£;i/^  Arcemidorus,  reading  a  paper. 

C^  S  A  R,  beware  of  Brutus ;  take  heed  of  Caffius  ; 
come  not  near  Cafca  *,  have  an  eye  to  Cinna  ;  tmft 
not  Trcbonius  ;  mark  well  Metcllus  Cimber ;  Decius 
l&x\Mus  loves  tbee.not'9  thou  baft  wron^d  Caius  Liga- 
rius.  ^here  is  but  one  mind  in  all  tbefe  men^  and  it  is 
bent  againft  Caefar.  If  tbou  he'ft  not  immortal^  look 
about  tbee\  fecurity  gives  way  to  confpiracy.  The 
migbty  Gods  defend  thee  ! 

Thy  Lover,  Artemidorus. 

Here  will  I  ftand,  *till  defar  pafs  along. 

And  as  a  fuitor  will  I  give  him  this. 

My  heart  laments,  that  virtue  cannot  live 

Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation. 

If  thou  read  this,  O  Cafar^  thou  may*ft  live ; 

If  not, '  the  fates  with  Traitors  do  contrive.        [£x//. 

Enter  Porcia  and  Lucius. 

Vor.  I  pr'ythee.  Boy,  run  to  the  Senate-houfej 
Stay  not  to  anfwer  me,  but  get  thee  gone. 
Why  doft  thou  flay  ? 

Luc.  To  know  my  errand,.  Madam. 

For.  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here  again. 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  ftiouldft  do  there 

0  Conftancy,  be  ftrong  upon  my  fide, 

^tx,  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue  j 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman's  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counfcl ! 
Art  thou  htrc  yet  f 

I  ^^thi fates  '•Mttb  Traii^rs  di  cfMtrivi.]  The  hxcijoin  wilb  trai- 
l^s  io  C9mnvini  thy  defirudion. 


'A 
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Luc.  Madam,  what  (hould  I  do  ? 
Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  elfe? 
And  fo  return  to  you, ,  and  nothing  elfe  ? 

Por.  Yes,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  Lord  look 
well. 
For  he  went  flckly  forth :  and  take  good  note. 
What  C^far  doth,  what  fuitors  prefs  to  him. 
Hark,  boy !  what  noife  is  that  ? 

Lmc.  I  hear  none.  Madam. 

Pqt.  Pr'ythcc,  liftcn  well : 
I  heard  a  buftling  rumour  like  a  fray. 
And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol.' 

Luc.  Sooth,  Madam,  I  hear  nothing. 

Enter  Artemidorus. 

Por.  Come  hither,  fellow,  which  way  haft  thou 
been? 

Art.  At  mine  own  houle,  good  lady. 

Por.  What  is 't  o'clock  ? 

Art.  About  the  ninth  hour.  Lady. 

Por.  Is  C^far  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  ? 

Art.  Madam,  not  yet.     I  go  to  take  my  ftand. 
To  fee  him  pafs  on  to  the  Capitol. 

Por.  Thou  haft  fome  fuit  to  defar^  haft  thou  not  ? 

Art.  That  I  have.  Lady.     If  it  will  pleafe  Cafar 
To  be  fo  good  to  Cafar^  as  to  hear  me, 
I  Ihall  befeech  him  to  befriend  himfelf. 

Por.  Why,  know*ft  thou  any  harm  intended  lowVds  * 
him  ? 

Art.  None  that  I  know  will  be,  much  that  I  fear  j 
Good-morrow  to  you.     Here  the  ftreet  is  narrow : 
The  throng,  that  follows  Cafar  at  the  heels. 
Of  Senators,  of  Pr^tors,  common  Suitors, 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  Man  almoft  to  death  ; 
ril  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 
Speak  to  great  Cafar  as  he  comes  along.  [£v//. 

Por. 
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Por.  I  mud  go  in— ah  mc !  how  weak  a  thingj 
The  heart  of  Woman  is !  O  Brutus!  Brutus! 
The  heavens  fpecd  thee  in  rhine  enterprize! 
Sure,  the  Boy  heard  me: — Bruius  hath  a  Suit* 
That  Carfar  will  not  grant. — O,  I  grow  faint : 
Run,  Lucius^  and  commcrd  mc  to  my  Lord  i 
Say,  I  am  merry  ;  come  to  mc  again. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  fay  to  thee. 

lExcunt  fewrallf. 


ACT     III.      SCENE     I. 

The  Street  be/ore  the  Capitol ;  and  the  Capitol 

open. 

Flourijh.  Enter  Csefar,  Brutus,  Caflius,  Cafca,  De- 
cius,  Metellus,  Trebonius,  Cinna,  Antony,  Lepi- 
dus,  Artemidorus,  Popilius>  Publius,  and  the 
Sootb'fayer. 

C  A  s  A  r; 

TH  E  Ides  of  March  are  come. 
.Sooth.  Ay,  Cdtfar^  but  not  gone. 
jjrt.  Hail,  C^Jar.     Read  this  fchedule. 
Dec.  Trebonius  doth  defire  you  to  o*er-rcad 
At  your  beft  Icifure,  this  his  humble  fuit. 

Art.  O  C^fary  read  mine  firft  j  for  mine's  a  fuit. 
That  touches  Cd'far  nearer.     Read  it,  great  C^efar. 
Caf.  What  touches  us  ourfelf,  (hall  be  laft  ferv*d. 
Art.  Delay  not  Cafar^  read  it  inftantly. 
Ccff.  What,  is  the  fellow  mad  ? 
Pub.  Sirrah,  give  place. 

Caf. 
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Caf.  What,  ui^c  you  your  petitions  in  the  ftrcet  ? 
Come  to  the  Capitol. 

Pop.  I  wifli,  your  entcrprize  to-day  may  thrive. 

Caf.  What  cnterprizc,  Popilius? 

Pop.  Fare  you  well. 

Bru.  What  faid  Popilius  Lena  ? 

Caf.  He  wilh'd,  to-day  our  enterprizc  might  thrive. 
I  fear,  ^  our  purpofe  is  difcovered. 

Bru.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Cafar.     Mark  him. 

Caf.  CafcOj  be  fudden^  for  we  fear  prevention. 
Brutus^  what  fhall  be  done,  if  this  be  known  ? 
CaffiuSy  or  Ctfar^  never  (hall  turn  back ; 
Fori  will  flay  my felf. 

Bru.  Caffius,  be  conftant. 
Popilius  Lena  fpeaks  not  of  our  purpofe ; 
For,  look,  he  fmiJes,  and  C^efar  doth  not  change; 

Caf.  Trebonius  knows  his  time;  for  look  you,  Bru^uSy 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

Bee.  Where  is  Metellus  Cimber  ?  Let  him  go. 
And  prcfcntly  prefer  his  fuit  to  C4iefar. 

Bru.  He  is  addreft;  prefs  near,  and  fecond  him. 

Cin.  Cafca^  you  are  the  firft  that  rears  your  hand. 

Caf.  Are  we  all  ready  ?   what  is  now  amifs. 
That  Cafar  and  his  Senate  muft  rcdrefs  ? 

Met.  Mod  high,  moft  mighty,  and  moft  puiflant 
Oefar^ 
MetellusCiwlerihTOv^s  before  thy  feat  [Kneeling. 

An  humble  heart. 

C^f.  I  muft  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 
Thefe  couchings  and  thefe  lowly  curtefies 
*  Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men, 

af:ervvards  in  this  play  he  fay?, 

Tift  pi'wer  of  /ptecb  to  stir. 

fntfti  bloods.  W^ARB. 

This  is  plaufiblc,  but  not  fo 

necclTary  as  that  it  fliould  be  ad- 

niiucd  into  the  text. 


*  Might  fire  the  Hood  of  ordi- 
nary merij']    It  is  plain  we 
ihould  read, 

— (llr  the  blood' 
SubroifOon  does  liox  fi>  e  the  blood, 
but  m^Itit  to  compafTion;  or,  as 
he  feys  jull  after,  tha^w  it.     So 


And 
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^  And  turn  pre-ordinance  and  firft  decree 

*  Into  the  lane  of  children.     Be  not  fond. 

To  think  that  defar  bears  fuch  rebel  blood, 

That  will  be  thaw'd  from  the  true  quality 

With  that  which  meltcth  fools ;  I  mean,  fweet  Wordsi 

Low-crooked  curtfies,  and  bafe  fpaniel-fawning. 

Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banifhed ; 

If  thou  doft  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn  for  him, 

I  fpurn  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  way. 

Know,  Gf/ir  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  without  caule 

Will  he  be  fatisficd. 

Met.  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my  own, 
To  found  more  fweetly  in  great  Cafar*s  car. 
For  the  repealing  of  my  bani(h'd  brother  ? 

Bru.  1  kifs  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Cafart 
Defiring  thee,  that  Publus  Citnber  may 
Have  an  immcdia-e  freedom  of  repcaL 

Caf.  What,  Brutus! 

Caf.  Pardon,  Cafar ;  Cafar^  pardon ; 
As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Cajfius  fall. 
To  beg  enfranchifemerit  for  Publius  Citnber. 

Caf.  I  could  be  well  mov*d,  if  I  were  as  you  ; 
If  I  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  mc  s 
But  I  am  conilant  as  the  northern  ftar. 
Of  whofe  true,  fixt,  and  refting  quality, 
There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament; 
The  flcies  are  painted  with  unnumbred  fparks. 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  (hine  ; 
But  there's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place. 
So,  in  the  world,  'tis  furniftiM  well  with  men. 


5  And  turn  prc-ordinance — ] 
Fre-orAinancey  for  ordinance  al- 
ready eirablifhcd.  Ward. 

^  Into  the  lane  of  children, — J 
I  do  not  well  undcrfland  what  is 
meant  by  the  Ian:  of  children.  I 
ihould  read,  the  law  of  children. 


It  was,  change  pre-ordinance  and 
decree  into  the  law  of  children  % 
into  fuch  (light  determinations  as 
every  flart  of  will  would  alter. 
Lane  and  laijoe  in  fome  manu- 
fcriptsare  not  eoiily  diilioguilhed. 

And 


JULIUS    C  ^  S  A  R.  49 

^nd  men  are  Be(h  and  blood,  and  ^  apprehcnfive  % 

Yet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  '  but  one 

That  unafiailable  '  holds  on  his  rank, 

Unfhak'd  of  motion :  and  that  I  am  he 

Let  me  a  little  (hew  it,  ev'n  in  this ; 

That  I  was  conftant,  Citnber  (hould  be  baniih'd  ; 

And  conftant  do  remain  to  keep  him  fo. 

Cim.  OC^far-^ — 

C^ef.  Hence  !  Wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus  ? 
,  Dec.  Great  Cafar 

C4ef.  *  Doch  not  Brutus  bootlcfs  kneel  ? 

Cafca.  Speak  hands  for  me.  [Tbey  ^ai  Cxfar. 

Of.  Eliu,  Brule? Then  fall  Cafar!       [Dies. 

Cin.  Liberty  !  Freedom  1  Tyranny  is  dead — r- 
Run  hence,  proclaim.     Cry  it  about  the  ftreets. 

Caf.  Some  to  the  common  PuJpits,  and  cry  our. 
Liberty,  freedom,  and  enfranchifcmenr. 

Bru.  People,  and  Senators !  be  not  affrighted  ; 
Ply  not,  ftand  dill.     Ambition's  debt  is  paid. 

Cafca.  Go  to  the  Pulpit,  Brutus. 

Dec.  And  Caffius  too. 

Bru.  Where's  Puhlius  ? 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutinyJ 

Met.  Stand   faft    together,    left    fome  friends  of 
Cr/jr's 
Should  chance* 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  (landing.     Publtusy  good  cheer  ; 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  pcrfon. 
Nor  to  no  Roman  elfe  •,  fo  tell  them,  PubUus. 

Caf.  And  leave  us,  Publius^  left  that  the  people, 
Rufliing  on  us,  ihould  do  your  age  fome  mifchief. 


*  7  apprehinfive{\  Safcep- 

tjble  of  fear,  or  other  pafliobs. 

•  '^-'^but  oni]  One,  and  on- 
ly one* 

9  ^^^hoUs  9nbh  ranAt]  Pcr- 
Iiapst  bolds  OH  hh'ncc;  continues 

Vol.  VII. 


his  courfc.  We  commonly  (ay. 
To  hotd  a  ranAy  and.  To  httj  on 
a  cour/e  or  nvi^. 

'  Doth  fiot  Brutus  btoil(fi 
Amiii^]  I  would  read. 

Do  nst  firucus  b^otiijs  kmtl ! 

E  Bru. 
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Bru.  Do  fo  :  and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed,  • 
But  we  the  Doers. 

SCENE      II; 

ErtUr  TreboniuSe 

Caf.  Where  is  /intofry  ? 

Tre.  Fled  to  his  houfc  amaz'd. 
Men,  wives,  and  children,  ftare,  cry  out,  and  ron^ 
As  ic  were  Dooms- day. 

Bru.  Fates  !  we  will  know  your  pleafures ; 
That  wj  (hall  die,  we  know  ;  '(is  but  the  time. 
And  drawing  days  out,  that  men  ftand  upon. 

Caf.  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life, 
Cuts  of  fo  many  years  of  fearing  death. 

Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit: 
&)  arc  we  C^far^  friends,  that  have  abridged 
His  time  of  fearing  death.     *  Stoop,  Remans^  (loop if 
And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Cafar^  bk)od 


*  In  all  the  editions  this  fpecch 
h  afcribed  to  Brutus^  than  which 
nothing  Is  more  incondltent  with 
his  mild  and  phiiofophical  cha- 
rn6>cr.  But  (as  I  often  find 
fpccches  in  the  later  editions  pat 
into  wrong  mouths  difierentfrom 
the  firil  pubiifhed  by  the  aOthor) 
I  think  this  liberty  not  unreafon- 
able.  PoPB. 

— Stoops  Romans,  Jfoop^']  Mr. 
Popi  has  ar  iirarily  taken  away 
the  remainder  of  this  fpeech  from 
Brttt^st  and  placed  it  to  Ca/ca  : 
bccaufe,  he  thinks,  nothing  is 
more  inconfiftent  with  Brutui*s 
mild  and  phiiofophic-il  character. 
I  have  liiadc  bold  to  rellorc  the 
fpecch  to  its  right  owner.  Brutus 
clleem'd  the  death   of  Cajiur  a. 


fecrifice  to  liberty :  and,  as  fuch, 
gloried  in  his  heading  the  enter- 
prife.  Befides,  our  poet  is  ifari6Uy 
copying  a  faft  in  hiftory,  PAr- 
tarch^  in  the  life  ofQ^ar,  fgy^ 
**  Brutus  and  his  followers,  SHj^ 
"  yet  h9t  with  tbismurder^m^cWa 
**  in  a  body  from  the  (enat^- 
<*  hou(etotheQi^//oA  with  their 
**  drawn  /words ^  with  an  air  of 
"  confidence  and  afTiratice.'' 
And,  in  the  life  of  BrtUta^mmmm 
**  Brutus  and  his  party  betook 
"  themfclves  to  the  Capitol,  and 
**  in  their  way  jSbiwinfg  their 
•*  hands  all  b foody t  and  tneir  na- 
"  kcd  fwords,  proclaimed  fihtrty 
•*  to  the  people."  Theob* 

Dr.  WarbtsrtoH follows  Pepe. 

Vf 
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Up  to  the  clbow5,  and  bcfmear  our  fwords  ; 
Then  walk  wc  forth  cv'n  to  the  Market-place, 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o*er  our  heads,  - 
Let's  all  cry,  "  Pe^cc!  Freedom!  aind  Liberty!" 

CaJ.  Stoop  then,  and  wafh.   How  many  ages  hence 
{Dippiag  tbtir  fmoris  in  C^farV  blqodi 
Shall  this  our  lofty  Scene  be  3(^d  o'er, 
\ci  States  unborn,  and  accents  yet  unknown  ? 

Bru.  How  many  times  (hall  C^far  bleed  io  fporr^ 
That  now  on  Pompef%  Bafis  lies  along, 
No  worthier  than  the  duft  ? 

Caf.  So  ok  as  that  (hall  be. 
So  often  (hall  the  khot  of  us  be  callM 
The  men  that  gave  their  country  liberty; 

Dec.   What,  fhall  we  forth  ? 

Caf.  Ay,  every  man  away. 
SrutKS  (hall  lead,  and  we  will  grace  his  heels 
With  the  moft  iK)ldeft,  and  bcft  hearts  of  Rome. 

Enter  a  Servants 

Bru.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ?  A  friend  6f  Antonyms: 
Serv.  Thus,  Brutus^  did  my  matter  bid  me  kneel  ; 
Thus  dkJ  Mark  Antony  brd  mc  fall  down  ;     [kneeling. 
And,  being  proflrate,  thus  he  bade  me  fay« 
Brutus  is  noble,  wif:-,  valiant  and  honeft ; 
Oejar  was  mighty,  bold,  royjtl  and  loving  > 
Say,  I  k>ve  Brutus^  and  I  honour  him  ; 
Say,  I  fear'd  Cajar^  honoured  him,  and  lor'cj  hhn/ 
IfBruiUs  will  vouchfafe  that  yfntony 
May  fafely  come  to  him,  and  be  iclolv'd 
How  Cafar  hath  deferv*d  to  lie  in  death : 
Mark  Antony  (hall  not  love  Ceefar  dead. 
So  ¥irell  as  Brutus  living  j  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus^ 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  Stat^, 
With  all  true  faith.     So  fays  my  matter  Antojty. 
Bru.  Thy  matter  is  a  wife  and  valiant  JR^man  f 

E  2  I  never 
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I  never  thought  him  worfe. 

Tell  him,  fo  pleafe  him  come  unco  this  place. 

He  (hall  be  fatisfied ;  and  by  my  honour. 

Depart  untouch  *d. 

Serv.  ril  fetch  him  jM^fently.  [Exit  Servant. 

Bru.  I  know,  that  we  (hall  have  him  well  to  frieod* 
Caf.  1  wi(h,  we  may :  but  yet  have  I  a  mind» 

That  fears  him  much ;  and  my  mifgiving  ftill 

Falls  Ihrewdly  to  the  purpofe. 

SCENE      III. 

Enter  Antony. 

Bru.  But  here  comes  Antony.    Welcome,  Mtrit 

Jniony. 

Ant.  O  mighty  Cafar !  doft  thou  lie  fo  low  ? 
Are  all  thy  conquefts,  glories,  triumphs,  fpoils. 

Shrunk  to  this  littk  meafure  ? fare  thee  well. 

I  know  not.  Gentlemen,  what  you  intend. 

Who  elfe  muft  be  let  blood,  '  who  elfe  is  rank  ^ 

If  I  myfelf,  there  is  no  hour  fo  fit 

As  Cafarh  death's  hour ;  nor  no  inflrument 

Of  half  that  worth  as  thofc  your  fwords,  nude  rich 

With  the  moft  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 

1  do  befccch  ye,  if  ye  bear  me  hard. 

Now,  whilft  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  fmokCt 

Fulfil  your  plcafure.     Live  a  thoufand  years, 

1  (hall  not  find  myfelf  fo  apt  to  die : 

No  place  will  pkaie  me  fo,  no  mean  of  deaths 

As  here  by  Gg&r,  and  by  you  cut  ofF^ 

The  choice  and  maftcr  fpirits  of  this  age. 

Bru.  O  AntcfPf !  beg  not  your  death  of  us : 
Though  now  we  muft  appear  bloody  and  cruel. 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  prefent  aft. 
You  fee,  we  do ;  yet  fee  you  but  our  hands, 

'  — wA»  ef/e  h  rank;]  Who    overtopped  his  equals.  and^#«w 
fife  may  be  fappoied  to  have    too  high  for  the  publick  falecy. 

And 


JULIUS    C/ESARi  53 

nd  tbiS  the  bleeding  bufinefs  they  have  done  1 

^ur  hearts  you  fee  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 

nd  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 

\%  fire  drives  out  fire,  fo  pity,  pity) 

[ath  done  this  deed  on  Cafar.     For  your  part, 

o  you  our  fwords  have  leaden  points,  Mark  Jnicny  i 

Xir  arms  exempt  from  malice,  and  our  hearu, 

f  brothers*  temper,  do  receive  you  in 

^ith  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence. 

Caf.  Your  voice  fhall  be  as  ftrong  as  any  man's 

the  difpofing  of  new  dignities. 

Bru.  Only  be  patient^  'till  we  have  appeas'd 

he  niultitude,  befide  themfelves  with  fear  i 

id  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  caufe, 

hy  I,  that  did  love  Cafsr  when  I  ft  rook  him, 

occeded  thus. 

-/&/.  I  doubt  not  of  your  wifdom. 

rt  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand. 

rft,  Marcus  Brutus^  will  I  (hake  with  you ; 

:xt,  Gaius  Caffius^  do  I  take  your  hand  % 

3W,  Becius  Bruius^  yours  •,  now  yours,  Metellus ; 

)urs,  Cinnai  and,  my  valiant C^/c^,  yours; 

10*  laft,  not  leaft  in  love,  yours,  good  Trehnius. 

:ntlemen  all — alas,  what  (hall  I  fay  ? 

y  credit  now  ftands  on  fuch  flippcry  ground, 

lac  one  of  two  bad  ways  you' mud  conceit  mc, 

ther  a  coward  or  a  flatterer. 

lat  I  did  love  thee,  defary  oh,  *tis  true ; 

then  thy  fpiric  look  upon  us  now, 

all  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death, 

)  fee  thy  jin/ory  making  his  peace, 

aking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foc-s, 

oft  Noble !   in  the  prefencc  of  thy  corfc  ? 

id  I  as  many  eyes,  as  thou  haft  wounds, 

*  Omr  ami  ixemft  from  ma-    perhaps  the  true  reading.    The 

ice, — ]  This  IS  the  reading    old  copy  has, 
y  of  the  modern  editions,  yet        Our  arm;  in  (length  of  malice* 

E  3      .  Weeping 
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Weeping  as  fall  as  they  ftream  forth  thy  blood. 
It  would  become  me  better,  than  to  clofe 
In  terms  of  friendfhip  with  thine  enemies. 
Pardon  me,  Julius^^htrt  waft  thou  bay*d,  brave  hart ) 
Here  didft  thou  fall,  and  here  thy  hunters  fland 
Sign'd  in  thy  fpoil,  and  *  crimfon'd  in  thy  Lethe. 
0  world !  thou  waft  the  foreft  to  this  harr. 
And  this,  indeed,  O  world,  the  heart  of  thee. 
How  like  a  deer,  ftricken  by  many  Princes, 
Poft  thou  here  lie? 

Caf,  Mark  Antony. 

AnL  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cnffius  : 
The  enemies  of  C^far  fliall  fay  this  : 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  is  cold  modefty. 

Caf.  I  blame  you  not  for  praifing  C^gfar  fo. 
jBut  what  compaft  mean  you  to  have  with  us  ? 
Will  you  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  friends. 
Or  fhall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  ? 

4ni.  Therefore  I  took  your  hands  5  but  was,  iflt 
deed, 
Swayed  frorti  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  dffar* 
Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all  1 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  fliall  give  me  reafons^ 
Why,  and  wherein  defar  was  dangerous, 

Bru.  Or  elfe  this  were  a  favage  Ipcftacle, 
Our  reafons  are  fo  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  you,  Antcny^  the  Son  of  C^far^ 
You  fliould  be  fatisfied. 

Ant.  That's  all  I  feckj 
And  am  moreover  fuicor,  that'I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place, 
And  in  the  Pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend^ 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeral. 

J  — crimfmU   in  thy  Lcthc.]  h.  mi^bt  hiaDJmpnfeSffy njOMih 

Mr.  TbeabaJd'  fays,  7 he  Ji^iona-  there/jre  be  ivill  bqve  deatk  w- 

ries  acknowledge  no  fucb  ivord  as  ftead  of  it.  After  all  this  pother» 

}>€ihe ;  yet  he  is  nut  uu/thout  /mp-  hnhe   was    a    common    Frmcb, 

pfition^  that  Shakcfprarc coin  d the  word,  fignifying  death  or  deftrmc- 

miiori\  itfid  yet  for  aU  that,  tbt  /Jw», from thclialin4/i6««r.  War. 
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Bru.  You  fliall,  Mark  Antony. 
Caf.  Brutus^  a  word  with  you.' 
You  know  not  what  you  do  i  do  not  confcnt,  lAJiJc, 
That  Antony  fpeak  in  his  funeral : 
Know  you,  how  much  the  People  may  be  mov*d 
By  that  which  he  will  uctcr? 

Bru.  By  your  pardon, 
I  will  myfclf  into  the  Tulpit  firft. 
And  fliew  (he  reafon  of  our  C^far*s  death. 
What  Antony  (hall  fpeak,  I  will  proteft 
He  fpeaks  by  leave,  and  by  permiffion  ; 
And  that  we  are  contented,  defar  (ball 
Have  all  due  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies : 
It  fhall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

Caf.  1  know  not  what  may  fall.     I  like  it  not. 

Bru.  Mark  Antot^^' htrc.    Take  you  C-ir/ir's  body. 
You  fhall  not  in  your  funeral  (peech  blame  us, 
But  fpeak  all  good  you  can  devife  of  Cafar^ 
And  fay,  you  do*t  by  our  permiflion, 
Elfe  (hall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral.     And  you  (hall  fpeak 
In  the  fame  Pulpit  whereto  I  am  going. 
After  my  fpeech  is  ended. 

Ant.  Be  it  fo  J 
I  do  defire  no  more. 

Bru.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[Exeunt  Confpirators. 

SCENE      IV. 

Manet  Antony. 

Ant.  O  pardon  mc,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth.! 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  thefe  butchers. 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  nobleft  mm. 
That  ever  lived  *  in  the  tide  of  times.' 
Woe  to  the  hand,  that  flied  this  coftly  blood  ! 

•  — //f  tke  tldt  of  iimeul  That  is,  in  the  conife  of  times. 

E  4  Over 
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O^er  rhy  wounds  now  do  I  prophcfy, 

V  hicli,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips, 

T  o  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue, 

A  curie  (hall  light  ^upon  the  limbs  of  men  5 

Domtftick  fury,  and  fierce  civil  ftrife. 

Shall  cumber  all  the  pans  of  Italy  \ 

Blood  a-^d  dcrftruftii  n  (hall  be  fo  in  ufe. 

And  drcaful  objcfts  fo  familiar. 

That  motiicrs  (hall  but  fmile,  wh^n  they  behold 

Th'  ir  infants  quartered  with  thr  hands  of  war : 

All  pity  choak*d  with  cuftom  of  fell  deeds  \ 

A  d  Ciffir's  fpirit,  ranging  for  revenge, 

With  zf//  by  his  fide  come  hot  from  htll. 

Shall  in  thefc  confines,  with  a  Monarch's  voice, 

*  Cry  HiiVock^  and  let  flip  the  Dogs  of  •  war ; 

That  this  foul  deed  fliall  fmeli  above  the  earth 

^"Wicb  carrion  men,  groanmg  for  burial. 


7  —tf^^ff/i^  LIMBS  of  men}] 
We  ihould  read, 

—  LINE  of  men. 
u  e.  human  race. 

Warburton. 

Hanmer  reads 

—kind  0/  mn, 

I  rather  think  i:  Hiould  be, 
the  lives  of  men, 
snlefs  we  read, 

th^fe  lyinms  rf  ,,en. 
That  i^ .  tbije  bloidhoundi  of  men. 
The  uncomnonnefs  of  the  word 
Ij^mm  eadlN  made  the  change 

•  Crj  Havoc k, — ]  A  learn- 
ed correfpondenc  has  iriformcd 
jne,  chat,  in  the  military  opera- 
tions of  oM  rmes,  ba*v^.i  was 
the  word  by  which  declaration 
ivsb  made,  that  no  quarter  ihould 
be  given. 

In  a  tradl  intirled,  .  hi  Of 
Jut  of  I  be  Corfu' U  W  Ma'ff 
ihaUitt  tht  tj.'u  of  IVerrtf  coii- 


tamed  in  the  Black  Book  of 
the  Admiralty,  there  is  the  fol- 
lowing chapter. 

V  The  peyne  x)f  hym  that 
*'  cricth  havock  &  of  them  that 
*•  followeth  hym.  ctit.  v." 

*'  Item  Si  quis  inventus  fae- 
''  rit  quiclamorem  inceperit  qui 
*•   voc  atur  Ha^yk^^* 

'  Alfb  that  no  man  be  (b  har- 
*  dy  to  cr.  e  Hwuck  upon  peyne 
"  that  he  that  is  bcgynner  (hall 
*'  be  deede  therefore  :  &  the  re- 
**  mancnt  that  doo  the  fame  or 
"  folow  (hall  lofe  their  horfe  k 
"  harneis :  and  the  perfones  of 
••  fuch  as  foloweih  &  efcriea 
*'  (hal  be  under  arred  of  the 
•;  ConelUblc  Sc  MarefchaW 
•'  warde  unto  tymc  that  they 
*'  have  made  fyn ;  &  fbunde 
"  futctie  no  morr  to  offende  ;  ic 
**  his  body  in  prifon  at  the  Kyng 
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Enter  Oftavius'i  Servant. 

I  fcrvc  OUavlus  C^efar^  do  you  not  ? 

fro.  I  do,  Mark  jintony. 

hi.  Cafar  did  write  for  you  to  coim  to  Rmi. 

erv.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  coming  ; 

1  bid  me  fay  to  you  by  word  of  mouth 

W^r !  [Seeing  the  Body. 

\ne.  Thy  heart  is  big,  get  thee  apart  and  weep  \ 

ion  I  fee  is  catching ;  for  mine  eyes, 

ng  tl^ofe  Beads  o\  forrow  lland  in  thine, 

an  to  water.     Is  thy  mafter  coming  ? 

erv.  He  li^a^ to-night  within  feven  leagues  oiRome. 

bit.  Poft  back  with  Ipeed,  and  tell  him  what  hath 

chanc'd. 
e  is  a  mo\MVL\T\%  Rome^  a  dangerous  Romey 
Rome  of  fafety  for  OBavius  yec ; 
hence,  and  cell  him  io.     Yet  (lay  a  while; 
»u  {halt  not  back«  ^cill  I  have  borne  this  corle 
\  the  market-place  :  there  (hall  I  try 
ny  Oration,  how  the  people  take 
\  cruet  iflfue  of  thefe    loody  men  ; 
:ording  to  the  which,  thou  (halt  difcourfe 
young  OSavius  of  the  (late  of  things. 
.end  me  your  hand.       [^Exeunt  tvitb  CxUt^J  h^if. 

SCENE      V. 
Changes  to  the  Forum. 

tr  Brutus,  and  mounts  the  Rofiras  Cafllus,  fvitb 

the  Plebeians. 

'k  TT  7E  will  be  fatisfied.    Let  us  be  fatisfied. 
VV      ^^^*  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me 
audience,  friends. 
lus^  go  you  into  the  other  ftrcet, 
d  part  the  numbers. 
^fe  thai  will  bear  me  fpeak,  let  'em  ftay  berei 

^  Thofe, 
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Thofe  that  will  follow  Caffius^  go  with  him. 
And  publick  reafonsfhaU  be  rendered 
Of  Ciefar'%  death. 

1  PUk  I  will  hear  Brutus  fpcak. 

2  Plib.  I  will  hear  Cajftus^  and  compare  their  rca* 

fens, 
'VV'^hen  fcv*rally  we  hear  them  rendered. 

[Exit  CaQius,  with  fome  of  the  Plebeians. 

3  Pith.  The  noble  Brutus  is  afccnded  :  filcncc ! 
Bru.  Be  patient  *till  the  laft. 

Romans  J  •Countrymen,  and  Lovers!  hear  mc  for 
TTiy  caufe;  and  be  filent,  that  you  may  hear.  Believe 
mc  for  mine  honour,  and  have  relpeft  to  mine  honour, 
fhjif  you  may  believe.  Cenfure  me  in  your  wifdom, 
and  awake  yourfenfes,  that  you  may  the  better  judge. 
If  there  be  any  in  this  affcmbly,  any  dear  friend  of 
Ciefar\  to  him  I  fay,  that  Brutus\  love  to  Cafarvtz^ 
no  Icfs  than  his.  If  then  that  friend  demand,  why 
Brutus  rofe  againft  defar^  this  is  my  Anfwer :  Not 
that  I  lov'd  Cafdr  lef?,  but  that  I  lov'd  Rome  more* 
Had  you  rather  Cafar  were  living,  and  dye  all  flaves  \ 
than  that  C^efar  were  dead,  to  live  all  free  men  }  As 
Cr/?zr  lov'd  me,  I  weep  for  him  ;  as  he  w^s  fortunate, 
I  rejoice  at  it;  as  he  was  valiant,  I  honour  him  ;  but 
a«  he  was  ambitious,  I  (lew  him.  There  are  tears  for 
his  love,  joy  for  his  fortune,  honour  for  his  valour, 
^nd  death  for  his  ambition. 


9  Countrymen,  and  Lovers  !  8cc. 
There  is  no  where,  in  all  Sbuke- 
fita^^t  worksi  a  (Ironger  proof 
of  his  not  being  what  we  call  a 
fcholar,  than  this ;  or  of  his  not 
knowing  any  thing  of  the  genius 
pf  learned  antiquity.  This  fpecch 
of  hmtus  is  wrote  in  imitation 
of  his  famed  laconic  brevity,  and 
is  very  fine  in  its  kind.  But  no 
more  like  that  brevity,  than  his 
tin)cs  were  like  Brutus' %.  The 
asicicnt     laconic    brevity-    was 


fimple,  Datnral  and  eafy :  this  is 
quaint.  artiEcial,  gingling,  and 
abounding  with  forced  antithe- 
Cs's.  In  a  word  a  brevity,  that 
for  its  falfc  eloquence  would  hnv3 
fuited  any  charader,  and  fnr  its 
good  fenfc  would  ha\c  nct-or.e 
the  greateii  of  our  author's  •)  e ; 
but  yet,  in  a  (lile  of  dcJanring, 
that  fits  as  ill  upon  Urat  s  as  our 
author's  tiowfers  pr  collar- banc) 
would  have  done.  War  a. 

Who 
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Who  IS  here  fo  bafe,  that  would  bt  a  bond-man  ? 

If  any,  fpeak  -,  for  him  have  I  offended. 

Who  is  here  lb  rude,  that  would  not  be  a  lUman  f 

If  any,  fpcak  ;  for  him  have  I  offended. 

Who  is  h  re  fo  vile,  tlvat  will  not  love  his  Country  ? 

If  any,  fpeak  ;  for  him  have  I  offended. 

f  pauic  for  a  Rrply* 

/ilL  None,  Bruiits^  none. 

Bru.  Then  none  have  I  oflTended. 

I  have  dbne  no  more  to  C^far^  than  you  (ball  do  to 
Brutus  The  queftion  of  his  death  is  inroli'd  in  the 
/Capitol ;  his  glory  not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was. 
vionuy ;  (.or  lus  offences  enfurc'd^  for  which  he  fuft- 
fered  death.    . 

Enter  Mark  Antony  iJoUh  Caefar'i  hochf. 

Here  comes  his  body,  mourn'd  by  Mark  ylniony  ^  who, 
though  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  fhali  receive  the 
beneBt  of  h*s  dying,  a  place  in  the  Commonwealth; 
as  which  of  you  fhall  not?  With  this  I  depart,  that 
as  I  flew  my  beft  luver  for  the  good  of  Romi  \  I  have 
the  fame  dagger  for  myfelf,  when  it  (hall  pleafe  my 
Country  to  need  my  death. 

ML  Live,  BruiuSf   live!    live! 

1  Plei.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  his  houii^ 

2  Pklf.  Give  him  a  ftatue  with  his  Anceftors. 

3  Pleb,  Let  him  be  de/ar. 

4  Pleb.  Cafar[s  better  Parts 
Shall  be  crown'd  in  Brutus. 

1  Plei.  We'll  bring  him  to  his  houlb 
Wiih  fhouts  and  clamours. 

Bru.  My  Countrymen— 

2  Pleb.  Peace !  filence !  Bruius  fpeaks. 
I  Pleb.  Peace,  ho ! 

Bru.  Good  Countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone, 
And«  for  my  fake,  (lay  here  with  Antony  \ 
Po  grace  to  C^far"^  corps,  and  grace  his  fpeech 
Tending  to  cJfar^i  Qloric^i  which  Mark  Antony 

By 
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By  our  permifTion  is  allow'd  to  make. 

I  do  intreac  you,  not  a  man  deparc. 

Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  fpokc  \Exii. 

SCENE      VI. 

1  PUb.  Stay,  ho,  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

3  PUb.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public  Chair, 
We*ll  hear  him.     Noble  Anionyt  go  up. 

Jnt.  For  Brutus*  fake,  I  am  beholden  to  you. 

4  Plel/.  What  docs  he  fay  of  Brutus  ? 

3  Pleb.  He  fays,  for  Brutus"  fake 
He  finds  himfeU  beholden  to  us  all. 

4  Pleb.  'Twere  beft  he  fpeak  no  harm  oi  Brutus  here. 

1  Pleb.  This  C^far  was  a  Tyrant. 
3  Pleb.  Nay,  that's  certain. 

We  are  bleft,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

2  Pleb.  Peace ;  let  us  hear  what  Antotrf  can  iay. 
AnL  You  gentle  Romans • 

All.  Peace,  ho,  let  us  hear  him. 

Ant.  Friends,  Romans ^  Countrymen,  lend  me  your 
ears. 
I  come  to  bury  Cafar^  not  to  praife  him. 
The  Evil,  that  men  do,  lives  after  them, 
.  The  Good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones  ; 
So  kt  it  be  with  Cafarl  noble  Brutus 
Hath  told  you,  Cafar  was  ambitious; 
If  it  were  fo,  it  was  a  grievous  fault. 
And  gricvoufly  hath  C^yir  anfwer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  BrutuSj  and  the  reft. 
For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
So  arc  they  all,  all  honourable  men. 
Come  I  to  fpeak  in  defar^s  funeral. 
He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  juft  to  me. 
But  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
He  hath  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome^ 
Wh'jfc  ranfoms  did  the  general  coffers  fill ; 

Did 
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Did  this  in  Oefar  leem  ambitious  ? 

When  that  the  poor  have  cry'd,  C^efar  hath  wept ; 

Ambition  fhould  be  made  of  fterner  ftuff. 

Yet  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious  ; 

And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  roan. 

You  all  did  fee,  that,  on  the  Lupercal^ 

I  thrice  prerenccd  him  a  kingly  crown. 

Which  he  did  thrice  refufe.     Was  thia  ambition  ? 

Yet  Brutus  fays,  be  was  ambitious  i 

And,  fure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 

I  fpeak  not,  to  difprove  what  BnUus  fpoke. 

But  here  I  am  to  fpeak  what  I  do  know. 

You  all  did  love  him  once,  not  without  cauie ; 

What  caufe  with-holds  you  then  to  mourn  for  him  ?. 

O  judgment  1  thou  art  fied  to  bruti(h  beafts. 

And  mtn  have  loft  their  reafbn.     Bear  with  me. 

My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Cafar^ 

And  I  muft  paufe  'till  it  come  back  to  me. 

1  Flch.  Methinks,  there  is  much  reafon  in  bis  idi'^^ 
ings. 
If  thou  confider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
'  Cif/tfr  has  had  great  wrong. 

3  ?Uh.  Has  he,  Maftcrs?  I  fear  there  will  a  worfe 
come  in  his  place. 

4  PUh.  Marked  ye  his  words  ?  he  would  not  take 

the  crown ; 


•  Csfar  hat  had grtat  nnmg,'\ 

LPleb.  Caefar  had  mvtr  wroirg 
i  nuithjaft  camft.  If  ever  there 
was  fuch  a  line  written  by  Zhakt* 
fpeare^  I  could  fancy  it  mi^ht 
have  its  place  here,  and  very  hu- 
moroafly  in  the  chandler  of  a 
FUheian,  One  might  believe  Btm 
Jobnfin*%  remark  was  made  apoa 
no  better  credit  than  ibme  blan- 
der of  an  ador  in  fpeaking  that 
verie  near  the  beginning  of  the 
ithirdaa. 

Kw9W9  Cae(ar  d^k  mi  wriigi' 
juff  Without  cat/i 


Will  he  hi  /atisfitd, 

But  the  verfe,  as  cited  by  Ben 
Johnfon,  does  not  conned  with, 
pyiUbihe/atiifitd.  Perhaps  this 
play  was  never  printed  in  Btn 
Jobufoift  time,  and  fo  he  had 
no'hing  to  judge  by  but  as  the 
aaor  pXeafed  to  fpeak  it.     Popi* 

I  have  inferted  thb  note,  be- 
caufe  it  is  P^^/'s,  for  it  is  other- 
wife  of  no  value.  It  is  ftfange 
that  he  Ihoald  fo  mach  forget 
the  date  of  the  copy  before  him, 
at  to  think  it  not  priotad  in  7*A»- 
/«a's  time, 

Thereforr; 
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Therefore,   'tis  certain  he  was  not  ambitious. 

1  Pleb.  If  it  be  found  fo,  fome  will  dear  abide  li/ 

2  Pleif.  Poor  foul !   his  eyes  are  red  as  fire  witb 

weeping. 

3  Pleb.  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome  thtn 

Antony. 

4  Pkh.  Now,  mark  him,  he  begins  to  fpeak. 
Ant.  But  yefterday  the  word  of  Cr/ir  might 

Have  flood  againft  the  world  -,  now  lies  he  thcr^, 
•  And  none  fo  poor  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  matters !"  if  I  were  difpos'd  to  ftir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  fliould  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  OJJius  wrong. 
Who,  you  all  know,  arc  honourable  men. 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong :  I  rather  chufe 

To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myfcif  and  you  j 

Than  I  will  wrong  fuch  honourable  men. 

But  bere*s  a  parchment,  with  the  feal  diQaJaf^ 

1  found  it  in  his  clofet,  *tis  his  Will ; 

Let  but  the  Commons  hear  this  Teftament, 

Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read. 

And  they  would  go  and  kift  dead  Oefar^^  woundsy 

And  dip  their  napkins  in  his  facrtd  blood  •, 

Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 

And  dying,  mention  it  within  chcir  Wills,- 

Bequeathing  it  as  a  rich  legacy 

Unto  their  iflTue. 

4  PUh.  We'll  hear  the  Will,  read  it,  MarkA^ttmy. 

All.  The  Will,  the  Will.     We  will  hear  C^far'v 
Will. 

Ant.  Have  patience,  gentle,  friends,  I  muft   not 
read  it ; 
It  IS  n^t  meet  you  know  how  C/efar  lov'd  y£>u. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  flones,  but  men", 
And,  lacing  men,  hearing  the  will  of  C<^r, 
It  will  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad. 

^  .yW  mm  (6  ^09r-~^}    The  jM^cd  aan  ii  aow  tco  high  to 
Jo  icvcrcncc  lo  Caj'.ir, 
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•Tis  good  you  know  nor,  that  you  are  his  hrfrs  j 
For  if  you  fhould,  O  what  woqld  come  of  k  ? 

4  PUb.  Read  the  Will,  we  will  hear  ir^  Aniofiy  i 
You  (hall  read  us  the  Will,  Car/ir's  Will. 

Ant.  Will  you  be  patient  P  will  you  ftay  a  whik  ? 
I  have  o*cr(hot  myfcif,  to  tell  you  of  ic 
I  fear,  I  wrong  the  honourable  men, 
Whofc  dagger*  have  ftabb'd  Qefar.     I  ^  fear  if. 

4  Pleb.  They  were  traitors.     Honourable  men ! 

All.  The  Will!  the  Tcftamentf 

2  Plib.  They  were  villains,  murderers.  The  Will! 
read  the  Will !  - 

Ant.  You  ^ill  compel  me  then  to  read  the  Will  ? 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  ^rorps  of  Cafar^ 
And  let  me  (hew  you  him,  that  made  the  Will. 
Shall  I  defcend  ?  and  wiil  you  give  me  leave? 

All  Come  down. 

2  Pleb.  Defcend.      [He  comes  doufnfr^m  the  pulpit. 

3  Pleb.  You  (hall  have  leave. 

4  Pleb.  A  ring ;  (land  round. 

1  Pleb.  Stand  from  the  hearfc,  (land  from  the  body^ 

2  Pleb.  Room  for  Antony moft  noble  Antony. 

Ant,  Nay,  prefs  not  fo  upon  me,  (land  far  off. 
AIL  Stand  back !  room  !  bj^ar  back'f 

Ant.  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  (hed  them  now# 
You  all  do  know  this  mantle ;  I  remember. 
The  fird  time  ever  Ct^far  put  it  on, 
'Twas  on  a  fummer's  evening  in  his  tent. 
That  day  he  overcome  the  Nervii. 
Look !  in  this  place,  ran  Cqffius  dagger  through  ; 
See,  what  a  Rent  the  envious  Cafca  made  j 
Through  this,  the  well-beloved  Bruius  ftabb'd  i 
And  as  he  pluck'd  his  cur&d  (leel  away, 
Mark,  how  the  blood  oiCcefar  follow'd  itt 
As  ru(hing  out  of  doors,  to  be  refolv*d, 
If  Bnitu$  fo  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no. 
For  BrutttSj  •$  you  know,  w&s  C^far's  angel. 
Judge,  oh  you  Gods  I  how  dearly  Qefar  lofVl  him  i 
I  This 
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This  was  the  moft  unkindeft  cut  of  all ; 

For  when  the  noble  Cafar  faw  him  (tab. 

Ingratitude,  more  ftrong  than  traitors'  arms. 

Quite  vanquifh'd  him  \  then  burft  his  mighty  heart ; 

^  And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  face. 

Even  at  the  Bafe  of  Pompey\  ftatue, 

Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Cafar  fclL 

O  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen ! 

Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down : 

Whilit  bloody  treafon  flourifh'd  over  us. 

O,  now  you  weep  ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  fed 

The  dint  of  pity ;  thcfe  are  gracious  drops. 

Kind  fouls !  what,  weep  you  when  you  but  behold 

Our  Ccsfarh  vcfture  wounded  ?  look  you  here ! 

Here  is  himfelf,  marr'd,  as  you  fee,  by  traitors. 

I  Pleh.  O  piteous  fpcdbacle ! 
.      2  Pleb.  O  noble  Cafar  ! 

3  Pleb.  O  woful  day  ! 

4  Pleb.  O  traitors,  villains ! 

1  Pleb.  O  moft  bloody  fight! 

2  Pleb.  We  will  be  revengM :  revenge :  about— 

ieek burn fire kill— —flay !  let  not  a  trai* 

cor  live. 

Ant.  Stay,  Countrymen 


5  And^    in   bh    nutn/U,  &C.] 
ftead  the  lines  thus, 

jffuff  in  bis  maniU  muffling  u^ 
bitface^ 

Wbicb  nil  ibe  tubilt  ran  bloody 
great  QxhrfelU 

Ev'n  at  tbi  Bafi  of  Pompey'/ 
Statue. 

Plutarcb  tells  us,  that  C^far 
received  many  wounds  in  the  face 
on  this  occafion,  io  that  it  might 
lie  faid  to  run  blood.  But»  in- 
ftead  of  that,  the  Statue,  in  this 
readings  and  not  the  face,  is  faid 
to  do  fo;  it  is  plain  thefe  two 
Uoes  iboiild  be  tranfpofcd :  And 


then  the  refletton,  which  follows, 

0  wbat  a  fall  was  tbirt'^ 

is  natural,  lamDting  the  diigraoe 
of  being  at  lift  fubdued  in  tb^t 
quarrel  in  which  he  had  been 
compleat  vi£lor»  Warb. 

1  know  not  whether  the  tranf- 
pofition  be  needful:  the  image 
feems  to  be,  that  the  blood  of 
C^rfor  flew  upon  the  Ihtue,  and  . 
trickled  down  it.  And  the  eat** 
damation, 

O  nubat  a  fall  was  tbirf^* 
follows  better  after 

'  great  Csatsirfell, 

than  with  a  line  kiterpoied* 
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I  Pleb.  Peace  <hcre.     Hear  the  noble  Antony. 
zPlth.  We'll  hear  him  j  we'll  follow  bimi  we'U 

die  with  him. 
jlnt.  Good  friends,  fwect  friends,  let  me  oot  flU' 
you  up 
To  fuch  a  fudden  flood  of  mutiny  : 
They,  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  honourable. 
What  private  griefs  they  have,  alas,-  I  know  nor. 
That  made  them  do  it;  they  are  wife  and  honourable^ 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  rcafons-aufwer  you. 
I  com0  noty  friend?,  to  fleal  away' your  hearts  \ 
I  am  no  Orator,  as  Brutus  is. 
Bur,  as  you  know  me  all^  a  plain  blunt- man 
That  love  my  friend  i^  and  that  they  know  full  well 
That  give  me  poblick  leave  to  fpeak  of  him  ; 
*  For  I  hare  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth, 
Adion  nor  uttVance,  nor  the  power  of  fpeech. 
To  ftir  men's  blood;  I  only  fpeak  right  on. 
I  tell  yoa  that,  which  you  yoin-feives  do  know  ;   * 
Shew  you  fweet  Cafar^%  wounds,  poor,  poor,  duQib 

mouths  I 
And  bid  them  fpeak  for  me.     But  were  I  Brutus^ 
And  Brutus  jlniony^  there  were  an. -^;7/^»y 
WouW  ruffle  up  your  fpitics,  and  put  a  tongujp 
In  every  wpunc)  of  ^tfar^  that  fhould  move 
The  ftooeil  of  S^^tile  to  rife  and  mutiny. 

All.  We'll  mutiny-. 

1  Pkb.  Wc*U  burn  the  houfe  of  Brutus, 
^Plib.  Awa^  thtrn,  come,  feck  the  confpirators^* 
Ant,  Yet  hear  me.  Countrymen ;  yet  hear  mc  f[>eakf 
Alt.  Pcijce,  ho.     Hear  Antony^  mod  noble  Antony. 
Ani.  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know  not 
what.' 
"Whereifthath  Cefar  thus  deferv'd  your  lov^s  ? 
Alas,  you  know  not.    I  muft  not  tcjl  you  then. " 

%  ^  Ferlhavf  neither  nvit,         ]  nvorJj,' 

The  old  copy  reads,  which  may  mean,  1  liaVe  no  fe/r^ 

for  I  ba*ve  neither  writ,   n9r    ned  and  premeditated  oration. 

YoL.  yii,  '  F  You 
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You  have  forgot  the  Will,  I  told  you  of. 

Jll.  Mpft  true— the  Will— Let's  (lay  and  hear  the 
Will. 

jlwt.  Here  is  the  Will,  and  under  Cafar*%  feal. 
To  cvVy  Roman  citizen  he  gives. 
To  cvVy  fev*ril  man,  fev'nty-five  drachma's. 

2  Pleb.  Mod  noble  Csefar  /  we'll  revenge  bis  death. 

3  Pleh.  O  royal  Cd^far! 
Jnt.  Hear  me  with  patience. 
ML  Peace,  ho! 

Ant.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  you  all  his  walks. 
His  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  orchards, 
*  On  that  fide  Tiber  \  he  hath  left  them  you. 
And  to  your  heirs  for  evtr  ;  common  pleafures. 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yourfelves. 
Here  was  a  Cafar.    When  comes  fuch  another  I 

1  PW.  Never,  never;  come,  away,  away; 
We'll  burn  his  body  in  the  holy  place. 

And  With  thd  brands  fire  all  the  traitors'  boufes. 
Take  up  the  body. 

2  Pleb.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

3  P.leb.  Pluck  down  benches. 

4  Pleb.  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  any  thing. 

[^Exeunt  Plebeians  with  the  hif* 
Ant.  Now  let  it  work.     Mifchief,  thou  art  afoot. 
Take  thou  what  courfe  thou  wilt!  i  "iiij  How  now, 
fellow  ? 


5  On  this  fidt  Tiber ;]  The 
fcene  is  here  in  the  forum  near 
the  Capit9is  and  in  the  mod  fre- 
ouented  part  of  the  city;  but 
Cafar*%  gardens  were  very  re- 
in ote  from  that  quarter. 

Trans  Tiberim  Ungi  tubat  is, 
fropt  Caefaris  hortos» 
fays  Horace:  And  both  the  iViav- 
machia  and  Garsltns  of  Ca/ar 
were  feparated  iio.Ti  the  main 
^%y  |)y  (he  river;  and  lay  out 


wide,  on  a  Ihle  with  Mount  7«- 
niiulum.  Oar  Author  cheremre 
certainly  wrote; 

On  xhTLljSiti  Tiber ;— — 
And  Plu/arch,  whom  Shmk" 
fptare  very  diligently  ftudied,  ia 
the  life  oX  Marcus  Brutus,  fpeak* 
ing  of  C4t/ar*$  IVitl,  cxjprditi 
iaysy  That  he  left  to  the  publicK 
his  gardens,  and  walks*  Aprwi/ 
the  Ti^r.  Theobald. 

Entity 
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EnUr  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Offavius  is  already  come  to  Rome. 

jint.  Where  is  he? 

Serv.  He  and  Lepidus  are  at  dtfar^s  houfe. 

jint.  And  thither  will  I  ftraight,  to  viiit  him. 
He  comes  upon  a  with.     Fortune  is  merry^ 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  a;iy  thing. 

Serv.  I  heard  him  fay,  Brutus  and  CaJJius 
Are  rid,  like  madmen,  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 

Afft.  BeJike,  they  had  fome  notice  of  the  people, 
flow  I  had  mov*d  them.    Bring  me  to  Oltavius. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE      VIL 

Enter  Cinna  the  Poet^  and  after  hm  the  Plebeians. 

Cm.  I  dreamt  to-night,  that  I  did  feaft  With  C^Jar^ 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  fantafy, 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors. 
Yet  (bmethinfi;  leads  nlie  forth. 

1  Pleb.  What  is  your  name  ? 

2  Pleh.  Whither  are  you  going  ? 

3  Pleb.  Where  do  you  dwell  ? 
^Pleb.  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor? 
tPleb.  Anfwer  every  man,  direftly. 
I  Pleb.  Ay,  and  briefly. 
4.  Pleb.  Ay,  and  wifely, 
3  P(eb.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  bcft. 
C/».  Whatismy  name  ?  Whither  am  Igoing?  Where 

dp  I  d^ell  ?  am  I  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor  ?  then 
to  anfwer  every  man  direftly  and  briefly,  wifely  and 

I  truly.     Wifely,  I  fay 1  am  a  bachelor. 

I     1  Pleb.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  they  arc  fools 

Fa-  that 
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that  marry  •,  youMl  bear  me  a  bang '  for  that,  I  fear, 
J>rocced.     Dircftly. 

Ctn,  Direftly,  I  am  going  to  Cafar^s  funeral. 

J  Pleb.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy  ? 

Cin.  As  a'fnend, 

2  Pleb.  That  matter  is  anfwer'd  direftly. 
4.Pleb.  For  your  dwelling.    Briefly* 
Cin:  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

3  Pleb.  Your  name.  Sir.     Truly. 
Cm.  Truly,  my  name  is  CinHa. 

I  Pleb.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he*s  a  conft)irator. 
Cm.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the  poet. 

4  Pkb.  Tea^  him  for  his  bad  verfes,  tear  jiim  fqt 
))is  bad  verfes. 

C/».  I  am  not  C/»»tJ  the  confpirator, 
4  P/^^.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  Cinna ;  pluck 
out  his  name  out  of  his  hearty  and  turn  him  going, 
3  Pleb.  Tear  him,  tear  him.    Come,  brands,  ho, 
firebrands. 
To  Brutus^  to  CaJ/iusy  burn  all.    Some  to  Dicm*% 

houfe, 
Ahd  fome  to  Cafca\  fome  to  JJgarius.'  Away.  Go, 


ACT 
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A  C  T    IV.       8  C  E  N  E    L 

•  JfitdU  tfland  liear  MUtitta. 
Enttr  Amonjr,  Odavius^  and  LepidoSi 

A  N  T  O  N  Y, 

THESE  many  then  fliall  die.  ,  Thcil-  namei  afd 
prickt. 
OSfa.  Your  brothei:  too  mud  die;  confetit  youi 

Lepsdus  ? 
Jjtp.  I  do  confent. 
Ocla.  Prick  him  down,  Antony. 
Lep^  Upon  Conditfon,  Publius  fhall  not  lire ; 
Who  is  your  fitter's  fon,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  He  (hall  not  live.     Look,  with  a  fpot  1  d^mti 
him. 
But,  Lepidus^  go  you  to  Ctpjar*$  houfe ; 
Fetch  the  Wifl  hither,  and  we  fliall  determine 
How  to  cut  oflf  fome  charge*  in  legacies. 
Lep.  What,  fhall  I  find  you  here  ? 
Offa.  Or  here,  or  at  the  Capitol.      [Exit  Lepidusi 
yint.  This  is  a  flight,  unmefitabic,  man. 
Meet  to  be  fent  on  trrands."    Is  it  fir. 
The  thr,ce-fold  world  divided,  he  ftiould  ftand 
One  of  the  three  to  fliare  it  i 


■  J /mail  IflanJ]  Mr;  Row^ 
and  Mr.  Pope  after  him,  have 
mark'd-ihe  fcene  herd  to  be  at 
Rsme.  The  old  copies  fay  no- 
thing of  the  place.  Sbakejpeare^ 
Fdare  fay,  knew  fiom  Plutarch^ 
iliat  thcfc  Triamvir>  met  upon 

F   7i 


the  profcription,  in  a  little  ifland  i 
which  j^ppian,  who  is  more  par- 
ticular, i'ays,  lay  near  Mudtai 
upon  the  rivef  Lavirtiuj,  Theqb; 
A  fmall  ifland  in  the  little  ri- 
ver Rbinus,  near  Bononia, 

Hanmer^ 
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OSa.  So  you  thought  him  ; 
And  cook  his  voice  who  (hould  be  prick'd  to  die. 
In  our  black  fencence  and  profcription. 
*     Ant.  OSaviuSy  I  have  fecn  more  days  than  you i 
And  though  we  lay  thefe  honours  on  this  man. 
To  eafe  ourfelvcs  of  divers  fland'rous  loads  *, 
He  (hall  but  bear  them,  as  the  afs  bears  gold. 
To  groan  and  fweat  under  the  bufinefs, 
Or  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way ; 
And,  having  brought  our  treafure  where  we  will. 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  off. 
Like  to  the  empty  afs,  to  (hake  his  ears. 
And  graze  in  Commons. 

Oifa.  You  may  do  your  will ; 
But  he's  a  try'd  and  valiant  foldier. 

Ant.  So  is  my  horfc,  Oliavius :  and  forthat^ 
I  do  appoint  him  ftore  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight, 
To  wind,  to  flop,  to  run  direftly  on ; 
His  corporal  motion  governM  by  my  fpirit. 
And,  in  fome  tafte,  is  Lepidus  but  fo ; 
He  mud  be  taught,  and  trained,  and  bid  go  forth  % 
^  A  barren-fpiritcd  fellow,  one  that  feeds 
On  abjcft  Orts,  and  imitations  5 
Which,  ouc  of  ufe,  and  ftal'd  by  other  men. 
Begin  his  fafhion.     Do  not  talk  of  hi^. 
But  as  a  property.     And  now,  OSavius^ 
Liften  great  things Brulus  and  Cqffius 


7  In  the  old  editions, 

jf  barren-fpiritcii  fellow^  one 
§nt  that  f if  is 

Om  obje£ls,  arts»  anJ  tmita- 
fio/fi,  &c.]  *118  hard  to  con- 
ceive, why  he  fhould  be  caird  a 
barrenfpirited  fellow,  that  could 
itt^  cither  on  ohjtSIs^  or  arts  : 
that  15,  as  I  prefume,  from  his 
ideas  and  judgment  upon  them  : 


^ale znd  ohfolete  imitation^  indeed* 
fixes  fuch  a  chara£ter.  I  am 
perfuaded,  to  make  the  poet  con- 
fonant  to  himfeif,  we  mud  read, 
as  1  have  reftored  the  text, 

On  abjeft  Orts, 
1.  e.  on  the^rtf^i  tltxA  fragmetnts 
of  things  rfjiQtd  and  Hef^ifii  by 
others.  Theobald*' 

Are- 


J  U  L  I  U  S    C  iE  S  A  R.  71 

Are  levying  powers  ;  we  muft  ftraight  make  head. 

Therefore  let  our  alliance  be  combined  ; 

Our  beft  friends  made,  our  beft  means  ftrctcht  j 

And  let  us  prefently  go  fit  in  council. 

How  covert  matters  may  be  beft  difclos'd^ 

And  open  perils  furcft  anfwered. 

054.  Let  us  do  fo ;  for  we  are  at  the  ftake^ 
And  bay'd  about  with  many  enemies ; 
>And  fome^  that  fmile,  have  in  their  hearts^  I  fear. 
Millions  of  mifchiefs.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      il. 
Before  Brutus'j  Tcnt^  in  the  camp  near  Sahlh. 

Drum.    EnierBrutuSj  Lucilius,  and  Soldiers:  Titinius 
and  Pindarus  meeting  them. 

£rw.  QTAND,  ho! 

1^    Luc.  Give  the  word,  ho  !  and  (land  \ 

Bru.  Whttc  now,  Lucilius  ?  is  CaJJius  near  ? 

Imc.  He  is  at  hand,  and  Pindarus  is  comt 
To  do  you  falutation  from  his  matter. 

Bru.  He  greets  me  well.     Your  matter,  Pindarus^ 
•  In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  officers. 
Hath  given  me  fomc  caufe  to  wifti 
Things  done  undone  ;  but  if  he  be  it  hand, 

I  ihall 


•  In  bis  0WM  change,  er  hy  ill 

•ficfts^  The  fenfe  of  which 

is  ^s^  EiihirjQur  mafier^  by  tht 

change  rf  bis  'virtuous  nature^  cr 

this  •jjjittrs  abyfing  tbt  po-tutr  kt 
.  d  iutrwfitd  to  tbtmt  batb  dont 
fomt  tbings  I  could  toijb  undone. 
This  impiies  a  dtubt  which  of  the 
two  was  the  cafe.  Yet,  imme- 
diately after,  on  Pindarut'%  fay- 
log*  His  iru^tr  nvas  full  of  r/- 


gard  and  bMOttr^  he  replies^  is  is 
not  douhisd.  To  reconcile  thi« 
we  (honld  read. 

In  bis  onun  CHARGE,  or  by  iU 
ojicsrs^ 
i.  e.  sttbsr  by  tbt/e  under  bis  im* 
mediate  command^  or  under  tbg 
command  of  bis  lieutsnunts  wA# 
bad  abuftd  their  trujl.  Cbarge  If 
fo  ufual  a  word  in  Sbekefpears^ 
to  fignify  the  forces  committed  to 
F  If  tht 


ii 
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I  ihall  be  facisfied. 

Pin.  I  do  not  doubt. 
But  that  my  noble  maftcr  will  appear, 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard  and  honour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  doubted.     A  word,  Lucilius       J 
How  he  receivM  you,  let  me  be  refolv'd. 

Luc.  With  courtefy,  and  with  refpcft  enough  | 
But  not  .with  fuch  familiar  inftances. 
Nor  with  fuch  free  and  friendly  conference. 
As  he  hath  us'd  of  old. 

Brn.  Thou  haft'defcribM 
A  hot  friend  cooling.     Ever  note,  LuciUuSj 
When  love  begins  to  ficken  and  decay, 
It  ufcth  an  enforced  ceremony. 
Thereareno  tricks  in  plain,  and  fimple  faith  ; 
But  hollow  men,  like  horfes  hot  at  hand, 
Make  gallant  fhew  and  promife  of  their  mettle. 
But  when  they  (hould  endure  the  bloody  fpur. 
They  full  their  creft,  and,  like  deceitful  jades. 
Sink  in  the  trial.     Comes  his  army  on  ? 

Luc.  They  mean  this  night  io  Sardis  to  be  quar-* 
ter'd. 
The  greater  part,  the  horfc  in  general. 
Are  come  with  Cajfius.  [Low  mafcb  wiikifim 

Enter  Caflius  and  Soldiers. 
Bru.  Hark,  he- is  arrived  ^ 


the  truft  of  a  commander,  that 
I  think  it  necdlefs  to  give  any 
Snfiancc5.  Warburtopt, 

The  argurrent"  for  ihe  change 
yropoA-'d  are  iufulKcicr.t.  Bruius 
ccdJ  not  but  know  whtthcr  the 
wrongs  con»mitted  were  done  by 
ihoTc  who  were  iamjcdiutdy  un- 
dfT  the  command  of  Ct^jJiv.Sy  or 
rhofe  unticr  his  cfliccrs.  'I'he  z\\  • 
iwcT  of  B;  utus  to  iho  fcrvant  is 


only  an  aft  of  artful  civility;  his 
queflion  to  Lucilius  proves,  that 
his  fufpicion  ftill  conuniied*  Yec 
I  cannot  but  fufpe^  a  corruptioit,- 
and  would  read, 

In' hit  e<wn  change,  or  hy  HI  of^ 
ficcs. 
That  is,  either  changing  his  inclf>- 
nation  cf  him/elf,  or  hy  the  ill  of* 
fees  and  bad  inflaence  of  others. 

Maroh- 
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March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Caf.  Stand,  ho ! 

Bru.  Stand,  ho !  Speak  the  word  along; 

Within.  Stand! 

Within.  Sund! 

IVitbm.  Stand! 

Caf.  Mod  Qoble  brother,  you  have  done  me  wrong. 

Bru.  Judge  me,  you  Gods !  Wrong  I  mine  ene- 
mies ? 
And,  if  not  fo,  how  (hould  I  wrong  a  brother  ? 

Caf.  Brutus^  this  fober  form  of  yours  hides  wrongs^ 
And  when  you  do  them 

Bru.  Caffius^  be  content. 
Speak  your  griefs  foftly — I  do  know  you  well.— • 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  /hould  perceive  nothing,  but  love,  from  uSf 
Let  us  not  wrangkr     Bid  them  move  away } 
Then  in  my  Tent,  Cafjiusj  enlarge  your  gric^ 
And  I  will  give  you  audience. 

Caf  PindaruSj 
Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  oflF 
A  little  from  this  ground.  • 

Bru.  Lnciliusy  do  the  like  ;  and  lee  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  *till  we  have  done  our  conference^ 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinius  guard  our  door^         [Exeuni. 

SCENE     III. 

Changes  to  the  Inftde  of  Brutus'i  l^ent. 

Ri- enter  Brutus  and  Caflius. 

Caf  fT*1  H  A  T  you  have  wrong*d  me,  doth  appeaf 

X  in  this, 

You  have  condemned  and  noted  Lucius  Pella^ 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians; 
Wherein,  my  letter  praying  on  his  fide 

Becauicr 
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decaufe  I  knew  the  man,  was  (lighted  offl 

Bru.  You  wrong'd  yourfclf  to  write  in  fuch  a  cafi?* 

Caf.  In  fuch  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  ^  ev'ry  nice  oflfence  (hould  bear  its  comment. 

Bru.  Let  me  tell  you,  Caffius^  you  yourfclf 
Are  tnuch  condemn*d  to  have  an  itching  palm  \ 
To  fell,  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold^ 
To  undefervers. 

Caf.  I  an  itching  palm  ? 
You  know,  that  you  are  Brutus j  that  fpeak  this  ; 
Or,  by  the  Gods,  this  fpecch  were  clfe  your  laft. 

Bru.  The  name  of  dfffius  honours  this  corruption^ 
And  chaftilement  doth  therefore  hide  its  head. 

Caf.  Chaftifement! 

Bru.  Remember  March  the  Ides  of  March  re^ 
member!  ,  . 

Did  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  juftice  fake  t 
What  villain  touched  his  body,  that  did  ftab^ 
And  not  for  juftice ;  What,  (hall  one  of  us, 
That  ftruck  the  foremoft  man  of  all  this  worlds 
But  for  fupporting  robbefs  *,  fliall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  fingers  with  bafe  bribes  ? 
And  fell  the  mighty  fpace  of  our  large  honours 
For  fo  much  tralh,  as  may  be  grafped  thus  ?       >  ■  • 
'  I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon. 
Than  fuch  a  Roman. 

Caf.  Brutus  J  bait  not  me. 


'  — fv'rjp  nice  ofitncc— ]  /•/. 
(bull  trifling  ofl«nce.       W  a  ft  b  . 

'  /  bad  rather  bi  a  dog,  and 
bay  tht  moon, 

nam  fuch  a  Roman.]  The 
poets  and  common  people,  who 
merailly  think  and  fpeak  alike, 
fappore  the  dog  bays  the  moon, 
oat  of  envy  to  its  brightnefs  ;  an 
aUafion  to  this  notion  makes  the 
beauty  of  thepaflage  in  quellion ; 


Brutus  hereby  infinoatcs  a  covert 
accufation  againft  his  friend,  that 
it  was  only  envy  at  Cafar^s  glo- 
ry which  fee  CaJ/iu$  on  confpiring 
againft  him ;  and  ancient  hiftory 
fcems  to  countenance  fuch  a 
charge.  Caffiui  underftood  him 
in  this  fenfe,  and  with  much 
confcious  pride  retorts  the  charge 
by  a  like  miinuation. 

•—Brutus,  baj  not  me.  \Varb« 

I'll 
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ni  not  endure  it ;  you  forget  yourfelf, 
*  To  hedge  me  in  ;   I  am  a  foldier,  I, 
Older  in  pradice,  abler  than  yourfelf 
f  To  make  conditions. 

Bru.  ^  Go  to :  you  are  not  Caffius. 

Caf.  I  am. 

Bru.  I  fay,  you  are  not. 

Caf.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  (hall  forget  myfelf 
Have  mind  upon  your  health— tempt  me  no  farther. 

Bru.  Away,  flight  man  !  . 

Caf.  Is'tpoffible? 

Bru.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  fpeak. 
Muil  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  raOi  choler  ? 
Shall  I  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  ftares  ? 

Caf.  O  Gods!  ye  Gods  I  muft  I  endure  all  this? 

Bru.  All  thh  \  ay,  more.     Fret,  'till  your  proud 
heart  break  ; 
Go,  ihew  your  flaves  how  cholerick  you  are. 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.     Muft  I  budge  ? 
Muft  I  obferve  you  ?  muft  I  ftand  and  crouch 
Under  your  tefty  humour  ?  by  the  Gods, 
You  (hall  digeft  the  venom  of  your  fpleen, 
Tho'  it  do  fplit  you  :  For,  from  this  day  forth. 


*  To  beigi  mi  in ; ]  That 

Is,  to  limit  my  authority  by  your 
diredion  or  cenfure. 

3  To  make  comdiliom .']  That  is, 
to  know  on  what  terms  it  is  fit 
to  confer  the  offices  which  are  at 
my  difpoiaL 

^  Go  to\  you  art  mot  Caffius,] 
We  are  not  to  underfbmd  this  as 
if  JBm/Ki  had  iaid.  Ton  an  not  an 
aBle  JoU&ors  which  would  be 
wrangling  on  a  childiih  queftion 
beneath  ue  charader  of  Brutus. 
On  the  contrary^  when  Caffius 
had  made  fo  unhecoming  a  boaft, 
BrnfuiB  in  his  reply,   only  re* 


proves  him  for  iUgemraty:  And 
he  could  not  do  it  in  words  more 
pathetic  than  in  iaying,  Ton  aro 
not  Caflius ;  i.  e.  Tom  an  nm 
/on;er  that  hravit  difintirtfttd^ 
philofofhk  Caffiasy  ^»ih9fi  cbarae* 
tcr  ivas  madi  up  of  honour  and 
fatriotifm  ;  but  an  funk  dofvn  to 
tht  imfottncy  and  corruption  of  tho 
timis,  Warburton. 

There  is  no  danger  of  roidnter- 
pretation,  nor  muoh  need  of  ex- 
pofitions.  Cajpus  had  not  faid  he 
was  an  ahU  foidiery  but  a  (bldter 
whofc  longer  experience  made 
hitn  mon  u tU  (omakt  Qon^\X)on% 

vi 
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ril  ufe  you  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughtcriJ 
When  you  arc  wafpifh. 

Caf.  Is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Bru.  You  fay,  you  are  a  better  foldier } 
Let  it  appear  fo  \  make  your  Vaunting  true, 
And  it  ftiall  pleafe  me  well.     For  mine  own  part^ 
I  (hall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 

Caf.  You  wrong  me  every  way you  wrong  me, 

Brutus  i 
I  faid  an  elder  foldier ;  not  a  better* 
Did  I  fay,  better  ?- 

Bru,  If  you  did,  I  care  not. 

Caf.  When  C^efar  liv'd,    he  durft  not  thus  have 
movM  n^. 

Bru.  Peace,  peace,  you  durft  not  fo  have  tempted 
him. 

Caf.  I  durft  not ! ^ 

Bru.  No. 

Caf.  What  ?  durft  not  tempt  him  ? 

Bru.  For  your  life  you  durft  not. 
^     Caf  Do  not  prefunie  too  much  upon  ttiy  love  ; 
I  may  do  that,  1  ftiall  be  forry  for. 

Bru.  You  have  done  thar,  you  ffiould  be  forry  (ofi 
There  is  no  terror,  Caffiusj  in  your  threats  5 
For  I  am  armM  fo  ftrong  in  honefty. 
That  they  pafs  by  me,  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  I  refpeft  not.     I  did  fend  to  you 
For  certain  fums  of  gold^  which  you  deny'd  me  5 
For  I  can  raife  no  money  by  vile  means ; 
By  heaven,  I  had  rather  coin  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachma's,  *  than  to  wring 
fVom  the  hard  hands  of  peafants  their  vile  tralh,  * 

By 

*  than  fow\mg  charaflcr,    and  cxprefTcd  in   s 

Fiof/i  ibihzT<lhanffso/pe/jfa^ts    manner  inimitably  happy.     For 

their  file  trafi\\    This  is  a    to  nvfh.'g,  impliet  both  tog€t  «»• 

tKible  reiuimcnt,     a'topctlicr  in    J"J2/y,  and  to  uk/orce in  getting: 

A  lid 
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By  any  Indireftion.    I  did  fend 

To  you  for  goU  to  pay  my  legions, 

Which  you  deny 'd  mc.     Was  that  done  like  CaUksf 

Should  I  h^ve  anfwer'd  Caius  Caffius  fo  ? 

When  Marcus  Brutus  g^rows  fo  covetous. 

To  lock  fuch  rafcal  counters  from  his  friends. 

Be  ready,  Gods*  with  all  your  thunderbolt^ 

Path  him  tp  pieces^ 

Caf.  I  deny'd  you  not, 

Bru.  YoudkL 

Caf.  I  did  Qotr-^^^be  was  but  a  fool. 
That  brought  my  anfwer  back.— — ^»/ir^  hath  riv'd 

my  heart. 
A  friend  (hould  bear  a  friend's  infirmities, 
Put  Bruius  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

*  Bru.  I  do  nor,  'till  you  pradife  them  on  me. 

Caf.  You  love  mc  not. 

Br$u  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Caf.  A  friendly  eye  could  never  fee  fuch  fiuilts. 

Bru.  A  flatt'rer'is  would  not,  tho*  they  do  appear 
As  huge  ^  high  Olympus. 

Caf.  Come,  Antotry.^  and  young  O^^votf^  come; 
Revenge  yourielves  alone  on  Cafius^ 


And  hard  bands  fignify  both  the 
peafaot't  great  wour  aad  painj 
in  acqojrin^y  and  his  great  un^ 
wilhffufs  to  quit  his  hold. 

Warburtok. 
*  Bra.  Idc  mif  till  jn/  frac- 
ttfi  ibim  tn  me.'\  fiut  was 
this  talking  like  ifr«/«i^  Ca/pus 
ciMnplained  that  his  friend  made 
his  infirmities  Greater  than  they 
were.  To  which  Bruttu  replies, 
not  ////  thofe  infirmities  were  in- 
juriouily  turned  upon  me.  But 
was  this  any  excufe  for  azgra- 
iHititig  his  friend's  failings? 
Sbakejffeare  knew  better  what  was 


fit  for  his  hero  to  Ay,  and  cer« 
taiDly  wrote  and  pointed  the  lino 
thus» 

/  do  noK     Still  jm  praMiJk 
thim  9U  mi. 
7.  i.  I  denv  ^our  charge,   and 
this  is  a  frem  mjury  done  me. 

Warburtok. 

The  true  meaning,  which  wit| 
make  all  emendation  unneceflary, 
is  this  ;  I  do  not  look  for  your 
faults,  I  only  (ee  them,  and  men- 
tion them  with  vehemence,  when 
you  force  them  into  my  notice, 
by  froQifini  thtm  oa  mi. 
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For  Caffius  is  a  weary  of  the  world ; 

Hated  by  oqe  he  lores  \  brav'd  by  his  brother } 

Check'd  like  a  bondman ;  all  his  faults  obferv'd  j| 

Set  in  a  note-book,  learn'd,  and  conn'd  by  rote. 

To  cafl:  into  my  teeth.    O,  I  could  weep 

My  fpirit  from  mine  eyes !—— There  is  my  dagger. 

And  here  my  naked  bread  within,  a  heart 

Pearer  than  Plutus*  Mine,  richer  than  gold ; 

^  If  that  thou  be'ft  a  Romany  take  it  forth. 

I,  that  deny'd  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart; 

Strike  as  thou  didll  at  C^far ;  K)r  I  know. 

When  thou  didft  hate  him  worft,  thou  Iov*dft  faiai 

better 
Than  ever  thou  lov^dft  Caffius. 
Bru.  Sheath  your  dagger  I 


7  jy  that  tbom  BE*ST  A  Ro- 
man, taki  it  fertbt  &c.] 
Bat  why  is  he  bid  to  rip  oat  his 
heart,  if  he  were  a  Rmanf 
There  is  no  other  ftniTe  bat  this. 
If  yoo  have  the;  couri^e  of  a 
Roman.  Bot  this  is  fo  poor,  and 
fo  little  to  the  porpofe,  that  the 
reading  may  be  jaftly  fufpeded. 
The  (Kcafion  of  this  quarrel  wa^ 
Cmffiu$*%  refuial  to  fupply  the  ne- 
cdlitiesof  hisfriend,  who  charges 
it  on  him  as  a  difiionpur  and 
crime,  with  great  afperity  of  lan- 
guage. Cmffius^  to  fliew  him  the 
xnjuftice  of  accufing  him  of  ava- 
rice, tells  him  he  was  ready  to 
expofe  his  life  in  his  fervice;  but 
at  the  fame  time,  provoked  and 
exafperated  at  the  other^s  re- 
proaches, he  upbraids  him  with 
che  feverity  of  his  temper,  that 
would  pardon  nothing,  but  al- 
ways aimed  at  the  life  of  the  of- 
fender ;  and  delighted  in  his 
blood,  though  a  ^9«M»r,  and  at- 


tached to  him  by  th^  ftroDMft 
bonds  of  alliance;  hereby  o- 
bliquely  infinuadng  the  caie  of 
C^/ar.  The  ienfe  being  dim 
explained^u  is  evident  we  ihoul^ 
read. 
If  tb^i  tb»u  VBBDST  A  Ro- 
ma tr*s,  takiitfortb. 
/•  i,  li  nothing  but  another  Ro^ 
mat^B  death  c^p  fatisfy  the  nnre- 
lentine  feverity  of  your  temper, 
take  ^y  life  as  you  did  C^/ar''s. 
Warbt/rton. 
I  am  not  fatisfied  with'  the 
change  propofed,  yet  cannot  de- 
ny, that  the  wordr,  as  they  now. 
ftand,  require  iome  interpreta- 
tion. I  tni^ic  \i€  means  only, 
that  h^  is  fo  far  from  avarice, 
w)ien  the  caufe  of  his  country 
requires  liberality,  that  if  any 
man  ihould  wiih  for  his  heart,  he 
would  not  need  enforce  his  defire 
any  otherwife,  than  by  ibewing^ 
that  he  was  a  R^ma/i. 

Be 
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Be  angry  when  you  wiU»  it  fhall  have  fcope; 
Vq  what  you  will,  difhonour  (hall  be  humour. 
O  Cafws^  you  are  yoked  with  a  Lamb, 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire  i 
Who,  much  enforced,  fliews  a  hafty  fpark. 
And  ftraight  is  cold  again. 

Caf.  Hath  Cafius  liv'd 
To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus^ 
When  grief,  and  blood  ill-tempcr'd,  vexeth  him  ? 

Bru.  When  I  fpoke  that,  I  was  iJI-temper*d  too. 

Cdf.  Do  you  confefs  fo  much  ?  give  me  your  hand* 

Bru.  And  my  heart  top.  [EmiraciMg. 

Caf.  6  Brutus  t 

Bru.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Caf.  Have  you  not  love  enough  to  bear  with  me. 
When  that  raQi  hqmour,  which  my  mother  gave  me. 
Makes  me  forgetful  ? 

Bru.  Yes,  Caffius^  and  from  henceforth 
When  you  are  over-earneft  with  your  Brutus^ 
He'll  think,  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  fo. 

\_A  notfi  wUbbu 

Pg^t  witUn.  Let  me  go  in  to  fee  the  Generals ; 
There  is  fome  grudge  between  'cm,  'tis  not  meet 
They  be  alone. 

Luc.  witlnn.  You  (hall  not  come  to  them. 

Poet  within.  Nothing  but  death  (hall  Hay  me. 

Enter  Poet. 

Caf.  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 
Poet.  JFor  fliame^  you  Generals;    what  do  you 
mean  ? 
Love,  and  be  friends,  as  two  fuch  men  (hould  be; 
For  I  have  feen  more  years,  I'm  fure,  than  ye. 
Caf  Ha,  ha— how  vilely  doth  this  Cynick  rhimel 
BrUi  Get  you  hence,  firrah;  faucy  fellow,  hence. 
Caf  Bear  with  him,  Brutus^  'tis  his  faftiion. 

Bru»\ 
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Bru.  ril  know  bis  humour^  when  he  knows  hk 
time  ', 
What  (hould  the  wars  do  with  thefe  jingling  fools  ? 
Companion,  hence, 

Caf.  Away,  away,  begone.  [EkU  Poe(. 

SCENE      IV. 
E»M^  Lttcilius^.  4fnd  Titrniut^ 

Bra.  Lutilius  and  Titsnius^  bid  rhe  commanders 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night. 

Caf.  And  come  yourfcliresy  and  bring  Mejfala  with 
you 
Immediately  to  us.         [Excuni  Lupliu^  and  Titinius, 

Bru.  Lucius^  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Caf.  I  dicf  not  chmk,  you  could  have  been  fo  angry, 

Bru.  O  CaJikSj  I  an^fick  of  many  griefs*. 

G^  Of  your  philofophy  you  make  no  ufe. 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 

Bru.  No  man  bears  ibrrow  better.     Porcia^s  dead. 

Caf.  Ha!  Peraa!     >■     » 

Bru.  She  is  dead. 

Caf.  How  YcapM  I  killing,  when  I  croft  you  ibf 
O  infiipportable  and  touching  lofs  I 
Upon  what  ficknefs  ? 

Bru.  Impatient  of  my  abfence  \ 
And  grief,  that  young  Oilavius  with  Mark  Antcny    . 
flave  made  thcmfclvesfo  ftrong,  (for  with  her  deati) 
That  tidings  came)  With  this  (he  tell  diftraft. 
And,  her  Attendants  abfent,  fwallow'd  fire. 

Caf.  Anddy'dfo? 

Bru.  Evtrn  fo. 

Caf  O  ye  immortal  Gods  I 
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Enter  Bey  with  Wine  and  l^apers^ 

Brn.  Speak  no  more  of  her.    Give  roe  a  bowl  of 
wine. 
In  this  I  bury  all  unkindnefs,  Caffius.  \Prinh4 

Caf.  My  heart  is  thirfty  for  that  noble  pledge. 
Fill,  Jjnans^  'cili  the  wine  o'er-fwell  the  cup  i   ' 
J  cannot  tlrink  too  muchofjBrir/m'  love. 
,  i!nr.  Qoine  lo^  •-  7V/i«rtri.—— Welcome,  good  AlSryi 
fala. 


S    C   £  'N    E      V. 
£ff/^  Titinius,  ^^Meflala. 

Kow  fit  we  clofe  about  this  uper  here. 
And  call  in  queftiqn  our  n^ceffities. 
Caf.  Oh  Pcrda  I  arc  thou  gone  ?  ^' 

Brn.  No  more,  I  pray  you*  " 

J\4eJJalaf  I  have  here  received  letters, 
That  young  Oliavius^  and  Mark  Antony ^ 
C?ome  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power, 
£cnding  tfaeiP  txpedttion  tow'rd  PbiHppi. 

Mef.,  Myfelf,  have  letters  of  the  felf-fame  tenour. . 
Bru.  With  what  addition  ? 
Mef:  That  by  Profcription  and  bills  of  Outlawry, 
OaavinSf  Antony^  and  LepUus 
Have  put  tondeath  an  hundred  Senators* 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree  \ 
Mine  fpcak  rf  lcv*nty  Senators  that  dy*d 
By  their  Profcriptions,  CiV^ro  being  onc^ 
Caf.  Cicero  one  ? 
Mef  Cicero  is  dead  ; 
And  by  that  order  of  prolcription. 
tiad  you  your  letters  from  your  wife,  mV  Lord  ? 
Vol.  VII.  G.  Brn. 
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Bru.  No,  Mejfala. 

Mef.  Nor  nothing  in  your  letters  writ  of  her  ? 

Bru.  Nothing*  Mejfala. 

Mif.  That,  methinks,  is  ilrange« 

Bru.  Why  a(k  you  ?  Hear  you  aught  of  her  id 
your^? 

Mtf.  No,  my  Lord. 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Romatt^  tell  me  true. 

Mef.  Then  like  a  RiQman  hczv  the  truth  I  tell. 
For  certain  (he  is  dead,  and  by  ftrange  manner. 

Bru.  Why,  farewcl,  Porcia.    We  mull  die,  Mff 
fala. 
With  meditating  that  fhe  muft  die  once, 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

Mef  Ev'n  fo  great  men  great  lofles  (hould  endure. 

Caf.  I  have  as  much  of  this  in  art  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  fo. 

Bru.  Well,  to  our  Work  alive.    What  do  yoo 
think 
Of  marching  to  PbiUppi  prefcntly  ? 

Caf.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bru.  Your  rcafon  ? 

Caf.  This  it  is  : 
*Tis  better,  that  the  enemy  feek  us ; 
So  fhall  he  wafte  his  means,  weary  his  foldiers. 
Doing  himfelf  offence ;  whilft  we,  lying  ftill. 
Are  Kill  of  reft,  defence  and  nimblenefs. 

Bru.  Good  reafons  muft  of  force  give  plftce  ta 
better. 
The  people,  'twixt  Philippi  and  this  ground. 
Do  ftand  but  in  a  forcM  aflfeftion  \ 
For  they  have  grudg'd  us  contribution. 
The  enemy,  marching  along  by  them. 
By  them  mall  rhake  a  fuller  number  up. 
Come  on  refre(h*d,  new  added,  and  encouraged  j 
From  which  advantage  (hall  we  cut  him  off. 
If  at  PbiUppi  we  do  face  him  there, 

Thefir 
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I'hefe  peoj^e  at  our  back. 

€Bf.  Hear  mc,  good  brother'^-— i 

jBhv.  Unddr  your  pardon.— You  thqft  note  befidc^ 
That  we  have  try'd  the  utmoft  of  our  friends. 
Our  l^ona  are  brim  full,  our  caufe  is  ripei 
The  enemy  encreafeth  every  day^ 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline* 
There  is  a  tide  in  the  afiairs  of  men^ 
Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortuiie  % 
Omitted,  all  the  Voyage  of  their  Life 
Is  bound  in  fliallows,  and  in  miferies. 
On  fuch  a  full  fea  are  we  now  a-floac. 
And  we  muft  take  the  current  when  it  ferves. 
Or  iofc  our  ventures. 

Caf.  Then  with  your  will  go  on  ;  we  will  along 
Ourfelves,  and  meet  them  at  Pbilippi. 

Bra.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk. 
And  nature  mud  obey  necefljty. 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  littlic  reft. 
There  is  no  more  to  fay. 

Caf.  No  more.    Good  night. 
Early  to-morrow  will  we  rife,  and  hence. 

Enter  Ldcius« 

Bru.  Lucius^  my  gown.    Farewel,  good  MeJ/alaf 
Good  oighr,  Titinius.    Noble,  noble  CaJJiust 
Good  night,  and  good  repofe. 

Caf.  O  my  dear  brother  1 
This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night ; 
Never  come  fuch  dividon  'tween  our  fouls. 
Let  it  not,  Brutus  I 

Enter  Lucius  with  the  G$wn^ 

Bru.  Ev'ry  thing  is  well. 

Tit.  Mef.  Good  night.  Lord  Brutus. 

G  2  Bru: 


84.  J  U  L  I  U  S    C  ^  S  A  R. 

J5r«.  Farcwel,  cTcry  one.  [Exemk^ 

Give  me. the  Gown.     Where  is  thy  inftrumei^  ? 

Luc.  Here,  In  the  Tent.  . 

Bru.  Whar>  thou  fpeak!ft  drowfily  ?  .  :^ 

Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not ;  thou  art  o^er-wateb*4» 
Call  Claudiusy  and  fome  other  of  my  knen  r 
ril  have  them  deep  on  culhions  in  my  Tent. 

Luc.  Farroy  and  Claudius  /•— — 
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■ 

I 

Enter  Varro  and  Claudius. 

Far.  Calls  my  Lord  ? 

Bru,  I  pray  you.  Sirs,  lie  in  my  Tent,  and  ficepj 
It  may  be,  I  (hall  raifc  you  by  and  by. 
On  bufjncfs  to  my  brother  Cajfius. 

Var.  Sopleafeyou,  we  will  Hand,  and  watch  your 
pJcafure. 

Bru.  I  will  not  have  it'fOj  lie  down,  good  Sirs: 
It  may  be,  I  (hajl  otherwife  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius^  here's  the  book  I  fought  for  fo ; 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown.     - 

Luc.  I  was  fure,  your  Lofdfbjp  did  not  gi^  it  me» 

Bru.  Bear  with  me,   good  boy,  I  am  much  for^* 

g'^tful. 
Canft  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  a  while. 
And  touch  thy  inftrument,  a  drain  or  two  ? 

Luc.  Ay,  my  Lord,  an*t  pleafc  you. 

Bru.  It  does,  my  boy  ; 
I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 

Luc.  It  is  my  duty,  Sir« 

Bru.  1  Ihould  not  urge  thy  duty  pad  thy  might  i 
I  know,  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  red. 

Imc.  I  have  flept,  my  Lord,  already. 

Bru.  It  was  well  done,  and  thou  (halt  (Icep  agaiD^ 

Iwill^ 
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I  wUl  not  hold  thee  long.    If  I  doHWf^  -  -  • 
i  will  be  good  to  thee.  [Mujck  and  a  Sai^. 

Thk  i^  a  flcepy  tune  ■     O^  murderous  (lumber ! 
Lay*ft  thou  thy  leaden  mace  upon  my  boy. 
That.  plajS'iJip  moTick  ? — Gentle  knave,  good  night. 
I  wijl  nQt  dp  thee  fo  niuch  wrong  to  wake  thee. 
If  thou  doft  nod,  thou  break'ft  thy  inffrument, 
ril  take  it  from  thee ;  and,  good  boy»  good  aight« 
—But  fctmc  fee— is  not  the  leaf  turned  down. 
Where  I  left  reading?  Here  it  is,  I  think. 

[H^J{4  down  to  read. 

S    C    E    N    ^      VII. 

Enieribe  Gboji  of  Caefar. 

How  ill  this  taper  burns ! — ha^  who  comes  here?   . 

I  chink,  it  is  the  weaknefs  of  mine  eyes. 

That  fbapes  this  monftrous  apparition ! 

It  toKnesi  upon  me—  ArC  tbou  any  thtna  ? 

Arc  thou  fome  God,  fome  angel,  or  (omc  devil. 

That  mak'ft  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  dare  ? 

%eak  to  me,  what  thou  art. 

Gbefi.  Thy  evil  fpirit,  Brutus. 

Bm.  Why  com*(t  thou? 

Gboft.  To  tell  thee,  thou  (halt  fee  me  at  Pbitippi.^ 

Bru.  Then,  I  (hall  fee  thee  again. ^— 

Gbofi.  Ay,  at  Pbilippi.  [Exii  Ghoft. 

Bru.  Why,  I  will  fee  thee  at  Pbilippi  then,— — 
Now  I  have  taken  heart,  thou.vani(hcft: 
IllSpirir,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  the?. 
Boy,  Ludus!  Varro!  Claudius!  Sirs!  awake! 
Claudius ! 

Luc.  The  ft  rings,  my  Lord,  are  falfe. 

Bru.  He  thinks,  he  is  ftill  at  his  inftrument. 
hmsl  awak;. 

G  2  Luc.  ^ 
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Jjuc.  My  Lord ! 

Bru.  Didft  tbou  dreatn,  Lucius^  that  thou  fo  cried(| 
put? 
'  hue.  My  Lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry, 

Btu.  t'cs,   that  thou  didft;    didft  thou  fee  any 
thing  ? 

Imc.  Nothing,  my  Lord. 

Bru.  Sleep  agaiq,  2>^'irx.  3inrah,  Ckuim^i€\mi\ 
2  Thou !  awake. 

Var.  My  Lord ! 

Clau.  My  I-ord ! 

Bru.  Why  did  you  fo  cry  out,  Sjrs,  in  your  fleep) 

Both,.  Dkl  we,  my  Lord  ? 

jBrtf.  Ay,  faw  you  any  thing  ? 

Var.  No,  my  Lord,  I  faw  nothing. 

Clau.  Nor  I,  my  Lord. 

Bru.  G%  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  CqSm\ 
Bid  hitn  fet  op  his  Pow*rs  betimes  before, 
And  we  will  follow. 

Both.  It  (hall  be  done,  fny  Lord^  [£xnwft 


•Thou  I  am}ake.'\  The  accent 
is  {o  unmufical  and  harfli,  *tis 
smppflible  the  poet  could  begin 
)iis  verfe  thus.    Brutm  certainly 


WM  intended  to  fpeak  tobodi  \k 
other  men ;  who  boch  awik^ 

and  anfwer,  at  an  inftant.  I  read^ 
Furf!  awake.  Warb« 


A  <?T 
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A  C  T    V,      S  C  E  N  £    I. 

TJbc  Fields   of  PhUippi,    wtb  the  two  Camps. 
Mnter  0£tavius»  Antony,  a^d  their  Army. 

Ogtavius, 

NOW,  Anionyy  our  hopes  are  apfwered. 
You  fald,  the  enemy  would  not  come  dowtn. 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions  *» 
Itjproves  not  fo ;  their  batdes  are  at  band. 
They  mean  to  ^  warn  us  at  PbiUppi  here, 
Anfwpring,  l>efore  w?  do  demand  of  them. 

An$.  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bolbms,  and  I  know 
Wherefore  they  do  it ;  they  could  be  content 
To  vific  other  plaeceif,  ahd  conne  down 
With  fearful  bravery,  thinking,  by  this  face. 
To  faften  in  Qur  thoughts  that  they  have  courage* 
3uc  'tis  nq%  io. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger^ 

Mef.  Prepare  you,  Qenerals  ; 
The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  fhew. 
Their  bloody  fign  of  battle  is  hung  out. 
And  fomething  to  be  done  immediately. 

An^.  Oaavius^  lead  your  battle  foftly  on. 
Upon  the  left  band  of  the  even  field. 

OBa.  Upon  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  th(  left 

9  ^^wartB  US'       ]  To  *wam    to  al*  rm,     Hammir  readfj 
|ttai9  fo  mean  here  the  (ame  as  nty  mtan  io  wage  »/. 

G  '4  Ant. 
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/Int.  Why  do  you  crofs  mc  in  this  exigent  ? 

Oila,  1  do  not  crofs  you  *,  but  I  will  do  fo.    [^March^ 

^    C    E    N    E      II. 
IhufH.    £»/^  Brutus,  CzS&\jL%yan^ their  jSrtf^, 

Bru.  They  (land,  and  would  have  parley. 

Ctf/  Stahd  feft^  ^iiinius.     We  muft  oiirtwitalk. 

Oi5?J*  Mar*  Antony^  (hall  we  give  fign  of  battle  ? 

Ant.  No,  C^f/ir,  wc  will  anfwef  on  their  charge. 
Make  forc^i,  the  Generals  would  have  fome  words. 

OUa.  Stir  not  until  the  fignaU 

Wu.  Words  before  blows.    Is  it  fo,  founi^yhicii'? 

OSla.  Not  that  wc  love  v^i^Ws  bettei*,  as  y^tido. 

Bru.  Good  words  arc  better  than  bad  ftrofcesv  Off§* 
vius. 

Ant.  In  yotUr  bad  f^rokes,  Brutus^  you  g^  gcNM] 
words. 
Witncfs  the  hole  you  made  in  C^fir^s  heart. 
Crying,  '*  Long  live  1  hail,  Cafarr' 

Caf.  Antoftfy 
The  pofture  of  your  blows  arc  yet  unknown  5 
But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hybla  bees, 
And  leave  them  honeylefs* 

Ant.  Not  ftinglefs  too. 
Bru.  O  yes,  and  found lefs too: 
tor  you  have  ftol*n  theit  bozzirtg,  Antdfi^  \ 
-And  very  wifely  threat,  before  ydti  fting. 

Ant.  Villains!  youdidnot  fo,  vfhtn  your  viledaggerl 
Ha:k*d  one  another  in  the  fides  of  C^far. 
You  Ihew'dyour  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawn*d  like  hounds. 
And  bow*d  like  bohd-men,  kiffins  C^far\  feet ; 
Whilfi  damned  ^  Cafca^  like  a  cur  behind, 

*  — C^w,— ]  ta/ta  ftrack  C^/ar  on  the  neck,  coming  likt  a  de- 
^neracc  cur  behind  km. 

Struck 
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Struck  CafoT  on  the  neck,    O  flatterers  I 

Caf.  Flatteren !  now  Brutus^  thank  yourfirif  s 
This  tongue  had  not  ofl^ndtd  £>  to-day^ 
If  Caffius  might  have  rul'd. 

CI&4U  Comei  comct  tbecauie«    If  ngiung  make 
us  fweatt 
The  proof  of  it  will  torn  tix.rodder  dropt. 
Behold,  I  dra*  a^  ffvovd'  againft  conijpuaton^ 
Wktn  think  you,  thjat  the  fvord  goes  up  agyn  ? 
Nemir,  ^nll  Gtf/inr^s^^  three  aikI*  twenty  wcM^^ 
Be  well  aveng'd ;  or  till  finother  Cafar 
Have  added  flaughter  totbe^wwd  of  traitois. 

Bfu.  Otfar^  thou  canft  not  die  by  trtttop*  handif 
Unlefs  thou  bring^ft  them  nidi  thee. 

034.  So  I  hcpe 
I  was  not  \9om  lo  die  on  Bmius^  fword. 

Bru.  O,  if  thou  wert  tbq  nobJeftof  thy  Sfrtin^ 
Young  man,  thou  coulft  hoc  die  more  hcMiourable. 

Caf.  A  peevift  fchool*bQy>  worthkft  of  iuch  ho» 
■our, 
JoinM  with  a  mafker  and  a  revdlen 

Ant.  Okl  Caffms  KA I^—^ 

08a.  Come  Ant$wf.    Away  ; 
Defiancei  trMors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth. 
If  you  dare  BgKc  to-day,  come  to  the  field } 
Jf  not,  when  you  have  ftomachs. 

[&^«iil  0£lavius,  Antony,  and  armj* 


*  — ibm  ami  thirty  •iMmA] 
Tbu  all  the  editions  implicitly  ; 
bat  I  have  ventorM  to  reduce 
this  number  to  thrm  and  timtuy 
Irom  the  joint  authorities  ^IJp^ 


fimf  Plui^rthf  and  SMiUmtuz 
And,  I  am  perfuadcd,  die  error 
was  not  from  the  poet  bat  hit 
traofcribtn.  Thiobald* 


SCENE 
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SCENE      UI. 

"  Caf.  Why,  now  blow  wjiid»  fwell  billow,  and  fwim 
bark! 
The  ftorm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. . 

Bru*  LHcilittSy  hark,  a  word  with  you. 

[  Ludlius  and  Meflala  ftandfartb. 

Luc.  My  Lord.     [Brutus  y^^ib  apart  to  Luciiius, 

Caf.  Meffala. 

Mef.  What  fays  my  General  ? 

Caf.  Meffala. 
This  is  my  birth-day  ;  aa  this  very  day 
Was  Gfffius  born.    Give  me  thy  hand»  Meffala.% 
Be  thou  my  witnefs,  that,  againft  my  willf 
As  Pompey  was,  am  I  compell*d  to  fo 
Upon  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 
You  know»  that  I  held  Epicurus  ftrong. 
And  his  opinion ;  now  I  change  my  mind  % 
And  partly  credit  thingSt  that  do  prefage. 
Coming  from  Sardis^  on  our  foremoft  enfign* 
Two  mighty  eagles  fell ;  and  there  they  perch'd ; 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  foldiers*  b^^ids^ 
Who  to  Pbilippi  here  conibned  us  5 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away  and  gone, 
Andy  in  their  fteads,  do  ravens,  crow^  and  kite; 
Fly  o'er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us^ 
As  we  were  fickly  prey ;  their  Ibadows  fccn^ 
A  canppy  mod  fatal,  uncjer  which 
Our  army  lies  ready  to  give  the  ghqfl:, 

Mef  Believe  not  fo. 

Caf.  I  but  believe  it  partly  ; 
For  I  am  frcfh  of  fpirit,  and  refolv*4 
To  meet  all  peril  very  conftantly. 

Bru.  Even  fo,  Luciiius. 

Caf.  Now,  mod  noble  Brutus^ 
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The  Gods  to-day  (land  friendly  ;  that  we  may. 
Lovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age ! 
But  (incc  th*  afiairs  of  men  reft  ftill  incertain. 
Let's  reafon  with  the  worft  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lole  this  battle,  then  is  this 
*  The  very  laft  time  wc  (hall  fjpeak  together. 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do? 

Bru.  Ev'n  by  the  rule  of  that  philofophy. 
By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Which  he  did  give  himfelf ;  (I  know  not  how^* 
But  I  do  find  it  cowardly,  and  vile,    * 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall;  fo  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life  p  *  arming  myfclf  with  patience. 
To  ftay  the  providence  of  fomc  high  powers^ 
That  govern  us  below. 

Caf.  Then,  if  we  lofc  this  battle, 
Tou  are  conteqted  to  be  Ipd  in  triumpli 
Thorough  the  ftrcets  of  Rome  f 

J^ru.  No,.  CaJ/ius^  no;  think  not,  thou  noble  Ra- 

That  ever  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome  •, 
He  bears  too  great  a  mind.    But  this  fame  day 
Muft  end  that  work,  the  Ides  of  March  begun. 
And,  whether  we  fhall  meet  again,  I  know  not ; 
Therefore  our  evcrlafting  farewel  take. 


3  The  very  lafi  iim  nvi  fiM 

/M^k  t$gttbir. 
Whai  ^y0m  ibiu  diHrmnii  t9 
de^l  i.  e.  I  am  refolved  ia 
foch  a  cafe  to  kill  myielf.    What 
are  yoa  detennined  of?  Wars. 
♦— -^rm/jrif    ^fyfiff  'with    pa» 
iitmciy  &c.]-It  is  evidenty 
thiu  between  tbeie  words  and 
the  foregoing,  a  ientence  is  drop- 
ped oat  to  this  e(k&.  [on  the  con^ 
irarjj  true  courage  is  Jeeu  in  the} 
arming  wnfilf  nvitb  patience,  &c. 
M  tb&  text  (lands  at  prcfent^  the 


two  difi«reot  fentimenu  of  ir/1 
like  and  apfrebatien  are  ran  toge- 
ther, as  parts  related  to  one  aoo- 
U^cr,  Warburtoii, 

Dr.  ITtfrAKr/M  thinks,  that  in 
this  fpeech  fomething  is  loft,  but 
there  needed  only  m  parenthefis 
to  dear  it.  The  conftradion  b 
this  ;  I  am  determined  to  ad  ac* 
cording  to  that  philoibphy  which 
direded  me  to  blame  the  foidde 
ofCatOt  arming  myfelf  with  pi^ 
tiencc* 

For 
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For  ever,  and  for  ever,   farewel,  Coffins  ! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why,  we  (hall  fmile  ; 
If  nets  why,  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Caf.  Fdrever,  and  for  ever,  farewcl,  Brutus! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  weMl  fmile  indeed ; 
If  not,  'tis  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 

Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on.    O,  that  a  man  might 
know 
The  end  of  this  day's  bufmefs  ere  it  come! 
But  it  fufficeth,  that  the  day  will  end ; 
And  thto  the  end  is  known.    Come,  ho.     Away. 

[Exiuut. 

,      SCENE      IV,  , 

Alarm.    Enter  Brotiis  and  Meflkla« 

Bru.  Ride,  ride,   Mejfalai    ride,   and  give  theft 
bills 
Unto  the  legions,  on  the  other  fide.        [Loud  alarm. 
Let  them  fct  on  at  once  •,  for  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanor  in  OSavius*  wing  ; 
A  fudden  Pufe  gives  them  the  overthrow. 
Ride,  ride,  M^ala.    Let  them  all  come  down. 

lEoiiunt. 

Alarm.    Enter  Callius  and  Titbius. 

Caf.  O  look,  Titinius^  look,  the  villains  fly ! 
l^yfelf  have  to  mine  own  turn'd  enemy  ; 
This  enlign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back, 
I  flew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

57/.  O  CaJJius^  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early. 
Who,  having  fomc  advantage  on  Offavius^ 
Took  it  too  eagerly  •,   his  foldiers  fell  to  fpoil, 
Whilft  vifchy  Antony  were  all  inclosed. 

Entir 
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Enter  Pindanjs. 

Pin.  Fly  further  off,  my  Lord.    Fly  further  oK 
Mark  jtntanf  is  in  your  Terita»  my  Lord^ 
Fly  therefore,  fi6h]tCeffiuSy  fly  far  off. 

Caf.  This  hill  is  &r  enough.    Look,  look,  TxTi* 

MUS. 

Arc  thofe  my  Tents,  where  I  perceive  the  fire  ? 

Sir/.  They  are,  myLoix). 

Caf.  Titinius^  if  thou  iov'ft  me. 
Mount  thou  my  hoffe,  and  hide  thy  fpurs  in  him, 
.Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops. 
And  here  again ;  that  I  may  reft  alTur^d, 
Whether  yond  troops  arc  friend  or  enemy. 

Tu.  I  will  be  here  again,  ev'n  with  a  thought. 

Caf.  Go^  Pindarusy  get  higher  on  that  hill. 
My  fight  was  ever  thick.     Kcgard  fiiinius^ 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'ft  about  the  field. 

This  day  I  breathed  firft  \  time  is  come  round  i 

And,  where  I  did  begin,  the^  (hall  I  end; 
My  life  is  run  his  compaiis.— ^Now,  what  news? 

Pind.  above.  Oh,  my  Lord  1 

Caf.  What  news  ? 

Pind.  Titinius  is  enclofed  round  about 
With  horfemen,  that  make  to  him  on  the  (pur  \ 
Yet  he  fpurs  on.    Now  they  are  almoft  on  him ; 
^itimus !  now  fomc  'light— -oh,  he  'lights  too-— 
He's  ta'cn— and  hark,  they  (houc  for  joy.         {Skottt. 

Caf.  Come  down,  behold  no  more. 
Oh,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  fo  long. 
To  fee  my  beft  friend  ta'en  before  my  face ! 

Enter  Pindarus. 

Come  hither,  firrah. 

In  Partbia  did  I  take  thee  prifoner, 

4  And 
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And  then  I  fwore  tliee^  faving  of  chy  life. 

That  whatfocvcr  I  bid  thee  do,    , 

Thou,  fliouldft.  attempt  it..   Come,  now  keep  thine 

oath, 
Now  be  a  freeman  ;  and,  with  this  good  fword. 
That  ran  through  Cdfar^%  bowels,  iearch  this  bofom. 
St  ind  not  to  anfwer.     Here  takotliou  the  hilt  \ 
And  when  my  face  is  cover'd,  as  'tis  now. 
Guide  thou  the  fword.    Ckfar^  thou  ait  reveng'd^ 
Ev'n  with  the  fword  that  kUrd  thee.      IKills  bimfeif. 
Pi  fid.  So,  I  am  free ;  yet  would  not  fo  have  been, 
Durft  I  have  don^  my  Will.    Oh,  Caftm  / 
Far  from  this  country  Pindarus  (hall  run. 
Where  riever  Roman  fhall  take  note  of  him.       [Exii. 


SCENE      V. 


Enter  Titinius,  and  Meflila. 

Mef.  It  is  but  change,  Tiiinius ;  for  OBavius 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus*  power^ 
As  Cajfiuf  l^ions  are  by  Anicny. 

TiL  Thefe  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cajfius. 

Mef.  Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

97/.  All  difconfolate. 
With  Pindatus  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Mef.  Is  not  that  he,  that  lies  upon  the  ground  ? 

TV/.  He  lies  not  like  the  living.     Ob  my  heart! 

Mef.  Is  not  that  he? 

Tit.  No,  this  was  he,  MeJJala% 
But  Cajfiui  is  no  more !  Oh,  fctting  Sun ! 
As  in  thy  red  fays  thou  doft  fink  to  nighr^ 
So  in  his  red  blood  Caffius'  day  is  fet ; 
The  Sun  of  Rome  is  fct !   our  day  is  gone  ; 
Clouds   dews,    and  dangers  come;  our  deeds  are 
done. 

Miftruft 
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Miftruft  of  my  fucceft  hath  done  this  deed. 

Aitf.  Miftruft  of  good  fucceis  bath  done  this  deed. 
Oh  hateful  Error,  Melaachofy's  ohUd ! 
Who  doft  thou  Ihew  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 
The  thiogi  that  are  not  ?  -Q  Error,  ioon  cooceiv'd. 
Thou  never  com'ft  unto  a  happy  birth. 
But  kili'ft  the  mother  that  tbgendei^d  thee. 

^ii.  Whati  PiHdamsf'Vfbmjmxbou,  Pindaruif 

Mtf^  Seek  him,  Tttmus'^  whilft  I  go  to  meet 
The  nobie\&nr/^,  thn^^^g  this  report 
Into  his  ears ;  I  may  fay, '  thrufting  it ;  ^ 

Forpierdagfteel,  and  darts  invenomed,  . 
Shali  be  as  welcome;  to.  the  ears  of  £rK/«>,  • 
As  tidinn  of  this  fight. 

Ti/.  Hie,  you  Atojfald^  * 
And  I  will  ieek  ibr  Fwdarus  the  while.      \ExitMtU 
Why  didft  thou  fend  mtforrh^  brave  Cqffiusl 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends,  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  viftory. 
And  bid  megive  it  thee  ?  Didft  thou  not  hear  their 

.  ihouts? 
Alas,  thou  haft  mifconftru'd  every  thing. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow; 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee  \  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding.    Brutus^  come  apace; 
And  fee  how  I  regarded  Cmus  CaJJius. 
By  your  leave,  Gods.    Thb  is  a  Rjomarf%  partj 

[St^bs  bmfelf. 
Come,  Cqffius*  fword,  and  find  Titmus\  heart.    \i)i€Si 


SCENE 


^6     -J  t;  L-i  V  s  a  )Es  A  te, 


'  Volumnius,  and  Lucilius. 
«i«.^  VWiiSrc,  ij^htre;  ^il^&,  dbt^ 

Cato.  Heis'flftin. 

Bru.  Oh  Julius  CijftrJ^thoirart  tnightjryet! 
Thy  fpiric  walk's  kbitody^abd  tartisx)ar  fwordi 
In  our  own 'proper  entrails,  f£M^dAn»i| 

Ctf/^.  Brave  Tiiinius  / 
Look/  if  ye  have  not  crown*d  dead  Ciifflus  Z^-^— 

Bru.  Are^ct  two  iJww<2«^r  living,  fuch  as  tbcfc? 
Thou  laft  of  alt  the  Romans  !  fare  thee  well. 
It  is  itnpofflble,  that  everii^m^ 
^Should  breed  thy  feHow.    Friends,  rowemoretcirf 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  fliall  fee  me' pay. 
I  (hall  find  time,-  Caffius^  1  ihall'  findthne. 
Come, '  therefore,  '  and  to  iTbaffoi  fend  hisf  body ; 
His  funeral^fhalt  nor  be  in  our  Camp, 
Left  it  drfcbi^fort  us.    Lutiliusj  tome ; 
And  come,  young  Catoiki  us  to.the  field, 
Labee^  znd  Ftaviusj  fcr  our  battles  on. 
•Tii  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans^  yet  ere  pight 
[Wt flail  try  fbrtunc  in  afecond  fight,  lExeunt4 


-t:fl 


*  — ii«i  to  Tharfas  /etn/  his    the  whole  tenor  of  hiftoiy  war- 

hoify  .*]  Thus  all  the  editions    rants  us  to  write,   as  I  have  re* 

hitherto,  very  ignorantly.    But    Hot'dthcicxt^ThaJ/iu  THiet^ 


SCENE 
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S    C    E  .N    E      VII. 

'jtiarmi    Enter  Brutus,  MefTala,  Caco,  Lucilius,  and 

Flavius., 

Bru.  Ye^   Countrymen^  oh  yet^  hold  up  your 

Cato.  What  baftard  doth  not  ?  Who  will  go  wiih 
me? 
I  will  proclaim  my  came  about  the  field. 
I  am  the  Son  of  Marcus  CaSo.    Ho  I 
A  foe  to  tmnts,  and  my  Cqpntry's  friend, 
I  am  the  Son  of  Marcus  Qaio.    Ho  1 


Enter  Soldiers  and  fight. 

Bru.  And  I  am  Brutus^  Marcus  Brutus^  I, 
Jirutusy  my  Country's  friend.    Know  me  for  Brutus* 

[Exit, 
Imc.  Oh  young  and  noble  Cato^  art  thou  down  ? 
V^hy,  now  thou  dy*ft  as  bravely  as  Tifimus  5 
i\nd,  may'ft  be  honoured,  ^  being  Cato*s  Son. 
Sold.  Yield,  orthoudieft. 
^  Lnc.  Only  I  yield  to  die; 
trbcre  is  ib  much,  that  thou  wile  kill  me  ftraight; 

[Qfferif^  money4 
Kill 


'  ^-*<-4#iil{;Cato^  Son.]  i.e. 
Worthj  of  him.  Wars.' 

7  Lvc.  Omfy  lyieUf  die  \ 
^henuje  wmeif  that  thou  tvili 
kiil  m  ftraigh  i\   This  laft 
Kne  is  unintelligible  ;  the  reafon 
of  which  is  the  lofs  of  the  pre- 
tediog.  For  by  the  ctrcomfttnces 
I  col^  that  the  reply  of  the 
faldier  to  the  wordsy  Onlj  lykU 
Vol.  VII. 


te  iie^  is  wantinff ;  which  cir- 
cumftances  may  lead  us  too  to 
the  difcovery  of  what  that  reply 
WIS ;  20  J  reciprocally  by  that  re-  . 
ply  10  the  recovery  of  the  fcnfe 
of  this  uniateUigible  line.  I  think 
then  it  appears  probable,  that 
when  Luciiiuj  had  faid,  OnJj  ^ 
yieU  19  din  the  foldicr,  by  a 
very  natoral  curiofitv,  pcrtincnt- 

H  ly 
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Kill  BrutuSj  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 
Sold.  Wc  muft  not.     A  noble  Prifoncr ! 


Enier  Antony. 

2  Sold.  Room,  ho !  Tell  jlntony^  Brutus  is  ta'en. 

I  Sold.  *  ril  tell  the  news.  Here  comes  the  GoDeral : 
Bruius  is  ta'cn,  Brutus  is  tt'en,  my  Ix)rd. 

Jnt.  Where  is  he? 

Luc.  Safe,  Antotyy  Brutus  is  fafeenough.- 
I  dare  alfure  thee,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  £rir/iyj: 
The  Gods  defend  him  from  fo  great  a  fliame  ? 
When  you  do  find  him  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  will  be  found  like  Brutus^  like  himfelf. 

jint.  This  is  not  Brutus ^  friend,  but,  I  aflure  yoU| 
A  prize  no  lefs  in  worth  5  keep  this  man  (afe. 
Give  him  all  kindnefs.     I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.     Go  on^ 
And  fee  if  Brutus  be  alive  or  dead ; 
And  bring  us  word  unto  Olfaviu^  Tent, 
How  ev'ry  thing  is  chanc'd.  [Exeunt, 


\y  demanded,  Whetbt^  there  was 
yet  much  nfijlance  on  the  fart  of 
the  enemy  f  To  whi<^h  Lucilius^ 
who  had  a  mind  to  die,  as  perti- 
nently anfwer^d, 

There  ti  fo  much,  that  thou  at/'// 
kill  me  Jiraight ; 
f.  /.  fo  much  refinance  dill  on 
foot,  that  thou  wilt  choofe  to  rid 
me  out  of  the  way,  that  thou 
may'ft  go,  without  the  embarras 
of  prifoners,  to  the  affiftancc  of 
thy  friends  who  ftill  want  it. 

Warbukton. 

Dr.  WurburtQn  has  been  much 


inclined  to  find  Utcwut^  or  ptf- 
-  fages  broken  by  omiflion»thr(Ni£W 
out  this  play.  I  think  he  nafr. 
been  always  milbdcen*  Hie  ibl- 
dier  here  fays,  Ttdi^  •t  gb$m^ 
iieft.  LmcUius  replies,  I  vidd 
only  on  this  condition*  raat  I 
may  die ;  here  is  fo  much  soUl 
as  thou  feefl  in  my  hand,  which 
I  offer  thee  as  a  reward  for  ipec^ 
death.  What  now  is  there  wuHr 
ing? 

»  77/  tea  the  newt.—l    Tks 
old  copy  reads, 

77/  tell  thee  news.     ■ 


SCENE 
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SCENE    vm. 

Changes  to  another  pari  of  the  Field, 

Enter  Brutus,  Dardanius,  CHtus,  Scrato,  and  Vo- 
lumDius. 

Brn,  /^  OME,  poor  Remains  of  friends,  reft  on 
\^  this  rock. 

Cli.  Statilius  flicw'd  the  torch-hght,  but,  my  Lordj 
He  came  not  back,   he  is  or  ta'en,  or  flain. 

£ru.  Sit  thee  down,  Clitui ;  flaying  is  the  word ; 
It  is  a  deed  in  fa(hion.    Hark  thee,  ClituS'—^ 

[mifpering: 

CU.  What  I,  my  Lord  ?  No,  not  for  all  the  worli 

Bru.  Peace  then,  no  words, 

CU.  ril  rather  kill  myfelf. 

Bru.  Hark  thee,  Dardaniusf 

Dor.  I  do  fuch  a  deed  ? 

CU.  Oh,  Dardanhts! 

Dot.  Ohi  Clitusl 

CU.  What  ill  requeft  did  Brutus  make  to  thee  ? 

Dor.  To  kill  him,  Clitus.    Look,  he  meditates. 

Cli.  Now  is  that  noble  Veflel  full  of  grief, 
.That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius  \  lift  a  word. 

Vol.  What  fays  my  Lord  ? 

Bru.  Why,  this,  Volumnius  \ 
trhe  Ghoft  of  C^efar  hath  appeared  to  me 
Two  feveral  times  by  night;  at  Sardis^  once  \ 
And)  this  laft  night,  here  in  Pbilippp  fields. 
I  know,  my  hour  is  come« 

Vol.  Not  fo,  my  Lord. 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  Aire  it  is,  Folumniusp 
Thou  feeft  the  world,  Volumnius^  how  it  goes ; 
Our  eocnaies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit,  .    [A^arm. 

H  2  W 
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It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourfclvcs. 

Than  tarry,  'till  they  pufti  us.    Good  Volummus^ 

Thou  know'ft,  that  we  two  went  to  fchool  together ; 

Even  for  that,  our  love  of  old,  I  pr'y  thee. 

Hold  thou  my  fword*s  hilt,  while  I  run  on  it. 

Vol.  That^s  not  an  ofEce  for  a  Friend,  my  Lord. 

[/OarmJliU. 

Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  Lord  5  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 

Bru.  Fare^irel  to  yoo,  and  you,  and  you»  VdKm-^ 
nius. 
Straio^  thou  haft  been  all  this  while  afleep; 
^  Farcwcl  to  thee  too,  5/rii/».— — Countryracn^ 
My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 
I  found  no  man,  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  fliall  have  Glory  by  this  lofing  day. 
More  than  OSavius^  and  Mark  ^ntony^ 
By  this  vile  Conqueft  (hall  attain  unto. 
So,  fare  you  well  at  once ;  for  Brutus*  toogue 
Hath  almoft  ended  hfe  life's  Hiftory. 
Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes,  my  bones  would  rrft. 
That  have  but  laboured  to  attain  thi$  hour. 

[Alarm.     Cry  within,    Fly,  fly,  fly^ 

Cli.  Fly,  my  Lord,  fly. 

Bru.  Hence  J  I  will  follow  thee. 
J  pr'yihce,  Strato^  ftay  thou  by  thy  Lord  j 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  re(peft| 
Thy  life  hath  had  fome  fmatch  of  honour  in'it; 
Hold  then  my  fword,  and  turn  away  thy  face. 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.     Wilt  thou.  Strata? 

Stra.  (live  me  your  hand  firft.    Fare  you  well,  Wf^ 
Lord. 

Bru.  Farewcl,  good  Strato.^Oefar^  now  beftilli^ 
I  kiil'd  not  thee  wiih  half  fo  good  a  will. 

[He  runs  on  bisfitwd^  andtliiS^ 

9  Forenjctl  to  thee  too.  Strato.]     reads. 
Thus   the  modern   editions,   I  Farrwil  to  iba^  to  StratO^ 

think,  rightl/k     The  <Ai  folio  €9antfymen. 

SCENE 


X  U  L  I  U  S    C  iE  S  A  R.  loi 


S    e    E    N    E     IX. 

jfigfth    Riluat.    Enfer  Antony,  O^vius,  MtS^t^ 
Luciiius,  and  the  army. 

Cam.  What  man  is  that  ? 

Mef.  Mjr  Maftcr*s  Man.      Sirato^  where  is  thy 
Matter  ? 

Stra.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  in,   Mef- 
fala : 
The  Conqu'ron  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him, 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himfclf ; 
And  no  man  elfc'hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Luc.  So  Brutus  Ihould  be  found.    I  thank  thee, 
Brutus  J 
That  thou  haft  prov'd  LMciUus*  Saying  true. 

OSa.  All  that  fcrv'd  Brutus^  I  will  entertain  them. 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  beftow  thy  time  with  me  ? 

Stra.  Ay,  if  Mejfala  will  prefer  me  to  you. 

OSla.  Do  fo,   good  Mejfala. 

Mef.  How  died  my  Lord,  Strata  ? 

Stra.  I  held  the  fword,  and  he  did  run  on  it. 

Mef.  OSiaviusj  then  take  him  to  follow  thee 
That  did  the  lateft  fervicc  to  my  Matter. 

Ant.  This  was  the  nobleft  Roman  of  them  all : 
All  the  Confpirators,  fave  only  he. 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  defar^ 
He,  only,  in  a  general  honeft  thought. 
And  common  Good  to  all,  made  one  oif  them. 
His  life  was  gentle,  and  the  elements 
So  mixM  in  him,  that  Nature  might  ttand  up, 
And  lay  to  all  the  world  %  This  was  a  Man ! 

OMa^  According  to  his  virtue,  let  us  ufe  him ; 
With  all  refpeft,  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  Tent  his  bones  to-night  (hall  lie, 
l^oft  like  a  Soldier,  orderM  honourably. 

H  3  So 


102         JULIUS    C  iE  s  A  r: 

So  call  the  field  to  Reft ;  and  let's  away. 

To  part  the  Glories  of  this  happy  day.  [Exeunt  cmms 


'  Of  this  tragedy  many  partica- 
lar  paflages  deferve  regard,  and 
the  contention  and  reconcilement 
of  Brutus  and  Caffius  is  univer- 
ially  celebrated  ;  but  I  have  ne- 
ver been  flrongly  agitated  in  per- 
toiing  it,  and  think  it  fomewhat 


cold  and  onafFeding,  comptrei 
with  ibme  other  of  Sbait/piare*\ 
plays ;  his  adherence  to  the  rea 
ftory,  and  to  Reman  mannen^ 
feems  to  have  impeded  the  iiata< 
ral  vigour  of  his  genias« 
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Dramatis  Perfonae, 


M.  ANTONY, 
Oftavius  Caefar. 
^milius  Lepidus. 
Sex.  Pompeius. 
Domicius  Enobarbus^l 
Vcntidius, 


\Friends  of  Antony. 


[Friends  of  Cafar^ 


^Friinds  of  Pompey, 


CanidiuS) 

Eros, 

Scarus, 

Decretas, 

Demetrius, 

Philo, 

Mccsenas, 

Agrippa. 

Dolabella, 

Proculeius, 

Thyreus, 

Gdllus, 

Menas, 

Menecrates, 

Varrius,  _ 

Silius,  an  bjicerin  Ventidius'j  Army. 

Taurus,  Lieutenant  General  to  Ca^far. 

Alexas,  1 

Mardian,  \  Servants  to  Cleopatr^i 

Diomedes,  j 

ji  Sootbfayer. 

Clown. 

Cleopatra,  ^een  of  Mgy^t. 

Oftavia,  Sijicr  to  Casfar,  and  Wife  to  Antony; 

Charmian,  ^  ^^^  ^^  .^^^  ^^  Cleopatra; 

jimbajfadors  from  Antony  to  Caciar,  CaptiUns^  Sddiers^ 
Mejfengerjy  and  other  Attendants. 

The  SCENE  is  dijperfed  in  feveral  Parts  of  tbe 
Roman  Empire. 

*«*  Of  this  Tragedy  there  is  no  ancient  edition  but  that  of  clu| 
Folio  1623. 


^  N  r  o  N  r 


A  N  t> 


CLEOPAtRA. 


i^m^ 


ACT    I.        SCENE    L 

Tibe  Palace  at  Alexandria  in  /EgypL 
Enter  Demttrius  and  Philo. 

P  H  I  L  0« 

NAY,  but  this  dotage  of  our  Genera^ 
O'er^ows  the  mcafure  ^    thofe  his  goodly 
eyes. 
That  o*er  the  files  and  mufters  of  the  war 
Have  glow'd  like  placed  Mars^  now  bend,  now  turm 
The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a  uwny  front.    His  Captain's  heart, 
Which  in  the  fcuffles  of  great  fights  hath  burfl: 
The  buckles  on  his  breaft,  ■  reneges  all  temper^ 


f  ^tF-megn^']  Reaovnccit 


Pop«; 
And 


io6  ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

*  And  is  become  the  bellows,  and  the  fan. 

To  cool  a  [  Gypfy's  luft.    Look,  where  they  come  f 

Bourijb.    Enter  Antony,  and  Cleopatra,  her  Ladies  in 
the  train^  Eunuchs  fanning  ber.  ' 

Take  but  good  note,  and  you  (hall  fee  in  him 

*  The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  transformed 
Into  a  Strumpet's  fool.     Behold,  and  fee. 

Cleo.  If  it  be  love,  indeed,  tell  me,  how  much  i 
Ant.  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be  rcc* 

kon'd. 
Cleo.  ril  fet  a  *  bourn  how  far  to  be  belovM. 
Ant.  f  Then  muft  thou  needs  find  out  new  hcav'n^ 

new  earth. 


*  And  is  hecome  thi  bellows, 
and  the  fan. 

To  cool  a  Gyp/fs  luft, — ]  In  this 
pafTage  foniethiii^  feems  to  be 
wanting.  The  bellenxjs  and  fan 
being  commonly  ufed  for  contra* 
ry  purpofcs,  were  probably  op- 
pofcd  by  the  aothour,  who  might 
perhaps  have  written, 

— //  becomt  the  belloivst  and  t hi 
fan* 

To  kindle  and  n  ccol  a  Gyff/s 
Uft. 

'  — G>/^'i  luft^'l  Gyp/y  is 
here  ufed,  both  in  the  original 
meaning  for  an  Egyptian^  and  in 
its  accidental  fenfe,  for  a  bod  wc^ 
tnan^  , 

♦  Tbi  triple ftllar^^-^^\  Triple 
is  here  ufed  improperly  for  third, 
or  one  of  three.  One  of  the  Tri- 
ym-jtrst  one  of  the  three  mailers 
of  the  world. 

^TLs  triple  pillar  of  thi  world 
traKifortttd 


Into  a  Strumpet^ s  pool.—*-*] 
The  metaphor  is  here  miieraUy 
mangled.     We  (hould  i^ad» 

Into  a  Stmmpefs  stool. 
The //7/ar  of  the  world,  iayshe^ 
is  transformed  into  a  ftrnmpet's 
Stool.  Allading  to  the  cuftom  of 
flrumpets  fitting  in  the  lap  of 
their  lovers.  So  Ajax  in  Troikt 
MndCreJ/tda,  calls  Tberfitos,  Tbom 
STOOL  for  a  ivitcb.  Sbahfpie»9 
too,  in  the  ule  oi  pillar  uAfiml^ 
had  regard  perhaps  to  the  etjmo* 
logy  of  the  latter  word^  which 
comes  from  ^v>^,  columnm. 

WaRB0RTOII.' 

This  emendation  is  iDgenionit 
but  being  not  neceiCuy»  I  hmre 
left  it  in  the  note. 

5  — bourik — ]  Bound  or  limit. 
Pope. 

'  Then  muft  thou  needs  find  otU 

nenv  bea*v*n,  &c.]  Thou  muft 

fet  the  boundary  of  my  love  at  a 

greater  diftance  than  the  preient 

vifible  univcrfe  affords. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  Mefflmger. 

Mef.  News,  my  good  Lord,  from  Rome. 

Jnt.  Grates  me.    ^  The  fum. 

Cleo.  Nay,  hear  it,  Antony. 
Ftdviay  perchance,  is  angry ;  or  who  knows. 
If  the  fcarce  bearded  Cafar  have  not  fent 
His  powerful  Mandate  to  you,  •*  Do  this,  or  thisi 
^*  Take  in  that  Kingdom,  and  inf/anchife  chat; 
tt  Pcrform't,  or  elfe  we  damn  thee.— 5— 

jinf.  How,  my  love  ? 

Cleo.  Perchance,  nay  and  moft  like. 
You  muft  not  day  here  longer,  your  difmillson 
Is  come  from  Cafar ;  therefore  hear  it,  Antanj. 
Where's F///vw'sProccfs?  Gr/ar's,  Pd  fay— Both? 
—Call  in  the  Meflcngers— As  I'm  AEgypt^s  Queen, 
Thou  blulheft,  Antony^  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  C^efat^^  homager  \  elfe  fo  thy  cheek  pays  fhame 
[When  (hrill-tonguM  Fulvia  fcolds.  The  Meflcngers— 

Ant.  Let  Rome^  in  Tyber  melt,  '  and  the  wide  arch 
Of  the  rang*d  Empire  fall !  Here  is  my  fpace  1 
Kingdoms  are  clay ;  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  bead  as  man  ;  the  noblenefs  of  life 
Is  to  do  thus,  when  fuch  a  mutual  Pair,   [Embracing. 
And  fuch  a  Twain  can  do*t  ^  in  which,  I  bind. 


7 W/>».]  Be  bricf,yt«i 

Haj  bufioefi  in  a  fev^  words, 

•  '''^nd  tbi  mnii  arch 

Oftbf  r4mg'dEmpirtfa!l!^'\ 
Taken  firom  the  Roman  cuftom 
of  rsfing  triumphal  arches  to 
perpetiate  their  viaories.  Ex- 
tremely nob^e.  Wa  r  b. 

I  am  in  donbt  whether  Shake- 
Jftart  had  any  idea  but  of  a  fa- 
brick  ftanding.  on  pillars.  The 
later  editions  have  all  printed, 


the  rai/td  em|»re,  for  the  rangii 
empire,  as  it  was  firft  given.  It 
is  not  eafy  to  guefs  how  Dr. 
Warhurton  mifled  this  opportu- 
nity of  inierting  a  French  word^ 
by  reading) 

and  theti/ide  areb 
Of  dcrang'd  empire  fall !  ^'^'^ 
Which,  if  deranged  vftrtzik  Eng- 
lijb  word,  would  be  preferaab 
both  to  raifedznA  ranged. 

On 
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On  pain  of  punifhment,  the  world  I  to  weet, 
Wc  ftand  up  pcerlefs. 

Cleo.  iAfide.']  Excellent  felftiood  f 
Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia^  and  not  love  her  ? 
rJl  feem  the  fool,  I  am  not.     •  Autofy 
Will  be  himfclf. 

Ant.  But  ftirr'd  by  Ckopaira. 
Now  for  the  love  of  love,  and  his  foft  hours. 
Let's  not  confound  the  time  with  conference  harfli ; 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  fl>ould  ftretch 
Without  feme  pleafure;    Now^  ♦hat  Iport  to-night  I 

Cleo.  Hear  the  Ambafl&dors. 

Ant.  Fy,  wrangling  Queen ! 
Whom  every  thing  becomes  \  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep :  whofe  every  paffion  fully  ftrivcs 
To  make  itfelf  in  thee  fair  and  admir'd. 
No  Meflenger,  but  chine-^And  all  alone. 
To  night  we'll  wander  through  the  ftreets,  and  note 
The  qualities  of  People.    Come,  my  Queen, 
Laft  night  you  did  defire  it.«i«-Speak  not  to  us. 

[Exeunt^  with  ibeirf'rain. 
.  Dim.  Is  Cefar  with  Antenius  priz'd  fo  (light  f 

Phil.  Sir,  fomctimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony^ 
He  comes  too  (hort  of  that  great  property 
Which  ftill  Ihould  go  with  Antony. 

Dem.  I  am  full  forry. 
That  he  approves  the  common  liar,  who 
Thus  fpeaks  of  him  at  Rome\  but  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.     Reft  you  happy  ! 

9  — *— /tf  <iv/// J  To  know.  have  llie  old  Saxw  figaificidoil 

POPB.  of  nmthoui^   uml^s^  exc9fi.     J^ 

*  ———Antony  tony^  fays  the  Queen.  'wiU  ratd^ 

ITill  he  bim/elf.  Ua  hit  thoughts^  unlefi  kefip  Im 

Ant.  Butprr'JhyCito^iTt.}  replicSi  in  cmmaiam  ijr  Cleopa* 

Bm,  in  this  pafTagCi    feems  to  ira. 

5  SCENE 
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SCENE      11. 

lEnter  Enobarbus,  Charmian,  Iras,  Akxat,  axd  a 
SMbfajer. 

Char.  Lord  Akxas^  fweet  AUms^  noft  any  thing 
AUxas^  almoft  mod:  abfolute  AUxas^  whereas  the 
Soothfiyer  that  you  prais'd  ib  to  th* Queen?  Oh! 
that  1  knew  chia  hufband,  which  you  fay,  muft 
*  change  his  horns  with  garlands. 

Alex.  Soothfayer,— — « 

Sootb.  Your  will? 

Chat.  Is  this  the  man?  — ^Is't  you.  Sir,  that  know 
things  ? 

Sootb.  In  Nature's  infinite  Book  oF  Secrecy, 
A  little  I  can  read. 

Alex.  Shew  him  your  hand; 

£m.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly.  Wine  enough^ 
CUop^ref%  healdi  to  drink. 

Char.  Good  Sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Sootb.  I  make  not,  but  foreiee. 

Char.  Vray  then,  forefee  me  one. 

Soosb.  You  (hall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  arc^ 

Cbar.  He  means,  in  flefh. 

Iris.  No,  you  (hall  paint  when  you  are  old. 

aar.  Wrinkles  forbid! 

Alex.  Vex  not  his  prefcience,  be  attentive. 

Char.  Ho(h! 

Sooib.  You  (hall  be  more  beloving,  than  beloveds 


^diange  Us  b§ns  nmth  gar^ 
Umds,]  Thb  is  corropt;  die 
true  leading  evidently  is,  mui/i 
CHARGE  i^  homs  nvith  gmrlami/Sf 
1 1.  make  him  a  rich  and  ho- 
aoorable  caekold,  having  his 
Wna hanfi  about  with  garlands. 

WARIIUaTON, 


Sir  TkmasHinrnirTtSidSf  not 
iaiprobably»  iham^i  for  harm  faia 
garlatufs.  .  I  am  in  doubt  whe- 
ther to  changef  is  not  merely  to 
if^i/if  ot  f  drtfi  with  cbangtt  •/ 
garhmds, 

Cbar. 


no  ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA: 
'  Char.  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 
Jkx.  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char.  Good  now,  fome  excellent  fortune !  Let  me 
be  married  to  three  Kings  in  a  forenoon,  and  widow 
them  all ;  Let  nic  have  a  child  at  fifty,  to  whom  He* 
rod  of  Jtucry  may  do  homage !  Find  me,  to  marry 
me  with  OSavius  Qefary  and  companion  me  with  my 
miftrefs. 

You  Ihall  out-live  the  Lady  whom  you  ferve. 
Oh,  excellent!  I  love  long  life  better  than 


Sooth. 

Char. 
figs. 

Sooth. 
fortune. 

Char. 


You  have  fecn  and  proved  a  fairer  former 
than  that  which  is  to  approach. 
>  Then,  belike,  my  children  fhall  have  no 
names  \ 


•  7  had  r other  heat  my  li^vir — ] 
To  know  why  the  lady  is  fo 
averfe  from  beating  her  livtr, 
it  mail  be  rexnembred,  that  a 
heated  liver  is  fuppofed  to  make 
a  pimpled  face. 

♦  Char.  Obt  excellent!  I  love 
I'fig  life  better  thanfios."]  Here 
Sbakifpeare  has  copied  ancient 
manoers  with  as  much  beauty  as 
propriety  :  This  being  one  of 
thofe  ominous  fpeeches,  in  which 
the  ancients  were  fo  fuperftitious : 
For  the  afpicks,  by  which  Char* 
mi  n  died,  and  after  her  miilrefs, 
were  conveyed  in  a  bafkei  of/^/. 

-  OpuHs  (a  fuperilition  which  Py- 
tbegeras  firft  taught  the  Greeh) 
were  the  undeiigned  confcquence 
of  words  cafuaily  fpoken.  The 
words  were  fometimes  taken 
f(om  the  fpeaker,  and  applied  by 
the  hearers  to  the  fpeaker*s  own 
'affairs,  as  in  the  cafe  of  Puulut 
JFmliusy  after  his  conqueft  of 
Mactdon*    Sometimes  again  ihe 


words  of  the  fpeaker  were  trant 
ferred  to  the  afiairs  of  the  bearer, 
as  in  the  cafe  of  the  fame  VmJu 
before  his  conqaeft  of  JIfirf rdhi. 
Itaqu*  rebus  divims  fug  fubiiie 
Jiereut^  ut  favereui  limgmis^  imfi 
rabatur,  Cicero  de  Divin.  L  i. 
WARBvaroir. 

S  Then,  helike,  my  chileb^JbeJl 
have  no  names  ;]  i.  /.  be 
of  no  note,  a  Greek  moide  of  ex* 
pref&on ;  in  which  language^  J^ 
fvft^  fignifies  both  eloubU-^gwud 
znd  famous f  beeauie  anciently  ft* 
mous  men  had  an  agnomen  taken 
from  their  exj)loits.        Warb. 

1  am  not  inclined  to  believe 
that  there  is  fo  much  learning 
in  either  of  the  lady's  fpeeches. 
She  here  only  fays.  If  I  have 
already  had  the  beft  of  my  for- 
tune, then  I  fuppofe  /  Jkali 
ne*ver  name  cbi/dren,  that  is,  I 
am  never  to  be  married.  How- 
ever, tell  me  the  truth,  tell  me» 
bow  many  boys  and  wencbes  f 

Pr*ythce, 
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Pr'ythcc,  how  many  boys  and  wenches  mud  I  have  ? 

Sooth.  ^  If  every  of  your  wilhes  had  a  womb,  and 
foretel  every  wi(h,  a  million. 

Char.  Out,  fool !  1  forgive  thee  for  a  witch. 

Alex.  You  think,  none  but  your  fhcecs  are  privy  to 
your  wilhes. 

Cbar.  Nay,  come;    Tell /r^j  hers. 

Alex.  We'll  know  all  our  fortunes. 

Eno.  Mine,  and  moft  of  our  fortunes  to-night,  Ihall 
be  to  go  drunk  to  bed. 

Iras.  There's  a  palm  prefages  chaflity,  if  nothing 
clfc. 

Char.  Ev'n  as  the  overflowing  Nilus  prefagcth  fa- 
mine. 

Iras.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  foothfay. 

Char.  Nay,  if  any  oiJy  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  pro- 
noftication,  I  cannot  fcratch  mine  ear.  Pr'ythee,  tell 
her  but  a  workyday  fortune. 

Sooth.  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 

Iras.  But  how,  but  how  ?  Give  me  particulars. 

Sooth.  I  have  (aid. 

Iras.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than 
file? 

Char.  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  fortune 
better  than  I,  where  would  you  chufe  it  ? 

Iras.  Not  in  my  Hufband's  nofe. 


*  1/  i^trj  tfjwr  nioifiu  bad 

a  w§mo. 
And  foretold  e^ery  minjb.     a 

mlli$m.  ]     This    nonfenfe 
AmhiM  be  reformed  thus» 
If  iv*fy  rf yQur  nmjhts  had  a 

And  fcrtil  i<u^Tj  wijbt" 

Warburton. 

Voffiren/,  in  ancient  editions, 
tlic  latter  copies  have  forttold, 
Fortul  favours  the  emendation, 


whkh  is  made  with  great  acate- 
nefs;  yet  the  original  reading 
may,  I  think,  Hand.  If  you  had 
at  many  nvomht  as  you  iviti  havi 
nuijhis,  and  I  {!tiO}x\diforeul  all  theft 
*wi/hest  1  ft)9ttld  foretel  a  mtllhn  of 
children.  It  is  an  ellipfis  very  fre- 
quent in  converfation  ;  I  Jbouli 
fiane yoM^  and  tell  all;  that  is, 
andif  IJhould  tell  all.  And\%  for 
and  if,  which  was  anciently,  and 
is  dill  provincially  ufcd  for  /. 

Cbar. 
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^Cbar.  Our  worfcr  thoughts  heav'ns  mend  !  Alexasi 

Come,  bis  fortune  ;  bis  fortune. O,  let  him 

marry  a  Woman  that  cannot  go,  fweet  Ifis^  I  beieech 
thee ;  and  let  her  die  too,  and  give  him  a  worfe  ^  and 
let  worfe  follow  worft,  'till  the  worft  of  all  follow  him 
laughing  to  the  Grave^  fifty-fold  a  Cuckold  I  Ggod 
IJiSj  hear  me  this  prayer,  though  thou  deny  me  a 
matter  of  more  weight  -,  good  Jfisy  I  befeech  thcct 

Iras.  Jmn^  dear  Goddefs,  hear  that  prayer  of  die 
people !  for,  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to  fee  a  hacd> 
fome  man  loofe-wivM,  fo  it  is  a  deadly  forrow  to  bf- 
hold  a  foul  knave  uncuckolded  ;  therefore,  dear  J[fit^ 
keep  decorum^  and  fortune  him  accordingly. 

Cbar.  Amen! 

AUx.  Lo,  now !  if  it  lay  in  their  hands  to  make 
me  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  themfelves  whoreS| 
but  they'd  do't. 


7  Char.  Omt  nunfer  thoughts 
heavens  mind, 
,  Alex*  Come^  his  fortune,  bis 
^fortune.  O,  let  him  many  a  wo- 
man, &c.]  Whofe  fortune  does 
Alexoi  call  oat  to  have  told?  But, 
in  ihort,  this  I  dare  pronounce  to 
be  (b  palpable  and  (ignal  a  tranf- 

Sofition,  that  I  cannot  bat  won- 
er  it  (hould  have  dipt  the  obfer- 
Tation  of  all  the  editors ;  efpeci- 
ally,  of  the  fagaclous  Mr.  Pope, 
who  has  made  this  declaration, 
^tat  if,  throughout  ihopUtys,  bad 
mil  the  fpeeches  been printidivitb^ 
§Mt  the  njtry  names  of  the  per  fins, 
he  believes  om  might  have  applied 
them  with  certainty  to  every 
Jpeaker.  Bat  in  how  many  in- 
ftances  has  Mr.  Popeh  want  of 
judgment  falfified  this  opinion? 
The fadl  is  evidently  this;  AUxat 


brings  a  fbrtone-teller  to  hM 
and  Cbarmian,  and  lays  hhnlelf, 
m'll  know  all  our fortusta.  Wcllj 
the  ibothfayer  begins  with  the 
women  ;  and  fome  jokes  paft 
upon  the  fubjed  of  fauib^ndaand 
chaftity:  After  whicb,'the  wo- 
men hoping  for  the  fatisfaftioa 
of  having  fomething  to  lasgb  it 
in  AUxa^%  fortune,  call  hi«  ID 
hold  out  his  hand,  and  wiih  hav«'. 
tily  he  may  have  the  progn^i- 
cation  of  cuckoldom  npon  him« 
The  whole  fpeech,  tlieidbrtf 
mull  be  plac*d  to  Ckfrmtm* 
There  needs  no  ftrongcr  proof  ol 
this  being  a  true  cortcCdon,  tluB 
the  obfervation  which  Jlgxeu  im« 
mediately  fubjoins  on  their  wUhet 
and  seal  to  hear  htm  abufed. 

Theobald. 
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SCENE      IIL 

Enier  Cleopatra. 

Bm.  Hulh !  here  comes  Jnfony. 

€bar.  Not  he,  the  Queen. 

Clec.  Saw  yoii  my  Lord  ?  * 

Emo^  No,  Lady. 

CUo.  Was  he  not  here  t 

Cbior.  Koi  Madaoi. 

CUff.  He  was  difpos^d  to  liiirth,  but  oii  the  fuddeh 

Romdn  thought  hath  ftruck  hitti.     Enoharbus^ 1 

Eno.  Madam. 

tleo.  Seek  him,  and  bring  him  hither.    Where*!  A* 

kxas  ? 
Alex.  Here  zi  your  fervici.    My  Lord  approached. 

Enter  Antony  mtb  a  Mkjfenger^  and  Attendants. 

CU6.  We  will  not  look  upon  him.     Go  with  us. 

[ExeUni. 

Mef,  Ftdma  thy  Wife  firft  came  into  tht  field. 

Ant.  Againft  my  brother  Lucius  ? 

Mff  Ay, 

ut  food  that  war  had  eild,  arid  the  time's  (late 
lade  friends  of  them^  jointing  their  force  'gainft 

.  C^far, 
Wiofc  better  iflue  in  the  war  from  Itafy 
fpon  the  firft  encounter,  drave  them. 

Ant.  Well,  what  worft  ? 

Mef.  The  nature  of  bad  news  infc(5bs  the  teller. 

Ant;  When  it  concerns  the  fool  or  coward.-^On.— 
hings,  th^t  are  pad,  are  done,  with  me.     'Tis  thus  -, 
^ho  tcUs  me  true,  though  in  the  talc  lie  death, 
hear  him,  as  he  flattered. 

Vol.  VII.  I  W- 
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Mef.  Labiemis  (this  is  ftiff  news) 
Hath,  with  his  Parthian  force,  ^  extended  /^^; 
From  Euphrates  his  conquering  banner  fiiojk. 
From  Syria  to  Lydia^  and  Ionia  j 
Whilft 

Ant.  Antony^  tl>ou  wouldfl:  fay 

My;  Oh,  my  Lord! 

Ant.  Speak  to  me  home,   minte  not  Ihc  genial 
tongue  -, 
Name  Cleopatra  as  fhe*s  calM  in  Rome. 
Rail  thou  in  Fuhia^s  phrafe/and  taunt  my  faults 
With  fucb  full  licence,  as  both  truth  a^d  AibMcc 
Have  power  to  utttr.      Oh,  then  we  bring-  forth^ 

weeds, 
^  When  oin-  quick  winds  lie  ftill  s  and  our '  ill^  tolii 

us. 
Is  as  our  carmg.     Fare  thee  well  a  white; 

Mef.  At  your  noble  pleafure. 

Ant.  From  Sicyon^  how  the  news  ?  Speak  there. 

■Mef.  The  Man  from  Sicyon.—h  there  fuch  an  one  ? 

{Exitfirft  Meffer^er. 

Attend.  He  (lays  upon  your  will. 

Ant.  Let  him  appear. 
Thcfc  ftrong  JEgyptian  fetters  I  muft  bfeak. 


'ixfendii  Afia ;]  /.  i. 


widened  or  extended  the  bounds 
»f  the  leflcr  Afia.  Wait  b  . 

To  exttndy.  is  a  term  ufed  for 
tf^/eizi ;  I  know  not  whether 
that  be  not  the  fenfe  here« 

9  IVken  our  qu'.ck  winds   lie 

firil.; ]  Wcftiouldread 

Id  z  Nixs.  The  m  was -accidentally 
turn'd  the  wrong  way  at  the 
prcfs.  The  fenfc  is  this,  irhiie 
ihi  a£ii*ve  privc  pit  ivitbin  us  lies 
immersed  ifijlciij  and  luxury^  nve 
Irinv forth  *vicrs  injUadofwtucs^ 


njoeedt  in/lfaJ  cfftb*OHir$  imifinHH 
But  the  laying  before  $fi9ari8eor 
ditioM  fUiniy  ami  honeffy  is^  |U  ^ 
luerey  the  firfi  cmime  •ftU  mwk 
lubich  gives  hofiej  ef  a  fih^ 
har*vefi.  This  he  fays  to  encoo- 
rage  the  mcflengcr . W  hkte  ■•• 
thing  from  him»  WaH* 

'I'his  emendation  is  ingraioosi 
but  doubtful.  Theicnfenaybci 
that  man,  not  agitated'  by  O0»' 
fure,  like  foil  not  ventilaiiad^ 
^uiek  nuinds^  produces  flUHC  IN 
than  good. 
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Enter  anoiber  Mtjfengery  with  a  Letter. 

fc  myfcif  in  dotage.     What  arc  you  ? 

Mef.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

t.  Where  died  (he? 

Mef.  In  Sicyon. 

ength  of  ficknefs,  with  what  elfe  more  fcrious 

rreth  thee  to  know,  this  bears.    \Cives  a  Letter^ 

t.  Forbear  me.—  [Exit  fecond  Mejfcnger. 

*'&  a  great  fpiiit  gone  !  Thus  did  I  defire  ir. 

\  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us, 

fiftk  it  ours  again  ;  *  the  prefent  pleafure, 

solution  low  ring,  docs  become 

>pporue  of  itfeli;  (he's  good,  being  gone  ; 

land  could  pluck  her  back,  that  (hovM  her  on. 

t  from  this  enchanting  Queen  break  off*. 

houfand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know, 

ilencfs  doth  batch.     How  now,  Enobarbus  f 

Enter  Enobarbus. 

0.  What's  your  pleafure,  Sir  ? 

t.  I  mud  with  hafte  from  hence. 

0.  Why,  then  vc  kill  all  our  women;  we  fee, 

nortal  an  unkindnefs  is  to  them -,  if  they  fufi'er 

eparcure,  death's  the  Word. 

r.  I  muft  be  gone. 

9.  Undera  compelling  occafion,  let  women  die. 

^  pity  to  cad  them  away  for  nothing ;  though  be- 

f^tht prf/tMi,p^e^/Hre^  This   is    an  obfcure  pafricjf, 

evolution  low  ling,     ^ois  The  explanation  which  Dr.  fVar^ 

si«r  burton  has  offered  ii  Aich,  ihac 

r^&iffif/ii/'t ]  I  can   add    nothing   lo   it;  yet 

UUDD  is  io  the  fua's  diur-  perhaps    ^huh/ptan^    who   was. 

r(e  I  which  rifing  in  the  Icfs  learned  than  his  commenta- 

<1  Ify  rfudlutiom  lo^erimg^  tor,  meant  Only,  that  oar  plea* 

ig  in  the  qtr^,  becomes  fares,  as  they  arc  rfa;;/vr</in  the 

^ue  9/ i'fe'f*  Warb.  mind,  turn  lo  pain: 

I  2  ^         twecn 
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twecn  them  and  a  great  caufe,  they  fhould  becftccmM 
nothing.  Cleopatra^  catching  but  the  lead  noife  of 
this,  dies  inftantly  ;  I  have  feen  her  die  twenty  times 
upon  far  *  poorer  moment;  I  do  think,  there  is  mettfe 
in  death,  which  commits  fome  loving  a£l  upon  her, 
Ihe  hath  fuch  a  celerity  in  dying. 

jiHt.  She  is  cunning  pad  man's  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  Sir,  no  ;  her  palfions  are  made  of  no- 
thing but  the  Bncft  part  of  pure  love.  Wc  cannot 
call  her  winds  and  waters,  flghs  and  tears,  they  are 
greater  florms  and  tempefts  than  almanacks  can  report. 
This  cannot  be  cunning  in  her ;  if  it  be,  fhe  makes  a 
fhow*r  of  rain  as  well  slsJovc. 

Am.  'Would  I  had  never  fecn  her! 

Eno.  Oh,  Sir,  you  had  then  left  unfeen  a  wonder- 
ful piece  of  work,  which,  not  to  have  been  bkft 
withal,  would  have  difcredited  your  travel. 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Sir! 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Fulvia? 

Ant.  Dead. 

Eno.  Why,  Sir,  give  the  Gods  a  thankful  facrificci 
lichen  it  plcafeth  their  D.^tics  to  take  the  wife  of  a  man 
from  him,  '  it  (hews  to  man  the  tailors  of  the  earth, 
comforting  therein,  that  when  old  robes  arc  wbrn'oot* 
there  are  members  to  make  new.  If  there  wcri  no 
more  women  but  Fuhia^  then  bad  you  indeed  a  cut, 
^nd  the  cafe  were  to  be  lamented ;  this  grief  is  crowl^ 
cd  with  confohtion,  your  old  fmock  brings  forth  a  net 

*  pcenr  moment  %\  For  lefs  rca-  They  fhcw  to  num  tbg  imhrt  </ 

fon  ;  upon  meaner  motives.  the  earih  tomforti*^  him  therdo* 

'  it  fiea\)s  to  man  /''/  taion  of  I  think  the  pafTigC,  with  felD*' 

/*#  tarth,  comforii,ig  tkrein,  t^c.J  what  Icfs  ahcraiion,  foraheraiioa 

Thavc  printed  this  nfcer  the  oii-  'is  always  dangeroiu.  may  ftaiii 

gmaly  which,  though  harfh  and  thus;  It  Jbeus  to  mtn  tbiimhn 

obfcure,  F  know  not  how  to  o/tteeirtli;,cof/orth^ih^mflSi* 
amend.     S-V  Tho.  Uanmir  readi, 

3  ^  petticoati 
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petticoat.     And,  indeed,  the  tears  live  in  an  onion  that 
ihould  water  this  furrow. 

jini.  The  bufinefs,  (he  hath  broached  in  the  (late. 
Cannot  endure  my  ab&nce. 

Eno.  And  the  bufincfs,  you  have  broach*3  4ierr, 
cannot  be  without  you ;  efpecialiy  that  of  Clcopair/g^ 
which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

Jul.  No  more  light  aniwers.     Let  our  officers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpofe.     1  (ha' I  break 

*  The  cau^e  of  our  expedience  to  the  Qjeen, 
And  get  her  leave  to  part.    For  not  alone 

The  death  of  Fuhia^  with  *  more  urgent  couches^ 
Uo  ftrpngly  fpeak  t*  ms  ;  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rom 

•  Petition  us  at  home.     Sexlus  PompHus 
Hath  giv'n  the  dare  to  C^far^  and  commands 
The  Empire  of  the  Sea.     Our  flippVy  people, 
Whofe  love  is  never  iink'd  to  thedefervcr, 
*Till  his  defercs  are  paft,  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  Great  and  all  his  Dignities 
Upon  his  fon  •,  who  high  in  name  and  powV, 
]^igher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  (lands  up 
"For  the  main  Soldier  ;  whofe  quality  going  on. 
The  fides  0'  th*  world  may  danger.  Much  is  breeding^ 
Which,  lik{"^  the  courfei^s  hair,  hath  yet  but  life. 
And  not  a  fcrpent*s  poif jn.     •  Say  our  pleafure 

To  fuch  whole  places  under  us,  require 
Our  quick  remove  from  hence, 
^w.rildo't.  mxiunU 

SCENE 


4-.fAr  cmu/i    9/  o^r    expedi- 

■  cBce-^-— ]  ExptditrcBj  for 

Orpcdkioii.  Warb. 

*  — — — j»wr  argetti  toucbes^] 
TbrngB  that  touch  me  more  (en- 
iibly,  more  preffing  motivei. 

*  Piiithm  ftf  at  kcnit**  ] 
Wi(h  us  at  home;  call  for  us  to 
fpfidff  St  home. 


7  '"'^'^ihi  €Wrftr^$  hat^  Ac.] 
Alludes  to  an  old  idle  notion  that 
the  hair  of  a  horfe,  dropt  into 
corrupted  water,  will  turn  to  an 
animal.  Popf. 

» Zetf^  9urp!fafiirf^ 

T0  fiuh  nvktifi  flaces  wtsdr  wf. 

Our  qukk  rim GVi  from  henee.'\ 
I  3  Such 
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S  C  E   N   E     IV. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  Alexas,  and  Iras^ 

Cleo.  Where  is  he  ? 

Char.  I  did  not  fee  him  fince. 

Cieo.  S-e,  where  he  is,  who's  with  him,  what  he 

does. ^ 

9  I  did  not  fend  you. If  you  find  him  fad, 

,  Say,  I  am  dancing ;  if  in  mirth,  rpport. 
That  I  am  fuddcn  fick.     Quick,  and  return. 
Char.  Madam,    methinks,  if  you  did'  love  him 
dearly, 
You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 

CkoJ  What  (hould  I  do,  I  do  not  ? 
'   Cbar.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  crofs  him  in  no* 
thing. 
Cleo.  Thou  teacheft,  like  a  fool,  the  way  to  lo& 

him. 
Cbar.  Tempt  him  npt  fo,    too  f4r.     I  wilh  foc» 
bear; 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

Enter  Antony.  * 

Put  here  comes  4ntony. 
Cleo.  I'm  fick,  and  fullen. 

Such  is  this  paffagc  in  the  firft  wc  fhould  read, 

copy.     The  late  editors  have  all  Their  quick  removi/rmimuit 

altered  it,  or  received  it  altered  Tell  our  defign  of  going  iway 

in  nicnce  thus :  to  thofe,    who  being  by  their 

'     Say,  9Mr  fltojuriy  places  obliged  ^o  atuad  iu»  muH 

Tf  /tub  nuhojt  place  \%  mrnlir  icAiove  in  haile. 

•/,  requires  9  /  Jid  noi  /md  y^m.^  Yo« 

Our  quick  rtm9vt/fm  btnet,  jnuil  go  as  if  you  oame  witboal 

I'his  is  hardly  fcnfe,    1  believe  'iny  order  or  knowledge. 


I 
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Ant.  I  am  forry  co  give  breathing  to  my  purpofc* 

CUo.  Help  me  away,  de^r  CbarmMn^  I  Ihall  fall ; 
[r  canjipc  be  thus  long,  the  fides  of  natufe 
B^iil  not  &jftain  ic«  {Seaming  to  faint. 

jtnt.  Now,  my  dearcft  Queen,—— 

Cleo.  Pray  you,  (land  farther  from  one. 

Jtnt.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Ck^.  I  know,  by  that  fame  eye>  there's  fome  good 
news. 
A^hat  fays  the  marry'd  woman  ? — You  may  go  •, 
Would, ^ (he  had  never  given  you  leave  to  ccmc  ! 
>t  her  not  fay,  *iis  I  that  keep  you  here,     ^ 
have  no  pow^r  upon  you.     Hers  you  are» 

Ant.  The  Gods  bcft  know^ 

Cleo,  O  never  was  there  Queen 
»o  mightily  betray'd  ;  yet  at  thefirft 
faw  the  treaibns  planted. 

Ant.  Cleopatra^ * 

Qeo.  Why  fhould  I  think,  you  can  be  mine,  and 
true, 
'hough  you  with  fwearing  (hake  the  throned  Gods, 
Vho  have  been  falfe  to  Fulvi a  ?  riotous  madnefs 
^o  be  entangled  with  thcfe  mouth-made  vows, 
Vhich  break  themfclvcs^in  fwearing ! 

Ant.  Mott  fweet  Queen, 

Cleo.  Nay,    pray  you,  feck   no  colour   for  your 
going, 
^t  bid  farewel,  and  go  :  when  you  fued  (laying, 
i'hen  was  the  time  for  words ;  no  going,  then  •,    -•  ^ 
Lternity  was  in  our  lips  ^nd  eyes, 
llifs  in  our  Brows*  bent,  none  our  parts  fo  poor, 
lut  was  *  a  race  of  heav'n,    They  arc  fo  ftill, 

T^^^rM  9f  beanf'n.—']  i.  e.  by  Dr.  iVtirhrtmi  the  raa  of 

id  a  fmack  or  flsTOor  of  heaven^  vine  is  the  ufte  of  ihe  foil.     Sir 

Warburton.  7.  flammer,    not  undcrftanding 

This  word  Is  well  explained  ihe  word,  reads,  raj. 

I  4  O"^ 
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Or  thou,  the  greateft  foldicr  of  the  world. 
Art  turn'd  the  greateft  liar. 

Ant.  How  now,  lady? 

Cleo.  I   would  I  had  thy  inches,   thou  Ihould'ft 
know,  ' 

There  were  a  heart  in  MgjpU 

Ant.  Hear  me.  Queen*, 
The  ftrong  neceffity  of  time  commands 
Our  fervices  a-while  ;  but  my  full  heart 
*  Remains  in  ufc  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shines  o*er  with  civil  fwords  ;  S^x/«J  Pompeius 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port  of  Rome. 
Equality  of  two  domeftick  Pow*rs 
Breeds   icrupulous    faftion  s    the  hated,   grown  tp 

ftrength. 
Are  newly  grown  to  love ;  the  condemned  P^mpef^ 
Rich  in  his  father*s  Honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  fuch  as  have  not  thriven 
Upon  th^  prefent  ftate,  whole  numbers  threaten  i 
And  quietnefs,  grown  fick  of  reft,  would  purge 
By  any  defperatc  change.     ^  My  more  particulur. 
And  that  which   n\c^  with  you  (hould    bk   m^ 

Is  Fulvia*s  death. 


*  Rfmaits  in  t/e" 


.]  The 


poet  feen^s  to  alludis  to  the  Icga} 
diilindlioQ  between  the  »/t  and 
ai/olutt  pfffiffiin. 

J-^— A/y  more  fartictdar^ 
As^that  nulicb  mofttAiithyou 

ftjould  fayc  my  gaing^ 
h  FuIvlaV  death^  i'hus  all 
the  more  modem  editions;  the 
f  rft  and  fccond/o/jfVi  x^^^^fujc: 
^11  corrupiedly.  Antony  \^^\s^ 
jng  fcveral  rcafons  to  Chopatra^ 
which  make  his  departure  from 
jiig\pi  ncdcflary;  moftofthcm. 


reafons  of  f}ate;  bat  the  dtal^:^ 
of  Fukjta,  his  wife,  was  a  pa;^^ 
ticular  and  private  call.   '  Clitp^m 
tra  is  jealous  ofAntonf^  attd  ib  ^ 
picious  that  he  is  feeking  cdIcos"-^ 
for  his  going.     Anuvy  replies  t^ 
her  doubts,  with  the  reafoos  tb^ 
obliged  him  to  be  ab&nt  for^s 
time;  and  r  el  is  her,  that,  as  his 
u  lie  Fuh'ia  is  dead,  and  fo  (he 
has  no  rival  to  be  jeuIouS  of,  chat 
circum (lance  ihould  be  his  b^ 
plea  and  excufe,  and  have .  the 
grtatcft  weight  with  ter  for  his 
going, 
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Cli0.  Thouffh  age  from  folly  could  not  give  me 
freeaom. 
It  does  from  childiflinels.    Can  Fulvia  die  ? 

jbu.  She's  dcadt  my  Queen. 
IfOojc  here,  and  at  thy  fovereign  Ipifure  read 
iThe  garboyls  fhe  awak'd  :  at  the  laft^  beftt 
See,  when,  and  where  fhe  died. 

Cko.  ^Omoftfalfelove! 
Where  be  the  (acred  yials  thou  fliouldft  fill 
Withforrowful  water  ?  now  I  fee,  I  feCt 
In  Fulvia^ fk  death^  bow  mine  ihall  be  received. 

Jnf.  Quarrel  do  more,  but  be  prepared  to  knoif 
The  purpofes  I  bear  \  which  are,  or  ceafe. 
As  you  (hall  give  th'  advices.     By  the  fire. 
That  quickens  iVi/wj*  flimc,  I  go  from  hence 
Thy  i9ldier,  fdvanr,  making  peace  or  wari 
As  thou  aSea'ft. 

Cko.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian^  come. 
Bujt  let  it  be.»~— I'm  quickly  il),  and  w^ll. 
• — So,  ABtoayloyes^ 

ylnt.  My  precious  Queen,  forbear. 
And  give  true  evidence  to  hb  love,  which  ftands 
An  honourable  trial. 

Cleo.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 
I  pr'y thee,  turn  afidc,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  bid  j^dieu  to  me  and  fay,  the  tears 
Belong  ^  to  Egypt.     Good  now,  play  one  Seen? 
Of  excellent  difTcmbling,  and  let  it  look 
like  perfefi;  honour. 


gosog.    Who  does  sot  fee  novir, 
that  tc  ought  to  be  lea^* 
*i'-  ■  Jhomld  Qve  wtf  jibing. 

Thiobald. 
Mr,     U/TM  reads,    I  thix^ 
lightly. 

/aft  my  going. 
^Omoftfafilwt! 
Wktri  h  tbi  facTid  viali  tbot$ 


JUmUfifill 
'  With  forrg^ful  nnafir  ^•— •] 
Alluding  to  the  lachrymitory 
yials,  or  bottles  of  tears,  whicD 
the  Romans  fomctimes  pat  into 
the  om  of  a  friend. 

5  — /#  Egypt.—]    To  Jnf, 
the  queen  of  i^jr;//. 

Ant. 
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Jnt.  YouMl  heat  my  blood.     No  more. 

Cleo.  You  can  do  better  yet ;  but  this  is  meetly. 

JnU  Now  by  my  fword  ■ 

Cleo.  And  target— Still  he  mends : 
But  this  is  not  the  beft.     Look,  pr'ythcc,  Cbarman^ 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  become 
The  carriage  of  his  chafe. 

Ant.  ril  leave  you,  lady. 

Cleo.  Courteous  Lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  mud  part  5  (but  that*s  not  it,) 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  lovM  5  (but  therc*s  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well  -,)  fomething  it  is,  I  would : 
•  Oh,  my  oblivion  is  a  very  Antony^ 
And  I  am  all  forgotten. 

Ant.  7  But  that  your  royalty 
Holds  Idlencfs  your  fubjeft,  I  (hould  take  you 

For 


^  Obf  my  ohlivhn  is  a  *very 
^       Antony. 

And  I  am  all  forg9iten,'\  The 
plain  meaning  is,  Myforget/ulntfs 
makes  me  forget  mfelf.  But  fhe 
exprefles  it  by  Q^Wxngforgetful' 
nfsy  Antony  \  becaufc  forgctful- 
ne/f  had  forgot  ber,  as  Antony  had 
done.  For  want  of  apprehend- 
ing ihis  quaintncfs  of  expreflTon, 
the  Oxford  EMtcr  is  forced  to  tell 
us  news,  That  all  forgotten  is  mm 
aid  may  6f  f peaking^  fcr  apt  to 
forp;et  every  thing.  VVarb, 

1  cannot  underiland  the  learn- 
ed critick^s  explanation.  It  ap- 
pears to  me,  that  (he  (hould  ra< 
ther  have  faid, 

O  my  remembrance  is  a  *vtry 
Antony,  ^ 

And  I  am  all  forgotten. 
It  was  her  memory,  not  her  obli- 
vion, that,  like  Anto^y^  was  for- 
getting and  deferting  her.     I 


think  a  flight  change  will  reftore 
the  padage.  The  Queen,  having 
fomething  to  fay,  which  (he  is 
not  able,  or  would  feem  not  abb 
to  recolledl,  cries  out, 

O  my  oblivion! — Tis  a  *virj 
Antony, 
The  thought  of  which  I  wash^ 
quefl  is  a  very  Antonyy  i|^  treache^ 
rous  and  fugitive,  and  Mis  irreYO-^ 
cably  leftme. 

And  I  dm  aUforg^tn^ 
If  this  re;ading  (Und,  X  think  the 
explanation  of  Uanmer  mult  bc» 
received.    But  I  will  ?entare  an^ 
other  change,  by  reading. 

And  I  am  oil  forgone. 
I  am  all  deferted  and  undone^ 

If  any  regard  can   be  had  io 
exaAnefs    of   verfificaiion,    the 
meafure  authorifes  my  reading. 
'  ^  But  that  your  royalty 
Holds   Jdlenefr  your  fubjeB,  I 
fi%uld  te^oyom 

Ftr 
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Forldlenefsitfclf. 

Cko.  *T\%  Twcating  labour^ 
To  bear  fuch  idlencfs  fo  near  the  heart ; 
As  Cleopatra^  this.     But,  Sir,  forgive  me  \ 
Since  imy  beoomings  kill  ine,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you.     Xour  honour  calls  you  bence» 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  foHy, 
And  all  the  Gods  go  with  you  !  On  your  fworcl 
3it  laureU'd  vidtoryt  and  fmooth  fuccefs 
Be  ftrcw'd  before  your  feet ! 

Ant.  Let  us  go;  come, 
Our  /cparacion  \o  abides  and  flies, 
Thar  thou,  redding  here,  goefl:  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  \Exiuta^ 

SCENE      V. 
Cbatiges  to  Cacfar's  Palace  in  Rome, 

£«/<r  OiElavius  Caciar  reading  a  Letter^  Lepidus,  jui 

attendants^ 

Caf.  X^  OU  may  fee,  Lipidus^  and  henceforth  know^ 

X      It  is  not  C^far^s  natural  vice  to  hate 
*  One  great  competitor.     From  Alexandria 
This  is  this  news  ;  he  fifhes,  drinks,  and  waftes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel ;  is  not  more  manly 
Than  Cleopatra  I  nor  the  Queen  of  Ptoteny 


T9r  Minefi  i/Jfl/,]  j,  c.  But 
thatj^ur  ch4irms  b^ldme^  tLboam 
tkt  greai^fitisa  tartb  m  cbains, 
I  fi^uii  hatV4  aJjudgid  jou  to  be 
tbe  greaceft.  That  this  is  the 
^nicy  is  (hewn  by  her  anfwcri 


To  bear  fucb  Idlenefs  (b  near 

the  heart, 
jf/ Cleopatra,  tbis.^^^ 

WARBVITOIf. 

•  Om  gnat  competitor. ] 

Pfrhapf,  Our  great  competitor. 

Mpre 
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More  womanly  than  he. 
Hardly  gave  audience,  or  vouchfaf  d  to  think 
That  he  had  partners*     You  (hall  there  find  a  inan» 
Who  is  tK'  abftradt  of  all  faula  tha(  all  mea  follow. 

Lep.  I  mud  not  think. 
They're  evils  enough  to  darken  all  hi$  goodne&s 
His  faults  in  him  feem  ^  as  the  fpots  of  heav*n» 
More  fiery  by  night's  blacknefs  ;  hereditary. 
Rather  than  "  purcha&'d  5  what  he  cannot  change^ 
Than  what  he  chufes. 

C^f.  You're  too  indulgent     Let  us  grant}  it  is  not 
Amifs  to  tumble  on  jhe  bed  of  Pfolany^ 
To  give  ^  kingdom  for  a  mirth,  tp  fie 
And  keep  the  turn  of  tipiing  with  a  flave, 
Tp  reel  the  ftreeis  at  noon  ;  and  (land  the  bufftf 
With  knaves  that  fnlell  of  fweat  5  *  &y,  this  becomes 

him  *, 
As  his  compofurc  muft  be  rare,  indeed. 
Whom  thefe  things  cannot  blemifli ;  yet  muft  Antonjf 
No  way  excufe  his  foils,  when  we  do  bear 
'  So  great  weight  in  his  lightnefs.     If  he  fiird 
J^is  vacancy  wi;h  |iis  voluptuoufnefs  ^ 


9  — tf/  the  /pots  of  biai^H^ 
Mori  fiery  By  night'' s  blackne/s  j] 
If  by  ippts  are  meant  flars,  as 
night  has  no  other  fiery  fpots,  the 
compatifop  is  forced  and  harfh, 
fiars  having  been  always  fuppoied 
to  beautify  the  night ;  nor  do  I 
comprehend  what  there  is  in  the 
counter  part  of  this  fimile,  which 
anfwers  to  night's  blacknefs. 
Hemm^r  reads. 

— ^ — ffoti  on  ermine, 
Or  fires,  by  wgbt*s  blacknefs 
»  — fuircbai'd , — «]    Procured 
hy  his  own  fault  or  endeavour. 
*  —3^,  tbii  becomes  him ; 


Js  bis  composure  mvft  It  rare^  ^ 
imieed^ 

Whpm  thfje  things  cmnwt  blr^    " 

^'Jk  ; : — ]   This  feenK-  ^ 

inconsequent.     I  read. 

And  hit  comfo/ure^  &c. 
Gratit  that  this  becomes  i'/w,  an^ 
ryjt  can  become  him^  he  mufl  hav^ 
in  him  fomethmg  *very  nncommom  $ 
yet,  lie. 

J  So  great  ^a- eight  in  hi'  lij^ht' 
nf/s,^  I'he  word  light  is 
one  of  Shake/petrels  favourite 
play-things,  The  fenfe  is.  His 
trifling  levify  throws  (b  much 
burden  upon  us 

full 
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Full  furfeits,  and  the  drynefs  of  hh  bones, 
^  Call  on  him  for*! ;  but  to  confound  fuch  time. 
That  drums  him  from  his  fport;  and  fpeaks  as  loud 
As  his  own  (late,  and  ours ;  'tis  to  be  chid,    . 
As  we  rate  *  boys,  who,  being  mature  in  knowled 
Pawn  their  experience  to  their  preftnt  plealurc^ 
And  fo  rebel  to  judgmenc. 


Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Lep.  Kerens  more  news. 

Me/.  Thy  biddings  have  been  dcnc;   and  every 
hour, 
Moft  noble  defar^  (halt  thou  have  rcpcrt 
How  'tis  abroad.     Pompey  is  ftrong  at  Sea, 
And,  it  appears,  he  is  beloved  of  ihofe 
•  That  only  have  fear'd  C^far :  to  the  porta 
The  Difconrcnts  repair,  and  mens  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

Citf.  I  (hould  have  known  no  Icfs ; 
It  haih  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  State, 
That^  he,  which  is,  was  wifh'd,  until  he  were: 
And  the  cbbM  man,  ne'er  iov'd  till  ne'er  worth  love, 

'Comes 


.  *  Call OM him /.rY—]  Gallon 
I'm,  is,  vi/ii  him,  .  Says  Ctrj'ar^ 
If  AtiiOiiy  falUnjoeu  hh  .debauche'^ 
ties  at  a  time  of  U'fure,  I  Jkould 
Uofvt  him  t9  hi  punijijeJ  by  their 
.natural  cdnfequtmei^  by  fur fc its 
uni  dry  bones. 

5  --^oyM,  nvht^  being  mature  in 

inow/ed^^J]    For  tliis  Han- 

Mir,  who  thought  the  maturity  of 

B  boy  an  icconlulent  id^a,  has  put, 

—^jL-hCf    immature  m  Ano^W" 
hdge, 
but    the  words   experiente    and 
fu^gment  require  mat  we  read 


mature:  though  Dr.  fFarhrfM 
has  received  ihc  enendadon.  By 
hoys  mature  in  kmrwtedgi^  are 
meant,  boyi  M  enmigh  to  ia«w 
their  duty. 

^  That  only  havefeat^d  CcGir :] 
Thofe  whom  not  k^e  hnxftmr 
made  adherents  to  C^/ar^  now 
ihew  their  afpeftion  for  Feimfn. 

7  — /t/,  ivhich  is,  nvat  mnip^d^ 
until  he  ivere : 

Jnd  tie  ebb*d  man\  ne^tr  M*i 
till  ne*er  worth  fovt, 

Ctm  J  fcar'd;  by  being  lack*dJ\ 
Let  us  examine  the  feni'e  of  this 

ia 
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'Comes  dear'd,  by  being  lack'd.     This  common  body; 
Like  to  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  fiream, 
*  Goes  to,  and  back,  lacquing  the  varying  tide» 
To  rot  itftlf  with  motion. 

Mef.  Cafar^  I  bring  thee  word, 
MenecraUs  and  Mtnis^  famous  pirates. 
Make  the  fea  ferve  them ;  '  which  they  ear  and  wound 
With  keels  of  every  kind.     Many  hot  inrodcs 
They  make  in  Italjy  the  borders  maritime 
■  Lack  blood  to  think  on*t,  and  flufli  youth  revolt: 
No  vtflcl  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  as  foon 
Taken  as  ktn :  for  Pompefs  name  ftrikes  more^ 
Than  could  his  war  refitted. 

Caf.  jlntowf^  '      ■ 

Leave  thy  lafcivious  waffail?.    When  thou  once 


in  plain  profe  Tbt  ear  Heft  hifto" 
ries  inform  us,  that  the  man  in  /ir- 
frems  (omrnaml  ^'as  al'wetfi'wifif^i 
to  gain  that  ccmmand^  tiU  hi  had 
§htain^d  it.  And  ht^  nxh'm  the 
multitude  has  etntintedly /ten  in  a 
io*w  conditicn  nvben  he  begins  to 
be  nvfinted  by  them  becomes  to  be 
UrarM  by  thim.  Bat  do  the  muU 
.titade  fear  a  man  becaufe  they 
wane  him  ?  Certainly  we  mull 
read, 

Comes  dcar'd,  iy  being  lacked, 
r.  e^  endear 'd,  a  favourite  to 
ihem.  Beiides,  the  context  re- 
quires this  reading  ;  for  it  was 
not  fear,  but  love,  that  made 
the  people  flock  to  young  Pirn- 
pey^  and  what  occafionM  this  re- 
tiexion.  .  So  in  Ccrioimtts, 

I  /bail  be  lovM,  ^vhen    I  am 
iack*d.  Ware. 

^Gccs  fOf    and  hack^     lafhing 
th^  ^varying  fide. 

To  rot   itftlf  ivitb    motion,] 


How  can  a  flag,  or  ruQi,  floating 
upon  a  flream,  and  that  has  no 
motion  but  what  the  floftuatidn 
of  the  water  gives  it,  be  fiud  fb 
la(h  the  tide  i  This  is  making  a 
fcourge  of  a  weiak  ineflSrdlive 
thing,  and  giving  it  an  adive  vt* 
olence  in  its  own  power.  All  the 
old  editions  read  letckiug,  *Th 
true,  there  is  no  (enfe  in  that 
reading  ;  but  the  addition  of  ia 
fingle  letter  will  not  only  give  m 
good  ienfe,  but  the  genuine  word 
of  our  author  into  the  bargain. 

Lacquing  the  varying 
tide, 
r.  e,  floating  backwards  and  fei^ 
wards  with  the  variation  bf  the 
tide,  like  a  paee,  or  la cfney,  at 
his  mailer's  hecTs.  Tiieob, 

9  -which  they  ear — J    To 

ear^  \i  to  flow;  a  common  me« 
taphor. 

«   Laei^  bfofd  to  think  onUy—] 
Turn  pale  at  the  thought  of  it. 

Wert 
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Wert  beaten  from  Modcnay  where  thou  flew'ft 

Hirtius  and  Panfa  Confulft,  at  thy  heel 

Did  famine  fonow,  w1)om  thoti  fooght'ft  againfl:. 

Though  daintily  brought  up^  with  patience  more 

Than  Savages  could  fuffcr.     Thou  didft  drink 

The  ftale  of  horfes,  and  the  gilded  puddle 

Wbich  beads  would  cough  at.    Thy  Palate  then  did 

deign 
The  roughed  berry  on  the  rudefl:  hedge : 
Yea^  like  the  ftag,  when  (how  the  pailure  (hrets. 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browfcd'ft.     On  the  Alps^ 
It  is  reported  thou  didil  eat  ft  range  flefb. 
Which  fome  did  die  to  look  on  ;  and  all  this*  , 
It  wounds  thine  honour,  that  I  fpeak  it  now» 
Was  bore  fo  like  a  foldier,  that  thy  check 
So  much  as  iank'd  not. 

Ltf.  It  is  pity  of  him. 

Otf.  Let  bis  fhamcs  quickly 
Dffive  him  to  Rome  \  time  is  it,  that  we  twain 
Did  Ihew  ourfelvcS  i'  th*  field  ;  and  to  that  end 
Aflennble  we  immediate  council.    Pompey 
Thrives  id  our  idlenefs. 
'    Lep.  To  monow,  C^far^ 
1  fhall  be  fiirnifti'd  to  intprm  you  rightly, 
Both  what  by  fea  and  land  I  can  be  able, 
To  front  this  prefent  time. 

def.  'Till  which  encounter. 
It  is  my  bufinefs  too.     Farcwel. 

Lep.  Farcwel,  my  Lord. 
What  you  (hail  know  mean  time  of  (lirs  abroad, 
I  (hall  befeech  you,  let  mc  be  partaker. 

Gf/.  Doubt  it  not.  Sir ;  I  knew  it  for  my  bond. 

lExeunf. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      VI. 

Changes  to  the  Pulace  in  Alexandria: 

j?>i/^r  Cleopatra,  Chattnian,  Iras,  j»iMardUii« 

Cko.  f^Harmian — — 
VJ     Char.  Madam? 

Cleo.  Ha,  ha— ^give  mfe  to  drink  *  Maniragota. 

Char.  Why,  Madam  ? 

Cleo.  That  I  might  fleep  Cut  this  great  gapof  titt^i 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char.  You  think  of  him  too  Much. 

Cleo.  O,  'tis  treafon. 

Char.  Madam,  I  truft  not  (o. 

Cleo.  Thou,  eunuch,  Mardianf 

Mar.  What's  your  Highncfs*  plcafurc  ? 
,  Cleo.  Not  now  t6  hear  thee  fing.    I  tike  no  plct^    ' 
f"  furc 

In  aught  an  eunuch  has  -,  *tls  well  for  thee, 
Thar,  being  unfeminar'd,  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Mgypt.     Haft  thou  aflfedKons  \ 

Mar.  Yei,  gracioUs  Madam. 

Cleo.  Indeed  ? 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  Madam ;  for  I  Can  do  nothing 
But  what  in  deed  is  honeft  to  be  done : 
Yet  have  I  fierce  affedions,  and  think, 
What  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

Cleo.  Oh  Cbarmianl 
Where  think'ft  thou  he  is  now  ?  Standshd  or  fits  he? 
Or  does  he  walk  ?  or  is  he  on  his  horfe  ? 
Oh  happy  horfe,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony  f 

'  — Mandragora]  Aplant,  oF  h\t  poppy,  ^s^r  Mandragora, 

which  the  ioTufton  was  fuppofe  Can  tver  nit.Ccint  tbu  t§  that 

to  ptocurc  ilccp.       Shake/fear g  J'v.c::  Jltp. 
mentions  it  in  Uthtllo  : 

Dd 
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bo  bravely,  horfcj  for,   woc'ft  thou,, whom   thou 

mov'ft? 
The  demy  Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet  of  man.     He's  (peaking  now. 
Or  murmuring,  "  Where's  myferpent  of  old  Nile  ?— 
(For  fo  he  calls  mc;)  Now  I  feed  myfelf 
With  moft  delicious  poifon.     Think  on  me. 
That  am  with  Pbctbus*  amorous  pinches  black,       ^ 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time,     proad-fronted  Qsifiu^ 
"When  thou  waft  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morfelfor  a  monarch ;  and  great  Pvmpej 
Would  f!and  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  m^  browi 
■Xherc  would  he  anchor  his  afpeft,  and  die 
[With  looking  on  his  life. 

i?«/^  AJcxas. 

Jkx.  Sov'rcignof ^^/,  hail! 
xjCito.  How  much  an  thou  unlike  Mark  Antony  i 
pTet  coming  from  him,  ^  that  great  med'cine  hath 
With  his  tina  gilded  thee* 
How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony? 

Alex.  Laft  thing  he  did,  dear  Qucefl^ 
He  kift,  the  laft  of  many  doublcdklfles. 
This  orient  pearl. — His  fpeech  fticks  in  my  heart; 

Cleo.  Mine  ear  muft  pluck  it  thence. 
.  Alex.  Good  friend,  quoth  he, 
^y,  the  firm  Ronian  to  great  M^^t  fends 
^ibis  treafure  of  an  oyfter  %  at  whofefoot^ 
7o  mend  the  petty  prefent^  Ivrillpiece 
Uer  opulent  throne  with  Kingdoms.     All  the  eaft^ 
Say  thou,  fhalt  call  her  mljlrefs.     So,  he  nodded  ; 

^ thai  gr^at  nfd':,ne  lath  bafc  metal  into  gold.     The  Al- 

JVitb  his tinP  :'\.cii  tbee."]  AI-  chemifts  call  the  matter,  what- 

lodiDg  to  t»v^  philofophcr's  ftonc,  ever  it  be,  by  v/hicti  they  pcr- 

■fhich,    ':y    its   touch,  converts  form  tran&iutatioD,  a  midtinu 

Vol.  VH.  K  And 


^3^ 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


And  foberly  did  mount  an  *  arm-gaunt  ftecd, 

Vv- ho  ncrigh'd  lb  high,  that  what  I  would  have  fpoke, 

^  Was  beallly  dumb  by  him. 

Cko. 


*  — arm-gaunt /?f^//,]  /.  .^.  his 
fl'jcd  worn  lean  And  thin  by  much 
fctvi'.c  in  war.     So  Farcfaxy 

His  ii  all- worn  fJefti  the  ch:.m- 
pi&Tt  f:cui  hijli  0  £,     War  u. 

On  ill  is   note    Air,   Eth'jards 
has  l.ccn  very  iavifn  of  his  plca- 
il.i.i.y,  anJ  indeed  has  jullly  ccn- 
i"..rcd   ihe  miK]-JOt:it:oa  ot  JluU- 
«; •  : y-ii     1'. t    yA;/. - 7 •. t/vA, ■     xvh  ch 
Kic.-ii:  f^rovj^  l).it  ir.nl'C'  no  at- 
tempt U)  explain  the  \vo:d  in  the 
J'li'y.     Mr.  Scvjanfy  in  Jiis  pic- 
ti:Cvr  to  l::>iff.cnty  \\\\^  vtiy  cla- 
l/Diotf. ly  cndejivoiircd  to  prove, 
lli\f  an  an:}yj  unt  llecd  is  a  llecd 
v.iih  Ictiif  fciuUi'5,     Artn  is  the 
'iViitonicL  word  lor-^tv?,//,  or/»:- 
1-.  r/r,    At  m  g<i'iut  may  be  therc- 
1  -ic  :.n  Old  vvoni,  fi.:ri".rving,  /fi/« 
f'.'.  •:■».;./,  ill  tui.      Ed<ivard\  ob- 
?  !'.:*::.  :i»  that  a  w"rn-oat  borfe 
i    ii'.r  p  oprr  lor  ^iilai  to  mount 
3.1    I.  ;:.!«•,   i:   impeitincnt  ;    the 
l:c->  h.*!  L'  rn?nr"i>ncd  ftems  to  be 
n  I  ci.l-ij.rii-,  rd'hcr  than  a  wnr- 
h   :1j.      V*;:;   as  crmgaunt   fccms 
>■  :  in'cr.J;d  10   i.Tply  any  de- 
K-.t.  it  p'!i.:rs  mo;.n  ,  a  hoHe 


in  i'li. 

ii''f  r 

t'-. 

i  a  man  niii»ht  c 

.fp 

hn.. 

;mv! 

ll 

.w.ifure 

formed 

for 

c.-.pc 

'H:OI 

i. 

/;^/7 ;  f/ 

•  2  fads, 



;;i 

11  ;  iit // 

.'e'.'/. 

5 

h  .  s 

.''r 

y.'.V     lA; 

r.;B  /»  ^; 

"0 

r.;. 

//   Y- 

/V.I 

/     U-.TC'? 

J.'  b\J, 

put 

X  ^   i": 

..nc<: 

/.ivM:-. 

.Tenths     \}'u)S 

!.♦.•: . 

'■^    /"i5 

/•• 

//vi  '.\Ar 

h  ll  tc'g 

r.g 

/'.v/ 

;'/  .!'. 

.'\:  /  //)  -  AV 

ie  couul 

hot 

/•^■Y  . 

i\'ii 

/.' 

urJ,      A 

vciy  piciiy 

i^Lvw 

•:,  ^' 

k! 

ii^t<.^:.\j. 

0  :o  the 

pj 

litcncfs  of   one  of   Cktpatrd^ 
courtiers,     ^baktfpear  wroK, 
IV ai  hioftly  dok£  hy  him, 
i.  e.  the  fcnfc  of  wh^  I  wotU 
have  fpoke  the  horfe  dcdarcflf 
iho'  in  inarticulate  founds*    The 
cafe  was  this,   Jlejcds  cane  to 
take  leave  of  Anttny^  whoTCOOOi- 
menoeJ  a  mcflagc  to  him  tokii 
millrcff.      Alexas   then    had  M 
niprc  to  do  but  makehbcompfi- 
ir.ents :  But  in   that  inllant  it' 
lony  mounted  his  war-horfc,  long 
accuilonic'd  to  bear  hiiHywhooo 
foe  nor  felt  his  mailer's  weighty 
but,  as  is  ufual  for  horfe^  of  fer- 
vice»  neighed  in  a  very  (piighily 
rcanner.  Thiscircumflancc  (fudi 
a  one  as  pceta-  and  romaocen 
when  they  fpcak  of  their  \^^ 
adventures,  never  fail  totmpiov^ 
Alexai  is  madg  to  cuin  to  a  com- 
pliment on  Antcny^  which-COuU 
not  but  p!ec?fe  Cleopatra.    Jvst 
got  Kg,  fay^  he,  to  fmy  m^/artw 
iOfplinifHts  to  Antony,  topnS^ 
his  future  Jlccf/Jts^   and  t9  j'ali^f 
him  'IV! th  the  uju^il  apieltatiwi  ^ 
'vii^iory,    n.vhen  the  borjt  gtt  tk 
Jim-t  of  ms  I  and  ky  tij  uii^kit^ 
JO  hgh  and  fjtrighilyyfii'tLti  tiM    ' 
to  lifrjHle  th  t  hi  bmd  a  hn  *« 
his  ht  ck  n.ihc/;i  he  ivas  hearing  U 
conqui-j\     But  we  are  not  tojiif* 
pole  tr.?.t  AcMzi  aJrer  this  did  not 
mrJce  his  fpcich,  but  let  the  he- 
ro'b  hcrfc  do  it  for  him.     Thi» 
v.as  oi.ly  a  fin  all  intcrrupttfH  to 
his  ccmplinients.  which,  a-.adai- 
Uiin*^  tiicuniiunce,  he  mentions 
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CleJ.  Whoit,  wns  he  fa  \  or  merry  ? 

yilex.  Like  to  the  time  o'  th'  year,  between  th'  cx- 
treams 
Of  hot  and  cold,  he  was  nor  fad,  nor  merry. 

Clco.  Oh  wdl-divided  dilj:ofi:ion ! 
Note  him,  good  Charmia::, — ^*1  is  the  man.     But  note 

him  ; 
He  was  not  fad,  for  he  would  (hine  on  thofe 
That  make  their  looks  by  his;  He  wis  not  merry, 
"Which  feem*d  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Mgypt  with  his  joy  ;  but  between  both. 
Oh  heavenly  mingle !  Bc'fl:  thou  fad,  or  merry. 
The  violence  of  cither  thee  becomes. 
So  docs  ic  no  man  elfe.     Met'll  thou  my  pods  ? 

j^lex.  Ayy  Madam,  twenty  fcvcral  mcflcngcrs. 
Why  do  you  fend  fo  thick  ? 

Cleo.  Who's  born  (hat  day. 
When  I  forget  to  fend  to  Antony^ 
Shall  die  a  beggar. — Ink  an!  }  ap*r,  Charmian. 
-^Welcome,  my  good  /Ilexes. — Did  I,  Charmiaif^ 
Ever  love  C^far  lo  ? 

Char.  Oh,  tha*"  brave  Cf/ir  / 

CUo.  Bechoak'd  with  fuch  another  cmphafis! 
Say,  the  brave  Antoiiv, 

Char.  The  valiant  Cirfar. 

Cleo.  By  Ifts^  1  will  give  thcc  bloody  teeth, 
If  thou  with  C^far  paragon  again  ^ 

My  mari  of  men. 

Char.  By  your  moft  gracious  pardor, 
I  fing  but  after  you. 

/ 

to  plcafc  his  minrcfs    The  error         Th-  pn^.i^'*  fccms  not  to  dc- 

o(  iiumh  {or  ihttf,  feems  to  li;u'e  (nvr.  n.iKh  ta:(.      Il  prol^a'.ly  is 

been  occarKincd  by  the  c<!itoi's  i\^    it   wiis    wiittcn,    ;.iiJ    muaua 

xniftakir.g  ti.e  word  fr^h  U^r  lou.^  Wwii  lii.LuU  lub  e.\pullcJ. 
whereas  ii  here  figiiihes /jJr.jijA//;'. 
Warbukton. 
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Cleo.  ^My  failaddays! 
When  I  was  green  in  judgment.    Cold  in  blood  f 
To  fay,  as  I  faid  then, — But  come  away, 
Get  me  ink  and  paper ; 
He  (hall  have  every  day  a  fevefal  greeting. 
Or  ril  f  unpeople  jEgfpt.  [Exeunt. 


«  MjfiUaidajs: 

When  I  njjas  gruu  injtulgmeut, 
cold  im  bUoii! 

T0  /ay,  as  I  /aid  tbnir-^^'] 
This  pazzles  the  late  editor,  Mr. 
Thtobald.  He  faySy  Cleopatra 
may /peak  'very  natmrally  btre  ivifb 
contempt  of  ber  judgment  at  tbat 
ptriod:  But  bow  truly  nvitb  re* 
gard  to  the  coldme/i  of  ber  blood 
navf  admit  /ome  quefiion:  And 
then  employs  his  learning  to 
prove,  that  at  this  coU  feafon  of 
her  bloody  (he  had  feen  twenty 
good  years.  But  yet  he  thinks 
his  author  may  be  juftified,  be- 
caufe  Plutarcb  calls  Cleopatra  at 
thofe  years,  Kopn,  which  by  ill 
luck  proves  juft  the  contrary;  for 
that  ftate  which  the  Grteh  dt- 


figned  by  Kopn,  was  the  very 
height  of  blood.  Bat  Sbmbe- 
J^ar^s  bed;  jultiBcation  is  reflo- 
ring  his  own  fenie,  which  is  done 
merely  bv  a  different  pointing. 

My/aUaddayi\ 

Wben  Ituds  green  injudgmet* 
CoU  in  blood! 

To /ay  as  I /aid  tben. 
Cold  in  blood,  is  an  opbrudinff 
expoflolad'on  to  her  maid.  Tk^% 
fays  ihe,  nuere  my  /aUad  days, 
'wben  I  nvas  green  in  judgmenii 
but  your  blood  is  as  cold  as  my 
judgment,  if  you  bavt  ibo  /kmt 
opinion  0/  things  now  .as  1  bad 
then,  Warburtoiv. 

7  nnpeop/e  JEgyft.]  Vf 

fending  out  rndTcngers. 


ACT 
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ACT    II,     SCENE    I. 
s  1  c  I  L  r. 

Enter  *  Pompcy,  Menecratcs,  and  Menas, 

POMPEV. 

IF  the  great  Gods  be  juft,  they  fliall  alTift 
The  deeds  of  jufteft  men. 
Men.  Know,  worthy  Pompeyj 
That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 
Pomp.  *  White  wc  arc  fuitors  to  their  Throne,  do« 
cays 
The  thing  we  fue  for. 

Mtfh,  We,  ignorant  of  ourfelves, 
Beg  often  our  own  harms,  which  the  wife  powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good ;  fo  find  we  profit 
By  lofing  of  our  prayers. 


•  The  perTons  arc  fo  named 
in  the  £rft  edition ;  but  I  know 
not  why  Menecratis  appears ;  Me- 
9UU  can  do  all  without  him. 

•  JfFhiU  nui  an/uiton  to  ihir 
Throne^  DECAYS 

Tbe  thing  at/  /m  /cr.]  This 
Donfenfe  (hould  be  read  thus» 

^hiii  w/  are  Juiton  to  their 
throne,  delay'/ 

The  thing  twtfnefor. 
Memcrates  had  faid.  The  Gods  do 
not  de^y  that  ivhieh  they  delay. 
The  other  tarns  his  words  to  a 
diHerent  meaning,  and  replies, 
DeiiVf  is  the  'very  thing  nve  heg  of 
fhem,  /.  e,  the  delay  of  our  ene- 


mies in  making  preparation  a* 
gainil  us ;  which  he  explains  af^ 
terwardsy  by  faying  Mari  Antony 
was  tied  np  by  luft  in  jE^pt ; 
Cafar^  by  avarice  at  Romt ;  and 
Lepidus  employed  in  keeping 
well  with  both.  Wardurton. 
It  is  not  always  prudent  to  be 
too  hafly  in  exclamation  ;  the 
reading  ^ich  Dr.  Warhurton  re- 
jeds  as  nonfenfe^  is  in  my  opinion 
right;  \i delay  be  what  they  (ae 
for,  they  have  it,  and  the  confo- 
lation  offered  becomes  fuperflu- 
ous.  The  meaning  is,  While  wo 
are  fraying  ^  the  thing /or  which 
tve  fray  is  lofing  its  value. 
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Pcmp.  I  (hall  do  well : 
The  people  love  me,  and  the  fea  is  mine  ; 
>  My  power's  a  cpcfcenr,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  th*  full.     Mayk  Antony 
'In  AS;,yp(  fits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors,     defar  gets  mony,  where 
He  lofes  hearts;  Lepidtis  flatters  both. 
Of  both  is  flaticr'd  ;  but  he  neither  loves. 
Nor  cither  cares  for  him. 

Alen.  C<ffar  and  Lepiaus  arc  in  the  field, 
A  migUty  ftrength  they  carry. 

Pomp.  Where  have  you  this?  'tis  fall'e. 

Men,  Froin  Sihius^  Sir. 

Pomp.  He  dreams  •,  1  know,  they  arc  in  Rome  lo- 
gethc'r,                       ^ 
Looking  for  Antonys  but  all  the  charms  of  love, 
SjIc  Cleopatra^  fottcn  *  thy  wan  lip ! 
Let  witchraft  join  with  beauty  ;  luft  with  both. 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feafts. 
Keep  his  brain  fuming;  Epicurean  cooks,  *     • 

Sharpen  with  cloylefs  fawce  his  appetite; 
Tluc  fleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  hi3  honour. 
Even  'till  a  Letke'd  duhiefs . 


*  In  old  editions, 

il/y>powers  art  crtjce^i^  and  my 
O'^gurifig  ho  pi 

^ays,  it  ivi/i  cotne  to  th*  full,"] 
What  does  the  relative  //  belong 
to?  It  cannot  in  fen/e  rclaie  to 
hopif  nor  in  concord  \o  ponxers. 
The  Poet's  allufion  u  to  ihc 
mgoH^  and  Pomicj  would  ^zy^  he 


is  yet  but  a  half- moon,  or  crc/-^ 
cent ;  but  his  hopes  tell  him,  that 
oefcent  will  come  to  zfmll  orb. 
Thfobald* 

*  •— — thy  lijan  h'p/]  In  the 
old  edition,  it  is 

thy  wand  /#/  / 

Perhaps,  for  /end  Up,  or  warm 
lip. 
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E)2icr  Varrius. 


How  now,  Vcv,ri:i>  ? 

Viv\  Tliis  is  mod  certain,  that  I  null  J-vIivcr. 
Ktirk  y/./j.r;  1s.  every  hour  in  Ro}re^ 
Exptfted  ;  firxe  he  went  iVoin  ^Eg-:pt^  'lis 
A  fpacc  for  farther  travel. 

PoK-.p.  I  coulJ  have  gi»'Cn  Itfs  matter 
A  better -ear.     Mv,v7^,  i  did  not  rhii.k, 
Ti.is  am'iOLis  furfJtvr  would  iiavc  d.iin'd  his  helm 
For  /ijch  a  petty  war  ;  his  foldierfhip 
Is  twice  the  other  tw..in.     ^  But  Itt  ui  rear 
Th'i  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  (lirring 
Can  troin  ih:  lap  of  .^Egypt^s  widow  pluck 
The  nc'cr-Juil- wearied  /intohy. 

Men.  I  cannot  hope, 
Cefar  and  Antony  fhall  well  greet  together. 
His  wife,  who's  dead,  did  trefpafics  fj  C.:jar\ 
His  brother  wan *d  upon  him,  although  1  think. 
Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 


'But  lit  us  rear 


^he  hi.  her  our  oiinijn^  tlat  our 

J'  r  ring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  -^^^ypt'j 

nx^ido-oj  phtck 
Tb:  near  Ju/l-vjearit  J  Aniony\] 
Sex/us    Pompeius^    upon    hcaniig 
that  /ir:cny  i.^  every  hour /expe fl- 
ed in  R  Mffy  does  not  much  relilh 
the  news.     He  is  twice  the  fol- 
d!cr,    (fi%y5    he)    that    03avius 
and  Lipidus  are ;  and  I  did  not 
think,    the  petty  war,    which  I 
am   laifing    would    rouzc    him 
^rom  Iiis  amours  in  j^gy;t."    ■ 
But  why  fhould  Pom^ey  ho'.d  a 
higher  opinion  of  his  own  cxpe- 
<iitijD,  becaufc  it  awak'd  Antottf 


torrn?s  who  wns  ttenr  weary,  fit 
moft  furfeitcd,  of  lafcivious  ".^Ilm- 
iufCa  ?  Indolent  and  llupid  cJi- 
tors,  that  cm  dilpeafe  v.'iih  words 
without  ever  we.^hinjt  the  real  >ii 
of  ihein  !  \Kc\i  eaiV  is  the  ch»ii^c 
•  to  the  true  rcacinrj! 

^he Vi^^X'tufi'iLt  r/VV Antony. 
If  Antony t  though  vt\er  tir'd  of 
luxury,  yet  movM  from  thi:t 
charm,  upon  Porfey\  ilirrlng,  it 
was  a  rwalon  ibr  Pompey  to  pride 
himfclf  upon  being  of  fuch  con- 
fcqucnce.  Theobald. 

Could  It  be  ima->ined,  after 
this  fwclling  exultation,  that  the 
£ril  edition  ilands  literally  thus. 

The  nccrc  Lu/i-ivtaned  Antony. 


K4 


Pomp. 


136  AJ^TONY  AND  CLEOPATRA; 

Pomp.  I  know  not,  Menas^ 
How  lefler  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
Wer*t  not  that  we  (land  up  againft  them  all, 
f Twere  pregnant,  they  fhould  ♦  fquarc  between  tbdQ'; 

felve$,  ' 

For  they  have  entertained  caufc  enough  * 

To  draw  their  fwords ;  but  how  the  fear  of  us 
May  cement  their  divifions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  diflferencc,  we  yet  riot  know. 
Be*t,  as  our  Gods  will  have't !  it  only  ftands 
*  Our  lives  upon,  to  ufe  our  ftrongcft  hands. 
Come,  Menas.  lExennf. 


SCENE     11. 

Changes  to  Rome. 
Enier  Enobarbus  and  Lepidus, 


X^ep.f^  OOD  Enobarbus^  'tis  a  worthy  deed, 
*      \J  And  fhall  become  you  well,  t*  entreat  y0)ic 
Captain  •    ''* 

To  foft  and  gentle  fpcech. 
Eno.  I  (hall  entreat  him 
To  anfwer,  like  himfelf  j  if  C^far  move  him^ 
Let  Antony  look  over  Cafar^%  head. 
And  fpcak  as  loud  as  Mars.    By  Jupiter^ 


\  *  — -f quart — ]  That  is,  quarreL 
5  Our  Hvrs  ufo:.^  Th  8  pay 
is  not  di'Hi^;  ,i  inco  ails  by  theau* 
thoar  or  lirli  editors,  and  there- 
fore the  prcfent  divifion  may  be 
altered  at  pleafure.  I  think  tlic 
firft  a£t  may  be  commodioufly 
continued  to  this  placc>  and  the 


fecond  adl  opened  with  the  lo* 
terview  of  the  chief  perfons,  and 
a  cVr,nge  of  the  ftate  of  adkMU 
Vcc  it  muft  be  tonfefled,  that  it 
is  of  fmall  importance^  Where  ihefi 
unconnedted  and  deudtQry  fcenef 
are  interrupted.  ■   * 

Were 
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f  Were  I  f  he  wearer  of  Ani<muf%  beard, 
I  would  riot  fli^v't  to -day. 

Lep.  *Tis  not  a  time  for  private  ftomaching. 

Eno.  Every  time 
Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  born  in't. 

Lep.  But  fmall  to  greater  matters  muft  give  way. 

f.nq.  Not,  if  the  (mall  come  firft, 

Lep.  Your  fpeech  is  paflion  i 
But,  pray  you,  ftir  no  embers  up.    Here  comes 
The  noble  ^/^/yy. 


Enter  Antony  and  Ventidius. 
Eno.  And  yonder,  C^far^ 

Enter  Casfar,  Mecasnas,  and  Agrippi. 

Ant.  If  we  eompofe  well  here,  to  Partbia. 
^iHark,  Vemidius. 

Cdf.  I  do  not  know^  MecMoSf  afk  Agrippa: 

Ltp.  ^pble  friends, 
^hat  which  tombin'd  us  was  moft  great,  and  let  not 
^  le^er  a£tioh  rend  us.     What's  amifs, 
JMay  it  be  gently  heard.    When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difierence  16ud,  we  do  commit 
Itfurder  In  healing  wounds.    Then,  noble  partners, 
*Xhc  rather,  for  \  earneftly  befeech, 
n?ouch  you  );he  fowreft  points  with  fleeted  terms, 
^  Nor  curftnefs  crow  to  th'  matter. 

Ant.  *Tis  fpoKcn  well ; 
>Vere  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  £ght. 


*  Wir$  1  tbi  wtMrer  pf  hnUy' 
nid'/  beird, 

I'woald  nH  Jbiw^t  tp-dof,']  A1- 
liiding  to  die  ^hx^St^  I 'will  heard 
iim.  Warbvrton. 

'  I  believe  he  jneaos,  /  viouU 


mat  him  unirejfti  nnitbwt  finvt 
ofrifita. 

7  if  or  eurfinefs  gr§nu  U  ti^  mat* 
//r.]  Let  not  ///  bummr  be 
added  to  th^  rtfi/uhjta  of  our 
diflSntacCf 

I  lboul4 
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I  (hould  de  thus.  {FUfuriJh. 

Ciff.  Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Thank  you. 

Caf,  Sir. 

Ant.  Sit,  Sin 

O/.  Nay,  then     > '   ^ 

Ant.  1  learn,  you  take  things  ill,  which  are  not  fo; 
Or,  being,  concern  you-  not. 

C^f.  1  mqft  be  laugh t  at. 
If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  fay  myfclf  offended,  and  with  you 
Chiefly  i'  th'  world ;  More  laught  at,  that  I  (hould 
Once  name  you  derogacely,  when  to  found 
Your  name  it  not  concerned  me. 

Ant.  My  being  in  /Egypt^  C^fa}\  what  was't  to 
you  ? 

Cef.  No  more  than  my  refiding  hfre  at  Romt 
Might  be  to  you  in  ASgypt ;  yet,  if  you  there 
Did  pradfife  on  my  ftate,  your  being  in  Aigypt 
Might  be  my  qucftion. 

Ant,  Hpw  intend  you,  praftis'd  ? 

C^f.  You  may  be  pleas'd  to  catch  at  mine  intent. 
By  what  did  here  befal.     Your  Wife  and  Brother 
Made  wars  upon  me;  and  *  their  conteftation 
Was  theam  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Am. 


•  '^their  conttftiition 

Was  theam  Jor  you,  y$u  nxHrt 
the  nvord  p/ivar.]  The  on- 
ly meaning  of  this  can  be,  that 
the  war,  wnich  J»tony*s  wife  and 
brother  made  upon  Cafar^  was 
theam  for  Antony  too  to  make 
war ;  or  was  the  occalion  why  he 
did  make  war.  But  this  is  di- 
re6bly  contrary  to  the  context, 
which  (hews,  Antony  did  neither 
encourage  them  to  it>  no{-  fccond 


them  in  it:    We  cannot  doubt 
then,  bnt  the  poet  wrote ; 

■     ■  and  ibf  ir  conic ftathn 

Was  theam'd  far  you. 
i.  e.  The  pretence  of  their  war 
was  on  your  account,  they  took 
up  arms  in  your  name,  and  you 
were  made  the  theme  and  fubjed 
of  their  infurredlion.         WarBi 

I  am  nei^er  fatrsHed  with  the 

reading    nor    the    emendation; 

thatiCd  is,  I  think,  a  word  un- 

authorifed. 
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jini.  You  do  miftake  your  bufiners :  ^  my  brother 


never 


)id  urge  me  in  his  aft :  I  did  inquire  it, 
Vnd  have  my  learning  from  Ibme  true  reports 
That  drew  their  fwords  with  you.     Did  he  not  rather 
)ifcrcd.c  my  authoriry  vyith  yours, 
\nd  make  ihe  wars  ahke  againft  my  ftomach. 
Having  ahke  your  cau^'e  ?  Gf  this,  my  letters^ 
Jefore  did  facisfy  you.     If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  you've  not  to  make  it  wiih, 
[c  Tiiult  not  te  with  this. 

C^f.  You  praife  yourfelf. 
By  laying  defevfls  of  Judgment  to  me,  but 
You  patch  up  ^our  txcufes. 

Ant.   Not  fo,  rot  foj 
I  know  you  could  not  Jack,  I'm  ccnam  on\ 
Very  necefljcy  of  this  thought,  that  I, 
Your  Partner  in  the  caufe  'gainft  which  he  fought. 
Could  not  with  grateful  eyes  attend  thofe  wars. 


uthorifed,  and  very  harlh.    Per- 
laps  we  may  read, 

their  conie!:Gtlcn 

Had  thcThc  homjotf,  ycu  ixere 
the  nvord  ^  t^  njuar, 
^he  di/pute    dtr't*vtd    its  /ubjfS 
'rem  y^u.     It  may  bc  correded 
yy  mere  tranfpofinon, 

-^ their  contejlation 

You  were  theme  fori  joiv  imrt 

the  nnjord, 
9  fry  Brother  newer 

Did  urge  me  in  hit  ei8  : — ]/'.  e, 
never  did  make  ufe  of  my  name 
^  pretence  for  the  war, 

Warburton, 

'  Halving  alike  your  caufe  ? — ] 

The  meaning  feems  to  be,  ba- 

^»l  the  fame  cauft  as  you  to  he 

•jfidid 'ujitb  me.    £u(  why,  be- 


cause he  was  cffended  with  Aiti9^ 
«; ,  ihouM  he  make  war  upon  CW* 
far  ?  May  it  not  be  read  thus, 
■    '     Did  he  not  rather        ^ 
Dijcredit"  my    author  it j    nvitb 

yours. 
And  make  the  wars  alike  ageunfi 

my  fiomacb^ 
Hating  alike  our  cavfe  ? 
*  As  matter  *wbole  you^'Vt  not  to 
make  it  luortb,]  The  original 
copy  reads. 

As  matter  fzvboli  you  have  to 
make  it  *wifh. 
Without  doubt  erroneoufly  ;  I 
therefore  only  obferve  it,  that  the 
reader  may  more  readily  admit 
the  liberties  which  the  cditon  of 
this  aathour's*w6rks  have  i^ecef- 
fariiy  taken. 

Whicli 
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Which  '  fronted  mine  own  peace.     As  for  my  Wife, 
I  would,  you  had  her  fpirit  in  fuch  another  i 
The  third  o*  th*  world  is  yours,  which  with  a  fnafBe 
You  may  pace  eafy,  but  not  fuch  a  Wife. 

Eno.  'Would,  we  had  all  fuch  Wives,  that  the  Men 
might  go  to  wars  with  the  Women ! 

Jni.  So  much  uncurbable  her  garboiles,  C^far^ 
Made  out  of  her  impatience,  which  not  wanted  ' 
Shrewdnefe  of  policy  too,  I  grieving  grant, 
"Did  you  too  much  difquiet :  For  that  you  muft 
But  fay,  I  could  not  help  it. 

Caf.  I  wrote  to  you. 
When  rioting  in  AUxdndria^  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters ;  and  with  taunts 
l}id  gibe  my  mKHve  out  of  audience. 

*  Jnt.  Sir,  he  fell  on  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  Kings  I  had  newly  feafted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I  was  i*  th*  morning ;  but^  next  day, 

*  I  told  him  of  myfelf  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  afk'd  him  pardon.    Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  ftrife,  if  we  contend, 

^  Out  of  our  queftion  wipe  him. 
Caf.  You  have  broken 
The  article  of  your  oath,  which  you  (hall  ncvep       ' 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 
.  l^p.  Soft,  Cafar.--—- 

Ant.  No,  Lepidusy  let  him  fpeak  ; 
J  T^\it  Honour's  facred  which  he  talks  op  now, 

Suppofmg 


»  -^/nrntiJ—]    That  is,  op- 

*  I  loU  him  ofmyftlf\ — ]  /.  f. 

told  him  the  condition  I  was  in, 

when  he  had  his  lail  audience. 

^Warburton. 

i  %bi  Honour^ sfacrtd—'l    Sa- 

end,  for  unbroken,  uriviolated. 

Warburton, 


Dr.  Warburion  feems  to  ttll* 
derltand  this  paflage  thas;  Jif 
honour  which  hi  talks  of  mi  if 
lacking,  u  unviolated,  /  mW 
lacked  ii.  This  may  perhaps  be 
the  true  meaning,  but  beraie  I 
read  the  note,  I  underftood  k 
thus :  Lepidus  interrup6  ds/Sni 
on  the  fuppoiition  Uiat  what  he  b 
abo^t 
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ppofiog  that  I  lackt  it.    But,  on,  Cafar. 

ic  anide  of  my  oath 

Cstf.  To  lend  me  arms  and  aid,  when  I  requl/d 
them, 

le  which  you  both  deny'd. 

Am.  NegleAed,  rather; 

id  then,  when  poifon'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 

3m  mine  own  knowledge.     As  nearly  as  I  may, 

play  the  Penitent  to  you ;  but  mine  honefty 

ill  not  make  poor  my  Greatnefs ;  nor  my  Power 

ork  without  it.     Truth  is,  that  Fuhia, 

>  have  me  out  of  jEgyptj  made  wars  here ; 

r  which  myfelf,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 

far  afk  pardon,  as  bents  mine  Honour 

floop  in  fuch  a  cafe. 

[sep.  'Tis  nobly  fpoken. 

]dec.  If  it  might  pJcafe  you,  to  enforce  no  further 

e  griefs  between  ye:  to  forget  them  quite 

re  to  remember  that  the  prefent  Need 

aks  to  atone  you. 

lep.  Worthily  fpoken,  Meeanas. 

Etto.  Or,  if  you  borirow  one  anothcr^s  love  for  the 

:ant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more  words  of 

npey^   return  it  again.     You  (hall  have  time  to 

tngle  in,  when  you  have  nothing  elfe  to  do. 

Int.  Thou  art  a  Soldier  only ;  fpeak  no  more. 

Ino.  That  truth  (hould  be  filent,  I  had  almbft  for- 
got. 

int.  You  wrong  this  Prefence,  therefore  fpeak  no 
more. 

E»^,  Go  to  then :  *  your  confideratc  ftone.— — 


Bt  to  fay  will  be  too  harfii  to 
indored  by  Antony ;  to  which 
mf  replies,  No^  Lepidus,  /// 
Jptak,  tbi  fecurity  of  honour 
vbidi  he  now  fpeakt,   on 


nuhicb  this  eorfer^ct  h  bitd  nrwp 
IS  facred,  even  Aippofing  that  I 
lacked  honour  before. 

^  '^our  confide  rate  >?««#.—] 

Thifliiie  is  paired  by  all  theedi- 

ton. 
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Caf.  7  I  do  not  much  diflike  the  mittcf,  but 
The  manner  of  his  fpeech  :  for't  cannot  be. 
We  fliall  remain  in  friendfhip,  our  conditions 
So  difitring  in  their  adts.     Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  would  hold  us  (launch^  from  edge  to  edge 
O*  th*  world,  I  would  purfue  it. 

jlgr.  Give  me  leave,  Cafar. 

C(ff.  Speak,  Agrlppa. 
'     Jgr.  Thou  hall:  a  Sifter  by  the'Mothcr^s  fide^ 
Admired  OSavia!  great  Mark  Antony 
Is  now  a  Widower. 

C^f.  Say  not  fo,  Agrippa  ; 
\i  Cleopatra  heard  you,  '^  your  Reproof 
Were  well  deferv'd  of  raflinels. 


tor5.  as  if  they  underftood  it,  and 
believed  it  univcrfnlly  intelli- 
gible. I  cannot  find  in  it  any 
very  obvious,  and  hardly  airy 
poffible  meaning.  I  would  ihcrc- 
jbre  read, 

Qo  to  therty  you  co':Jideratc  ones. 
You,  who  difii!<e  my  frankaefs 
and  temerity  of  fpeecJi,  and  are' 
ib  confidtratc  and  difcrect,  g^  tc^ 
do  your  own  buriritff'. 

"'  I  do  not  much  ifrf.ike  the  mat- 
ter, hut 

^he  mannir  of  hv  fpeech  ;— ] 
What,  not  diflike  the  ^natter  of 
it  ?  when  he  fays  prcfently  after, 
that  he  would  do  every  ihing  to 
prevent  the  evil  Eticbnrlus  pre- 
cli(5lcd.  Bcfides,  are  wc  to  lup- 
poA;  that  common  civility  would 
fuiler  him  lo  take  the  fame  liber- 
ty with  jhitovy%  lieutenant,  that 
Jifitcn^  himielf  did  ?  Shakifpeur 
wrote, 

/  d^t  not  much  dijAke  the  plan- 
ner, hut 

The  matter  of  hit  feed-: 

/.  #•  \\s  not  his  liberty  of  fpeech, 
• 


but  the,  mi  (chiefs  he  fpeaks  of| 
which  I  di/Iikc.  This  agrees  with 
what  follows,  and  is  faid  with 
much  urbanity,  and  thow  of 
fricndfhip.  W^irburtoK.    | 

1  think  the  old  reading  right* 
I  do  not,  fays  Co-fury  think  the  | 
man  wrong,  but  too  free  of  his 
i  n  f e rpofi  tion ;  f  r't  cannu  h%  '^ 
J/.all  remain  in  friendjhip  :  Jtt  jf 
it  ^'ere»  poj/ihlcy  I  would  endei' 
'vsur  it.  The  confideration  of  \ 
the  ceremony  due  from  C^  ^f 
the  Lieutenant  oi  jfntonj^  isacri- 
ticifm  of  the  lowed  rate,  u"' 
worthy  of  confutation,  , 

*    ■    ■■   )Okr  R4pr$cf 

Were  rwell  eiefer^'d---]    In  lb« 
old  edition, 

your  proof 

I  fere  nveli  dpfer^v^d  "^^ 

Which  Mr.  'Iheohald  with  U* 
udial  tiiuuaph,  changes  to  V 
pro-if  which  he  explains,  «A«* 
ance,  Df.  IVarhurtan  inferiedf^* 
proof  vQxy  properly  into  Hanmtth 
edition,  but  forgot  it  in  his  own* 

Ant. 
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^Jni.  I  am  not  married,  C^far\  let  me  hear  ^ 
jigrippa  further  fpeak. 

Agr.  To  hold  ycu  in  perpetual  Amity, 
To  make  ypu  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  an  unflipping  knot,  uke  Antony 
OBavia  to  his  Wife,  whole  Beauty  claims 
No  worfe  a  Hufband  than- the  beft  of  men ;  / 

Whofe  Virtue,  and  whofe  general  Graces  fpeak 
That  which  none  elfe  can  utter.     By  this  marriage. 
All  little  jcaloufics,  which  now  fecm  great. 
And  all  great  fears,  whicH  now  import  their  dangers. 
Would  then  be  nothing.     Truths  would  be  but  tales, 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  both 
Would  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both 
Draw  after  her.     Pardon  what  1  have  fpoke. 
For  Ws  a  ftudied,  not  a  prefcnt  thought. 
By  duty  ruminarcd. 

Ant.  Will  Ca:far  fpeak  > 
Caf.  Not  *till  he  hears,  bow  Animy  is  touch'd 
With  what  is  fpokc  already. 

Ant.  What  Power  is  in  Agrippa  , 

If  I  would  fay,  Agrippa^  be  it  fo^ 
To  make  this  go^  ? 

C4f.  The  Power  of  Cafar^  and 
His  Power  unto  OSlavia. 

Ant.  May  I  never 
Tp  *his  good  purpofc,  that  fo  fairly  fliiews. 
Dream  of  impediment !  Let  me  have  thy  hand ; 
Further  this  aft  of  grace,  and,  from  this  hour, 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves, 
AnC  fway  our  great  deiigns! 

C^ef.  There  is  my  hand  : 
A  Sifter  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  Brother 
Did  ever  love  fo  dearly.     Let  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  Hearts,  and  never 
Fly  off  our  loves  again  ! 
Lep.  Happily,  aoicn. 

1  Ant. 
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jtnt.  I  did  ndt  think  to  draw  my  fwoid  ^gaiiifl^ 

Pompey.     .  . 

For  he  hath  laid  ftrange  courtefies  and  great 
Of  late  upon  me.    I  mud  thank  him  only, 
J  Left  my  remembrance  fiiffer  ill  report  i 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Lep.  Time  calls  upon*s :  . 
Of  us  itinft  P^/y  prefently  be  foiighf , 
Or  elfe  he  feeks  out  us. 

Ant.  Where  lies  he?     . 

Qefi  About  the  Mount  Mifenus. 

jifit.  What  is  his  ftrength  by  Land  ? 

def.  Great,  and  iitcreafing;  but  by  Sti 
He  is  an  abfolute  Maftd*. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fame. 
•Would,  we  had  fpoke  together !  haftc  we  for  lii 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourfelves  in  arms,  difpatch  we 
The  bufinefs  we  have  talk'd  of. 

Gf/.  With  moft  gladnefs; 
And  do  invite  you  to  my  Sifter's  tlewi 
jWhither  ftraight  I  will  lead  you. 

Ant.  Let  us,  Lepidusy  not  lack  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony^  not  fickners  (hould  detain  me.' 

[Fhurijb.    ExeuMf. 

SCENE     III. 

Jlf jir^;!/ Enobarbus,  Agrippa,  Meoenas. 

Mec.  Welcome  from  ASgypt^  Sir.  ^ 

Eno.  Half  the  heart  of  C^far^  worthy  MecMOS  I 

My  honourable  friend,  Agrippa! ^ 

Agr.  Good  Enobarbusl 

9  Lift  mf  nmembramct  fyfer    muft  barely  return  bim  flianfciir 
ill  report  i\    h^  I  be  thoaght    and  then  I  wiU  defy  hiio. 
too  willing  to  forget  benefits,  I 
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Mec.  We  havecaufe  to  be  glad,  that  matters  are  fo 
\vell  digefted.     You  ftay'd  well  by't  in  Egypt. 

jEmo^  Ay,  Sir,  we  did  fleep  day  out  of  countenance,' 
and  made  tKe  night  light  with  drinking. 

M^*  Eight  wild  boars  roafted  whole  at  a  breakfaft, 
and  but  twelve  perfons  there Is  this  true  ? 

Eno.  This  was  but  as  a  Hy  by  an  eagle ;  wc  had 
much  more  itionftrous  matter  of  feaft,  which  worthily 
deferved  noting; 

Mec.  She's  a  mod  triumphant  Lady,  if  report  be 
fquare  to  her. 

Eno.  When  (he  firft  met  Mark  Antavf^  Aic  pursM 
up  his  heart  upon  the  river  of  Cydmu. 

Agr.  There  ihe  appeared,  indeed  \  or  my  reporter 
devis'd  wdl  for  her; 

Eno.  I  will  tell  you ; 
The  Barge  fhe  lat  in,  like  a  burnifb'd  ThrOne, 
Burnt  on  the  water  ;  the  poop  was  beaten  gold^ 
Puf'pie  the  (ails,  and  fo  perfumed,  that 
The  Winds  were  love-lick  with  'em ;  th'  oars  weite 

filver. 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  ftroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  bear,  to'follow  fafter. 
As  amorous  of  their  ftrokes.     For  her  own  perfon^ 
It  beggar'd  all  defcription ;  (he  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  cloth  of  gold,  of  tiflfue, 
'  0*cr-pi6luring  that  Vems^  where  we  fee 
The  Fancy  out-work  Nature.    On  each  fide  her^ 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  Boys,  like  fmiling  Cupids^ 
With  diverS'Colour'd  fans,  whofe  wind  did  feem 
To  glow  the  delicate  cheeky  which  they  did  cool, 
^  And  what  they  undid,  did. 

jfgr.  Oh,'  rare  for  Antony ! 

»  (yir^fiattring  that  Venni ,        *  And  ivhat  thij^  undU  diii,) 
n9if£rivfe/ee,6cc.]    Mean-    It  might  be  read  left  hirfhly, 
ingthe  Pgtms  oi  Prpt^ent*  meQ-        Jnd  wbai  thy  did,  undid. 
<ioaedby  P%,  J.  35.  c.  10. 

Warburton. 

Vol.  VII.  L  Eno} 
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Eno,  Her  GentlewomeA,  like  the  Nereids^ 
So  many  Mermaids,  '  tended  her  i*  th*  eyes, 
^  And  made  their  Bends  adorings.    At  the  helm; 
A  feeming  Mermaid  (leers ;  the  filken  tackles 
Swell  with  the  touches  Of  thofe  ftower^fofc  hands» 
That  yafely  frati^e  the  office.     From  the  Barge 
A  ftrange  invifibie  perfume  hits  the  fenfc 
Of  Che  ad>Acent  Wharfa.    The  City  caft 
tier  People  out  upon  her ;  and  Antowf^ 
Enthron'd  i'th'  Market-place,  did  fit  alone. 
Whittling  to  th'  air;  ^  which,  but  for  vacancy; 
Had  go^  to  gaxe  on  Cleopatra  too. 
And  made  a  gap  in  Nature. 

Jgr.  Rwc  JEgyfiian  f 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing,  Jniof^  fent  to  lier^ 
Invited  her  to  fupper :  (he  reply*d. 
It  (hould  be  better,  he  became  her  gueft^ 
Which  fhe  intreated.    Our  courteous  Anieny^ 
Whom  ne^er  the  word  of  No  Woman  beard  fpeak^ 
Betng  barber'd  ten  dmes  o'er^  goes  to  the  leaft  | 
And  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  cat  only. 

Jgr.  Royal  Wench ! 


t  -^Unied  her  t  th"  eytt^  Per- 
haps ttnded  btr  by  th'  tyes^  difco- 
vcred  her  will  by  her  ^yjt^. 

*  And  made  fheir  Bends  a  DOitN- 
1WG8.— ]  This  is  fenfc  in* 
deed,  and  may  be  underftood 
thus,  her  nudds  bowed  with  fo 
good  ah  air,  that  it  added  new 
graces  to  them.  But  this  is  not 
what  Sbake/peare  woald  fay :  CU* 
epatra^  in  this  famous  (bene,  per* 
ibnated  Venus ]\x^  ridog  from  the 
waves:  at  which  time  the  Mytho- 
logiiU  tell  OS  the  Sea-deities  fur- 
rouoded  the  goddeft  to  advre^  and 
pay  her  hooMge.    Agreeably  to 


this  fable  C/i9pmtrM  kid 
her  maidS)  the  poet  tells  iii»  Ul» 
Nereids.  To  make  the  wbok 
therefore  conformable  to  die  fe* 
ry  reprefenie^,  we  may  te  iH 
furedt  ^Inthf/j^re  wrote»  * 
And  meede   their  Bimdi 


RINGS. 

They  did  her  oWfervartee  In  tie 

podoxe  of  adomti^iti   »  if  41tt 

bed  been /^#«r/.  .  W^ta. 

5  '-'-which,  hut  for  ma£§Me)% 

Had  gone J  Alluding  toaa 

axiom  in  the  peripatede  pSilbfii- 
phv  then  in  vogve,  that  Vamti 
ahUrt  a  yscaum.  WAa*« 

She 
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$he  made  great  Oefar  lay  his  fword  Co  bed ; 
He  ploughed  hei^  and  ne  cropt 

Em.  I  faw  her  otice 
Hop  forty  paces  tbroi^  tbi^  publick  flreet : 
And  having  loft  her  breath,  (he  fpoke^  and  panted, 
't^at  flte  did  make  defeA,  perfeftion. 
And  brtathlefs  power  breathe  ftnth. 

Mic.  Now  Amony  muft  leave  her  utterly. 

Eno*  Never,  he  will  nou 
Age  cannot  withier  her»  nor  cbftddi  ftale 
Her  infinite  variety  1  other  women  cloy 
The  appetites  they  feed ;  but  Ihe  makes  hungry^ 
Where  moft  (he  fatisfies.    For  vileft  things 
Become  themfelves  in  her,  that  the  holy  Priefts 
Blefs  her,  when  (he  is  riggilh; 

A&r.  If  beauty,  wifdomj  modefty,  can  fettle 
The  heart  oiAiaonj^  Offavia  is 
A  bfeflM  Lottery  to  him. 

Agr.  Let  us  ^. 
Good  EMobarbuSy  make  yourfelf  tny  gueft, 
^Whilft  you  abide  here. 

Em.  Humbly,  Sir,  I  thank  you.  [Exeunti 

Enter  Antony,  Cefar,  Odlavia  heiwien  tbem. 

'Abu  The  worlds  and  my  great  office,  will  fome'^ 
times 
tXvide  me  firom  your  bofom. 

Oflm.  All  which  time, 
Befcfftdie  Gods  my  knee  (hall  bow  in  prayer's 
To  dicm  for  you. 

4M^  Good  night.  Sir.     My  OSnvia^ 
Read  not  my  blemi(he9  in  the  world's  report, 
I  iMve  not  kept  my  fouare,  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be^done  by  th'  rule.  Good  night,  dear  Lady. 

OSd.  Goodnight,  Sir.  ' 

C^f.  Goodnight.  [Exettnt C^fyr and O&zifiti. 

L  2  SCENE 
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I 

SCENE      IV.  I 

Enter  Soothfayer. 

jint.  Now,  firrah !  you  do  wifli  yourfcif  in  Mgfptf 

Saotb.  'Would  I  bad  never  come  from  chencc,  nor 
you  thither ! 

Ant.  If  you  can,  your  reafon  ? 

Sooth.  ^  I  fee  it  in  my  Motion,  have  it  not  in  my 
Tongue ;  but  yet  hie  you  to  jEgypt  again. 

Jnt.  Say  to  me,  whofe  fortunes  fhall  rife  higher, ' 
Cafaf^%  or  mine  ?  * 

Soothe  Cafaf\.  ■ 
Therefore,  oh  Antony^  ftay  not  by  his  fide. 
Thy  Diemon^  that  ihy  fpirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
Noble,  courageous,  high,  unmatchable. 
Where  Qe/ar*s  is  nor.     But,  near  him,  thy  angel 
7  Becomes  a  Fear,  as  being  overpowered,  therefore 
Make  fpace  enough  between  you. 

Ant.  Speak  this  no  more. 
J  Soolb.  To  none  but  thee ;  no  more,  but  when  ttK* 

thee. 

If  thou  doft  play  with  him  at  any  game,  - 

1  hou'rt  fure  to  lofe :  and,  of  that  natural  luck. 

He  beats  thee  "gainfl  the  odds  i  thy  luftre  thickens. 


^  /  fee  if  in  my  Motion,  Jbavi 
it  not  in  my  Tomgui  ;]  What  mo^ 
tioit  f  1  can  trace  no  ienie  io  this 
word  here,  unlefs  the  author 
were  alluding  to  that  agitation  of 
I  he  divinity^  which  divinen  pre- 
tend to  when  the  fit  of  foieteUine 
is  upon  them  ;  but  when,  I  think 
verjiy, .  he  would  have  wrote, 
imttitQn.  I  am  perfuaded,  Sbakt" 
Jpture  meant  that  the  SootUayer 
fiiould  fay,  be  faw  a  reafon  in 


hit  thought  or  •pinion^  thoogli  ha 
gave  that  thought  or  optnioo  no 
utterance.  Theobald* 

/  fit  it  in  my  motion, — 1  i.  u 
the  divinitory  agitation.  Warb» 

7  Beccmts  a  Fear.-  ■  J  /►#.  a 
fearful  thing.  The  abftraa  far 
the  concrete.        Wa  r  b  u  rtom. 

Mr.  L^/0»  reads. 

Becomes  afear'd,— — 
The  common  reading  is  mora 
poetical. 

When 
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\^hen  be  fliines  by.     I  fay  again,  thy  Spirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him. 
But,  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

Ant.  Get  thee  gone. 
Say  CO  Ventidiusy  I  would  fpeak  with  him. 

[Exit  Soothfayer. 
He  ih^ll  to  Partbia."^^  it  art,  or  hap. 
He  hath  fpoke  true.     The  very  dice  obey  him  5 
And,  in  our  Sports,  my  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance ;  if  we  draw  lots,  he  fpeeds  i 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battle  ftill  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  nought ;  and  '  his  quails  ever 
Beat  mine,  ^  inhoop'd,  at  odds.     I  will  to  jEgypt ; 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

EnUr  Vcntidius. 

Tth'eaft  my  pleafurelies.    Oh,  come,  Ventidiiu. 
You  muft  to  Paribia^  your  commifiion's  ready : 
F«^QW  me»  and  rec^iv't.  [Exenm. 

.  Ejfttr  Lepidus,  Mec^na^  and  Agrippa. 

Lep.  Trouble  yourfclves  no  farther.     Pray  you, 
haften 
Your  Generals  after. 

j/gr.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 
Will  e'en  but  kifs  Offavia^  and  we'll  follow. 

Lep.  Till  I  (hall  fee  you  in  your  foldiers'  drcfs 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewel. 

J^ec.  Wc  (hall. 
As  I  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  th'  mount 
Before  you,  Lepidus. 


•                  Ifis  f»mlj^]  The  the   old  copy,    hbnp^d  ii  hn 

Bnciencs  ofed  to  match  qaails  as  cUftit   tmfintd^   that  they  may 

|ve  match  cocks.  fight.  The  modem  editions  read, 

9  ^^iuboop%  ai  Mi.'^}  Thus  Best  mm,  in  whoop'd  «/  Ms. 

L  3  I^. 
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Mef.  Firft,  Madam,  he  is  well. 

Cko.  Why,  there's  more  gold.    But,  firrah,  mjrk, 
we  ufe 
To  fay,  the  dead  are  weH ;  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold,  I  give  thee,  will  I  melt  and  pour 
Down  thy  ill-uttering  throat. 

Jkfe/.  Good  Madam,  hear  me. 

C/^(?;  WeH,  goto,  I  will: 
But  there's  no  goodnefs  in  thy  face.    If  Antow/ 
Be  free  and  healthful ;  why  fo  tart  a  favour 
To  trumpet  fuch  good  tidings  ?  if  not  well. 
Thou  (houldft  come  like  a  fury  crown'd  with  fiukes, 
^  Not  like  a  formal  man. 

Mef.  Wiirt  pleafe  you  hear  me  ? 

Cko.  I  have  a  mind  to  ftrike  thee,  ere  thou  fpeak'ft) 
Yet,  if  thou  fay  Antony  lives,  'tis  well. 
Or  friends  with  Cafar^  or  not  captive  to  him, 
*  ril  fet  thee  in  a  Ihower  of  gold,  and  hai| 
^ich  pearls  upon  thee. 

Mef.  M^dam,  he's  well. 

Cko.  Well  faid. 

Afe/.  And  friends  with  Cajar. 

Cko.  Thour't  an  honeft  man. 

Mef.  Csfaty  and  he,  are  greater  friends  than  ever, 

Cko.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me* 


^  1^91  liki  a  formal  jw#r.]  For^ 
nfolf  for  ordinary.  Warb. 

Rather  decent,  regQlar. 
5  rjj  ftt  ihu  in  a  Jimu%r  of 

pldt  and  bail 
Jiicbptarls  upon  thtt.]  That  is, 
I  will  give  thee  a  kingdom  ;  it 
being  the  eaftem  ceremony,  at 
.  ijie  coronation  of  their  Kings,  to 
powder  them  with  goU-duft  and 
Jfid'Pearl :  fo  Milton^ 

"^thefiorgeom  E^fi  with  Uhtral 
hand 


Sffowers  om  bir  Kim£t  hmrbmk 
ftarl  and  gild. 
In  the  life  of  Timitr^c  or  f«« 
meriatitt  written  by  a  Pir/tn 
contemporary  author,  are  the 
following  words,  as  trasflated  bf 
Monfieur  Feiii  de  la  Crwix,  iq 
the  account  there  given  of  hisco* 
ronation,  Book  ii.  chap.  i.  £## 
Princts dtL  fang  royally  Us  Bmr$ 
Tfpandirtnt  a_f  hints  mmim  fur  fa 
tile  quantiti  d^or  i^  de  pierrtrigt 
felon  la  coutume.  W a  r  b  • 

Mef, 
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Mef.  But  yet.  Madam 
*-  €leo.  I  do^ot  like  but  yet  \  it  does  allay 
The  good  precedence*,  fy  upon  hut  yet  j 
But  yet  is  a  jaylor  to  bring  forth 
Some  nKHiftrous  Malcfaftor.    Pr'ythee,  friend. 
Pour  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear,     - 
The  good  and  bad  together.    He's  friends  with  Cffar^ 
In  ftateof  health,  thou  fay*ft ;  and  thou  fay'fl:,  mc. 

Mtf.  Free,  Madam  !  no :  I  made  no  fuch  report. 
H^^  bound  unto  OSavia. 

Oeo.  For  what  good  turn  ? 

Me/.  For  the  bcft  turn  i'th' bed. 

C/eo.  I  am  pale,  Cbarmion. 

Mef.  Madam,  he's  married  to  OOavia. 

Clea.  The  mod  infe&ious  pefkilence  upon  thee! 

[Strikes  bim  down. 

Mef.  Good  Madam,  patience. 

Cleo.  What'fay  you  ?  [Strikes bim. 

Hence,  horrible  villain,  or  Til  fpurn  thine  eyes  .  * 
Like  balls  before  ipe ;  I'll  unhair  thy  head  \ 

[She  hales  bim  up  mddown. 
Thou  (halt  be  wl^ipt  with  wire,  and  ftcw'd  in  brine. 
Smarting  in  lingring  pickle. 

Mef.  Gracious  Madam, 
I,  that  do  bring  the  news^  made  not  the  match. 

CUo.  Say,  'tis  not  fo,  a  province  1  will  give  thee. 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud ;  the  blow,  thou  hadfti 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage. 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  befide 
Thy  ihodefty  can  beg. 

Mkf.  He's  married.  Madam. 

Cleo.  Rogue,  thou  haft  liv'd  too  long. 

[Draws  a  Knife. 

Mef  Nay,  then  I'll  run: 
What  mean  you.  Madam  ?  I  have  made  no  fault. 

\Exit. 

Char.  Good  Madam,  keep  yourfelf  within  yourfelf. 

The 
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S    C    E    N    E    VI. 
Chores  to  ibe  Coaft  of  Italy,  near  Mifenum/ 

Enler  Pompey  and  Menas,  at  one  door^  with  drum  snd 
trumpet:  At  another^  Cacfar,  Lcpidus,  Antony, 
Enobarbus,  Mecacnas,  Agrippa,  with  SMiers 
marching.    - 

Pomp.  V^  OUR  hoftages  I  have,  fo  have  you  mine \ 
X      And  we  (hall  ulk  before  we  fight. 

-C^f/I  Moft  meet. 
That  firft  we  coroe  to  words  \  and  therefore  have  wc 
Our  written  purpofes  before  us  fent ; 
Which,  if  thou  haft  conGder'd,  let  us  know 
If  'twill  tic  up  thy  difcx)ntented  fword, 
And<:arf'y  back  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth. 
That  elfe  muft  perifti  here. 

Pomp.  To  you  all  three. 
The  Senators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  faftors  for  the  Gods.-*— I  do  not  know^ 
Wherefore  my  Father  Ihould  Revengers  want. 
Having  a  Son  and  Friends  ;  fince  Julius  Cafar, 
Who  at  Pbi^ppi  the  good  Brutus  ghofted, 
There  faw  you  labouring  for  him.     What  was  it» 
That 'mov*d  pale  CiT^tfj  to  confpire?  and  what 
Made  thee,  all  honour^,  honcft  Roman^  Brutus^ 
With  thearmM  reft,  courtiers  of  beauteous  fireedooi. 
To  drench  the  Capitol,  but  that  they  would 
Have  one  man,  but  a  man  ?  And  that  is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  Navy :  At  whofc  burden 
The  anger'd  Ocean  foams,  with  which  I  meant 
To  fcourgc  th*  ingratitude  that  defpightful  Rom$ 
Caft  on  my  noble  Father. 

Qef.  Take  your  time. 

Am, 
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Ant.  *  Thou  canft  not  fear  as,  Pompej^  with  tby  fails  1 
"We'll  fpeak  with  thee  at  fet.  Ac  land,  thou  know 'ft. 
How  much  wc  do  o*cr-count  thee. 

Pomp.  At  land,  indeed. 
Thou  doft  o*cr-count  me  of  my  Father's  houfe. 
'  But  fince  the  cuckow  builds  not  for  himfeif. 
Remain  in't,  as  thou  may'ft. 

Lip.  Be  pleas*d  to  tell  us. 
For  this  is  from  the  prefent,  how  you  uke 
The  offers  wc  have  fent  you. 

Oef.  There's  the  point.  , 

Ant.  Which  do  not  be  intreated  to,  but  weigh 
Wbtt  it  is,  worth  embraced. 

def.  And  what  may  follow 
To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pomp.  YouVe  made  me  offer 
Oi  Sicily  J  Sardinia  \  and  I  muft 
Rid  all  the  fea  of  Pirates ;  then  to  fend 
Meafures  of  wheat  to  Rome :  this  'greed  upon. 
To  part  with  unhackt  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targe  uhdinted.  • 

Omnes.  That's  our  offer. 

Pomp.  Know  then, 
I  can)e  before  you  here,  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  this  offer :,  But  Mark  Antatiy 
Put  me  ro  fome  impatience. — Though  I  lofe 
The  praife  of  it  by  telling,  you  muft  know, 
When  Cffnr  and  your  Brother  were  at  blows* 
Your  Mother  came  to  Sicily ^  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Ant.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey^ 
And  am  well  ftudied  for  a  liberal  thanks. 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

s  Tbcu  canfi  not  f tar  us, ]  the  cuckow,  that  fdzei  the  aeftft 

Tlioa  canft  no(  alright  lu  with  of  other  birds,  you  hare  invaded 

thy  numerous  navy.  a  houfe  which   you  could  not 

9  But  fina  the  cuclow  builds  build,  keep  it  while  you  can. 
mot  fir  him/elf ^"1    Sinoe  like 

7  Pmp. 
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Men.  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whatfoc'cr  thdr 
hands  are. 

Eno.  But  there  is  neVr  a  fdr  woman,  has  a  true 
face. 

Mm.  No  Qander,  they  fteal  hearts. 

Eno.  We  come  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Men.  For  my  partj  I  am  forry  it  is  tumM  ttf  a 
Drinking.    Pompey  doth  this  day  laugh  away  his  for-   , 
tunc. 

Eno.  If  he  do,  furc  he  cannot  wccp't  back  again. 
^     Men.  YouVe  faiid,  Sir;  we  lookM  not  for  Mark 
Antony  here ;  pray  you,  is  he  married  to  Cleopatra  f 

Eno.  Citfar^s  Sifter  is  called  Offavia. 

Men.  True,  Sir,  Ihc  was  the  Wife  of  Caius  Mtr- 
eellus. 

En<f.  But  now  fhe  is  the  Wife  of  Marcus  Antonius. 

Men.  Pray  ye.  Sir? 

Eno.  'Tistrue. 

Men.  Then  is  Cafar  and  he  for  ever  knit  together. 

Eno.  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  Unitys  I 
would  not  prophefy  fo. 

Men.  I  think,  the  policy  of  that  purpofe  made  more 
ki  the  marriage,  than  the  love  of  the  parties. 

Eno.  I  think  fo  too.  But  you  (hall  find,  the  band, 
that  feems  to  tie  their  friendfhip  together,  will  be  the 
very  (I rangier  of  their  amity.  OSavia  is  of  a  boly» 
cold,  and  ftill  convcrfation. 

Men.  Who  would  not  have  his  Wife  fo  ? 

Eno.  Not  he,  that  himfelf  is  not  fo ;  which  is  Ma/k 
Antony.  He  will  to  his  ^Egyptian  Dilh  again ;  then 
fhall  the  fighs-  of  Oifavia  blow  the  fire  up  in  GefaTt 
and,  as  I  faid  before,  that  which  is  the  ftrength  of 
their  amity,  (hall  prove  the  immediate  author  of  thdr 
variance.  Antony  will  ufe  his  afie£tion  where  it  is  i  fae 
married  but  his  occafion  here. 

Men.  And  thus  it  may  be.  Come,  Sir,  will  ydu 
aboard  i  I  have  a  health  for  you. 
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Ew.  I  (hall  take  it.  Sir.    Wc  have  us'd  our  throats 
Men.  Come,  let's  away.  [ExeunL 


SCENE    vn. 

Ott  board  Poropey'i  Galley. 

Hfu/uk  plays.    Enter  two  or  three  Servants  with  a 
Banquet. 

I  Serv.  TT  ERE  they'll  be,  man  :  '  fomc  o*  their 
i.  X  plants  are  ill  rooted  already,  the  leaft 
wind  i'th*  world  ^ill  blow  them  down. 

2  Serv.  Lepidus  is  high-colour'd. 

I  Serv.  ^  They  have  made  him  drink  alms-drink. 

ft  Serv.  *  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  difpo- 
fition,  he  cries  out,  no  more^  reconciles  them  to  his 
entreaty,  and  himfelf  to  th'  Drink. 

1  Serv.  But  it  raifcs  the  greaier  war  between  him 
and  his  difcretion. 

2  Serv.  Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  In  grcit 
men*8  fellowfhip  :  I  had  as  lieve  have  a  reed  that  will 
do  me  no  fervice,  as  ^  a  Partizan  I  could  not  heave. 

I  Serv.  ^  To  be  callM  into  a  huge  fphere,  and  not 
to  be  fcen  to  move  jn't,  are  the  holes  where  cyds 
Ihould  be,  which  pitifully  difafler  the  cheeks. 

I  ^Trumpets. 


^fim  9*  ibfir  pianh]  Plants, 
befidet  iu  common  meaning,  is 
bte  ofed  for  the  /pot,  from  the 

*7iMy  have  maite  bim  drink 
ilms-drink.]  A  phraie,  amongd 
rood-fellows,  tofigDify  that  11- 
[iior  of  aQ0ther*8  (hare  which  his 
onpanion  drinks  to  eafe  him. 
KoC  Jt  facirically  allades  lo  Cafar 
od  jimionyt  admitting  him  into 

VoL.VIL 


the  triumvirate,  in  order  to  take 
ofF  from  thcmfelves  the  loaJ  of 
envy.  Warburton. 

5  jIs  they  pinch  cn$  another  hjf 
the  J/pofi/ion.]  A  phrafe  cqulva- 
lent  to  that  now  in  ufe,  of  Touch' 
ing  one  in  afore  place.        W  4  R  B  • 

*  a  Parttzan]   A  pike, 

7  To  he  called  into  a  huge/phere, 
an  J  fot  to  he /ten  to  move  in*t,  an 
the  hcles   vjbtre   ejes  JlouU  hc^ 

1^  ^luh 
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trumpets.  Enter  Caefar,  Antony,  Pompcy,  LepTdo^' 
Agrippa,  MecasnaSy  Enobarbus,  Menas,  with  itber 
Captains. 

Ant.  Thus  do  they.  Sir :  they  take  the  flow  o'  tb* 
Nile 
By  certain  fcales  i*  th*  pyramid  ;  they  know. 
By  th'  height,  the  lowncffs,  or  the  mean,  if  dearths 
Or  foizon,  follow  ;   the  higher  Nilus  fwells. 
The  more  it  promifes.     As  it  ebbs,  the  Seedfman 
Upon  the  dime  and  ooze  fc^tek-s  bis  grain. 
And  (hortly  comes  to  harvcft. 

Lep.  You've  ftrangc  ferpents  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lefidus. 

Lep.  Your  ferpent  of  ^fffpt  is  bred  now  of  your 
mud  by  the  operation  of  your  Sun ;  fo  is  your  Cro- 
codile. 

Jnt.  They  are  fo. 

Pomp.  Sit,  and  fome  winr.     A  health  to  Lefidnf. 

Lep.  I  am  not  fo  well  as  I  (hould  be. 
But  rU  ne'er  out. 

Eno.  Not  'till  you  have  flept ;  I  fear  me,  youMl  be 
in,  'till  then. 

Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard,  the  Ptokpifs 
Pyramifis  are  very  goodly  things ;  without  contradic- 
tion, I  have  heard  that. 

Men.  Pompey\  a  word.  [4/Ue. 

Pomp,  Say  in  mine  ear,  what  is't  ? 

Men.  Forfake  thy  fear,  I  do  befeech  thee,  Captiin. 

'whuhpitifyVy  difafttr  tit  cheeh.]  %  bt  tailed  into  a  bmgijfitrtf 
This  fpeech  feems  to  be  oDuci*  ttvd  not  to  be  ft  en  to  m§vi  mUt 
lated ;  to  fupply  the  deficiencies  is  a  very  ignominions  Hate}  great 
]<  impoflible,  bat  perhaps  the  '  offices  an  the  hoUt  whtft  tftt 
fcnfe  was  originally  approaching  Jhiuldbe,  nvhich^  if  eyes  bewoA* 
to  *is  i  ing,  piti/ullj  dijaftn  ibi  cbtdt. 

S  And 
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And  heal-  me  fpeak  a  word. 

Pomp.  Forbear  mc,  •rill  anon.  [J^biJ^ers. 

^This  wirtc  for  LepiJus. 

Lep.  What  manner  o*  thihg  Is  your  Crocodile  ? 
,^ytit.  Itisfliap'd,  Sir,  like  itfelf ;  and  it  is  a^  broad 
tir'  it  hath  breadth^  it  is  juft  fo  high  as  it  is,  an(l 
moves  with  irs  own  organs  -,  it  lives  by  that  which 
Douri(heth  it  i  and  the  elements  once  out  of  it»  it 
tranfmigrates. 

I^.  What  colour  is  it  of? 

jvit.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Z^.  *Tis  a  ftrangc  ferpcnt. 

jhf.  *Tis  fo,  and  the  tears  of  it  Ati  weL 

Cef.  \Vill  this  defcription  fatisfy  him  ? 

Jnt.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him,  t\k 
he  is  a  very  Epicure. 

Pomp.  [Td  Merias  a/Je.]  Go  hahg,  Sir,  hang!  Tell 
me  of  that  ?  away  ! 
Do  aa  I  bid  yob.    Where's  the  Cup  I  callM  for  ? 

llftsi.  If  for  the  fake  of  merit  thou  wile  hear  me, '. 
Rife  from  thy  (loot. 

Pomp.  [Rifes  and  walks  afide.]    I  think,  thoh*rt 
inad.    The  matter  ? 

Mpl  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  oflFto  thy  fortunes. 

Pomp,  [fo  Menas.]  Thou  haft  ferv'd  me  with  mbch 
fiudu     What's  elfe  to  fey  ? Be  jolly.  Lords, 

jfnL  Thefe  quick-fands,  Lepidusj 
Keep  off  them,  'fore  you  fink. 

Min.  Wilt  thou  be  Lord  of  all  the  world  ? 

Pomp.  What  fay*ft  thou  ?    . 

jUien.  Wilt  thou  be  Lord  of  the  whole  world  I 
that's  twice. 

Pdmp.  How  (hall  that  be  ? 

Mtn.  But  entertain  it, 
Apd  though  you  think  me  t)oor,  I  am  the  man 
Win  give  nit  all  the  world. 

Pwmp.  Haft  thou  drunk  well  ? 

M  a  A-^w* 
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Men.  No,  Pompeyy  I  have  kept  me  from  .the  cup. 
Thou  art,   if  thou  dafft  be,  the  earthly  Jtfve^ 
What  e're  the  Ocean  pales,  or  Sky  inclips. 
Is  thine,  if  thou  will  ha't. 

Pomp,  Shew  me  which  way. 

Men.  Thefe  three  World- fharers,  thefe  Compedccn^ 
Are  in  thy  vtflcl.     Let  me  cut  the  cable. 
And  when  we  are  put  off,  fall  to  their  throats. 
All  then  is  thine. 

Pomp.  Ah,  this  thou  ihouldft  have  done. 
And  not  have  fpoken  on't.  *  In  me,  'tis  villany; 
In  thee,  'c  had  been  good  fervice.     Thou  muft  kiiOf, 
'Tis  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour  \ 
Mine  honour,  it.     Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tongue 
Hath  fo  betray'd  thine  a^.     Being  done  unkDOWOi . 
I  (hould  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done  ; 
But  muft  condemn  it  now.     Defift,  and  drink. 

Men.  For  this, 
ril  never  follow  '  thy  pall'd  fortunes  more  ; 
Who  fctks  and  will  not  take,   when  once  *tis  (3Ski% 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pomp.  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

Ant.  Bear  him  afhore,  Til  pledge  it  for  hini}  Pm^ 

Eno.  Here's  to  thee,  Menas, 
Men.  Enobarbusy  welcome. 
Pomp,  Fill  *till  the  Cup  be  hid. 

Eno.  There's  a  ftrong  fellow,  Menas. 

[Pointing  to  Lcpidus. 
Men.  Why? 

Enc.  He  bears  the  third  part  of  the  world,  man! 
See'ft  not. 
Mef2.  The  third  part  then  is  drunk ;  'would,  it  were 
all, 

•  — /^  paird  fortunes 1    that  has  led  ics  origintl  fpritcfi* 

Paili/i^  is  afl/>/V,  pafl  its  time  of    ncfs. 
cxcellcDCc;  ptdLd  mnc,  i&^ine 

Thu 
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That  iCiixright  go  on  wheels ! 

Eno.  Drink  wou,  encreafe  the  reds. 

Men.  Come, 

Pomp^.  This  is  not  an  Alexandrian  Feaft. 

jiMt.  It  ripens  towards  it;  ^  ftrikc  the  veflclsi-'hoa. 
Here  is  to  jdefar. 

Caf.  I  could  well  forbear  it ; 
It*s  monftroas  labour  when  I  wafli  my  brain, 
And  it  grows  fouler.     • 

Ant.  Be  a  child  o*  th'  time. 

Cf/;  Poflcfsir,  • 

\  will  niake  anfwer ;  but  I  had  rather  faft 
FftKn^all,  four  dayS  than  drink  ib  much  in  one. 

Eno.  Ha,  my  brave  Emperor, 
Shall  we  dance  now  the  M^pttan  Bacchanals, 
And  celebrate  our  Drink  ? 

P(mp.  \jt^%  ha'r,  godd  Soldier. 

Anti  Come,  let's  all  take  hands ; 
*TiH  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  fteept  our  fenfe' 
la  foft  and  delicate  Litht. 

Eno.  'All  take  hands : 
Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  mafick. 
The  while  FU  place  you ;  then  the  Boy  (hall  fing: 
'  The  Holding  every  man  (hall  bear,  as  loud 
As  his  ftrong  fides  can  volly. 

[Mufick  plays.  Eoobarbus  places  them  band  in  band. 

The    SONG. 

Come^  thou  Monarch  of  the  Vine^ 
Plumpy  Bacchus,  wUb  pink  eyne^ 


9  ^rike  thi  viffth,—]  Try 
vbethcr  the  cafks  found  as  empty. 

*  In  old  editions, 
Tbi  HMnge<v"ry  manjhaliheax] 
The  company  are  co  join  in  the 
mrden,  which  the  poet  (liles,  the 
folding.  But  how  were  they 
» leai  this  with  their  Ji(l€4  f    I 

M 


am  perfoadedy  the  poet  wrote : 
^ht  HoUing   tn/ry   man  Jhall 

bear,  as  hud 
Js  hi$  firwgfiiei  can  *vclly. 
The  breall  and  fiJet  are  immedi- 
ately conce.ncd  in  llraicing  to 
fing  as  loud  and  forciMy  as  a  man 
can.  Theobald. 

2  In 
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In  thy  vats  our  cares  le  irowtti; 
With  thf  grapes  our  hairs  he  cr6w^4l 
Cup  us  J  'till  the  world  go  round  i 
Cup  us^  'till  She  world  go  round. 

C^f,  What  would  you  ipore  ?  Pomptg^  good  ni^ht; 
Good  Brother, 
Let  me  requeft  you  off;  our  grayer  bufincfs 
Frowns  at  this  levity.    Gentle  |L.ords,  let's  part ; 
You  fee,  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks.    Strong  EifohwM 

bus 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine;  and  mine  owntONDigue 
Spli  s  what  it  fpeaks ;  the  wild  difguire  hath  almpft 
Antickt  U9  all.    Wjlat  needs  mqfc  words?  0094 

night. 
Good  Antony^  youj;  ha,nd. 

Pomp.  rU  try  you  on  the  (hore. 
Jnt.  And  (hall.   Sir.    Give's  ypur  hand. 
Pomp.  •  Oh,  JfJtony^  you  hwc  my  father's  boi^ 
But,  what !   we're  friends ;  come  down  into  the  host, 
Eno.  Take  heed  you  fall  n^ot. 
Men.  rU  not  on  fhore. — No,  to  my  cabior— I^j^ 

drums! Thierc trumpets,  flutes!  what! 

Let  Neptune  hear,  we  bid  a  loud  farewel 
To  thefe  great  fellows.  Sound,  and  be  hang'dt  AWQd 
out.  [Sound  aflcurijby  wtf)  drms^ 

.Eno.  Hoo,  fays 'a!  There's  my  cap. 
Men.  Hoa! noble  Captain,  come.       [JSjrAVf/< 


*  Qhy  Antony*  fou  havi  mf 
father's  boyJeJ\  The  hifto- 
lian  Paterculus  /ays*  Cum  Pom- 
fiio  quoqui  circa  Mtftnmmpax  ini" 
tm  :  ^i  hoMdahfirde  cum  in  na*Vi 
C'r/anmque  it  Antonium  cctna  ex- 
f  if  tret,  dixit :  In  Carinis  fuis  fe 


coenam  dare :  rifirnu  b§e  J&Btm 
ad  hci  Momen,  in  jMoUUtrmm  d^ 
mus  ah  Anfnio  pefflJehatut^  Our 
author,  though  he  loft  thf  joke, 
yet  feems'  wiSini?  to  oomoABib* 
rate  the  dory,     w  arb v  arbv; 


ACT 
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ACT     IlL      SCENE     L 

4  Camp  in  a  Part  of  Syria. 


Enter  Vcntidjus,  as  after  Conquefi ;  ibe  dead  hody  of 
Pacorus  borne  bpjore  bimi 

yzNTiDius. 
T^T  O  Wt  darting  Partbia^  art  thou  ftruck ;  and 

Pleased  Fortune  docs  of  Marcus  Craffu/  death 
Make  me  revenger.    Bear  the  King's  ibo's  bodjr 
liefbre  our  Hoft ;  thjr  Pacorus^  Orcdes^ 
Pays  tbii  for  Marcus  Crajfus. 

Sit.  liable  Ventutius^ 
Whilft  yet  vflth  Partiian  blood  thy  fword  is  warm. 
The  fugitive  Partbians  follow  :  Spur  through  Media. 
Mefopotamioj  and  the  (helters  whither 
The  rputed  fly.    So  thy  grand  Captain  Antoirf 
Sb^i  let  thee  On  tritiniphant  charibts,  and 
Put  garlaiids  pn  thy  he^d* 

Yvt  done  enough.    *A  lower  place,  note  well. 

May  make  too  gr(at  an  a£t :  lor  jcarn  this,  Silius^ 

Better  to  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed 

Acquire  too  high  a  fame,  when  he,  we  fcrve,  's  away^ 

C^far  and  Antotrf  have  ever  won 

More  in  their  officer,  than  pcrfon.    Sojftus^ 

dnt  of  my  Place  in  Syria^  bis  Lieutenant, 

For  quick  accumulation  of  renown. 

Which  he  atchiev'd  by  th*  minute,  loft  his  Favour. 

Who  docs  i*  th*  wars  more  than  his  Captain  can, 

M  4  Becomes 
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Becomes  his  Captain's  Captain  ;  and  ambitiont 

The  foldier's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  lofs. 

Than  gain  which  darkens  him. 

I  could  do  more  to  do  Anionius  good. 

But  'xwculd  offend  him  ;  and  in  hisofience 

Should  my  performance  perifh. 

Sil.  i'hou  haft,  V^ntidius^  ^  that,  without  the  which 
A  foldier  and  his  fword  grant  fcarce  diftindlion : 
Thou  wilt  write  to  Antony  ? 

Fen.  ril  hunribly  fionify  what  in  his  name. 
That  magical  word  of  war,  wfc  have  eflfedcd  ; 
How  with  his  Banners,  and  his  wcJl-paid  Ranks, 
The  ne'er  yet-beaten  Horfe  of  P»r/i&/i2 
We*  ve  jaded  our  of  o*  th*  field.  -.     • 

Sil.  Where  is  he  now  ? 

Ven.  pip  purpofeth  to  Athens.  ^  With  wharhafte 
The  weightlhe  muft  convey  with's  yyill  permit, 
We  (hall  appear  before  him.    On,  there  \  'paft 

along.  [£x««l, 

;       SCENE      U, 

Changes  to  Rome. 
£«/^  Agnppa  at  one  door^  Enobarbus  at  anotUr* 

Agr.  \X  7  ^  ^  ^'  ^""^  the  brothers  pjfrted  ? 

Vy     Eno.  They  havfedifpatch'd  with  P^fflSpgrj 
he  is  gone. 
The  other  three  are  fcaling.     OSavia  weeps, 

.  3  — /^tf/,  rwithntt  tbi   nvbicb  nuoifU  both  he  /qually  CMtiing  ami 

^ J'Uiir  and  bfs /ivcr^  gxmi  /tmfeUft,     This  was  wifdom   Of 

/caret  diftinaion :  ]    Qrant^  knowledge  of  the  world.     Vm* 

for  afford.    If  is  badly  and  ob-  tidius  had  told  him  the  reafont 

fcurtly  exprefled  ;   bat  the  fenfe  why  he  did  not  purfae  his  ad. 

is^  this,  Ibon  hafi  tbat^    Vend-  vantages :  And  his  friend,   by 

dfus,  nvhicb  if  tb9u  didft  want^  this  compliment,  acknowledges 

there  nvoi  I  J  it  no  dipiniiion  ht*  them  tO  be  of  weight. 

tivt'cu  thtt  and  tfy  /wcrd,     Tou  W a  r  b  v  r  to !7« 

Tq 
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To  part  from  Rome:  defar  is  fad :  and  Lepidus^ 
Since  Pompiy^  fcaft,  as  Menas  fays,  is  troubled 
With  the  green  ficknefs. 

ytgr.  'Tis  a  noble  Lepidus. 

Eno.  A  very  fine  one;  oh,  how  he  loves  C^far! 

Agr.  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Mark  Antorrf  ! 

Eno.  defar  ?  why  hc*s  the  Jupiter  of  men. 

Apr.  ^hzCs  Antony  f  the  God  cf  Jupiter. 

Eno.  Speak  you  of  Cafar  ?  how  ?  the  non-pareil!   • 

Agr.  Oh  Jintonyy  oh  thou  ^  Arabian  bird  ! 

£^.  Would  you  praife  C^far,  fay, — Cajari  go  no. 
further. 

Agr,  Indeed,   he  plied  them  both  with  cxccllenc 
praiicSa 

Eno.  But  he  loves  defar  beft,  yet  he  loves  Anton;! 
Ho  1  hearts,  tongues,  figure,  fcribes,  '  bards,  poetSt 

cannot 
Think,  fpeak,  caft,  write,  fing^  number,  ho! 
His  Iqvc  to.  Antorrf. .  But  as  for  defar^ 
Kneel  dawn,  kneel  down',  and  wonder 

Agr.  Both  he  loves. 

Eno.  They  are  his  (hards,  and  he  their  beetle.  So— 
This  is  to  horfe.     Adieu,  noble  Agrippa.    [Trumpets. 

Agr.  Good  fortune,  wonhy  foldicr  j  and  fare weh 

Enter  Cacfar,  Antony,  Lepidus,  and  Odavia. 

Ant.  No  further.  Sir. 

def.  You  rake  from  me  a  great  part  of  myfclf : 
Ufc  me  well  in*t.     Sifter,  prove  fuch  a  wife 
As  my  thoughp  make  thee,  and  ^  as  my  furtheft  bond 


♦ Arabian  foW/]  The 

Yhcenix. 

5  — hards,  foets^ — ]  Not  only 
t)ie  tautology  oi  hardi  and  f^tts^ 
\ox  the  wane  of  a  correfpondenc 
adion  for  the  P«//,  whofe  bud- 
^i  in  the  next  lide  is  only  to 


number*  makes  me  fufped  fome 
fault'  in  this  paflage,  which  I' 
know  not  how  to  mend. 

^ tli  fitffurtbift  Ion/]  At 

I  will  venture  the  grcateft  pledge 
of  iecurity  on  the  trial  of  thy 
conduA. 

ShaU 
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Shall  paj^  on  thy  apprpof.    M(^ft  noble  Antsnj^ 
Let  riot  the  piece  of  yircue,  which  is  fee 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 
To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  Ram  to  bacur 
The  Fortrcfs  of  it :  for  beffer  inig|bt  we 
Haye  loy'd  without  this  mean,  if  on  bptb  p«rtf 
This  be  not  chcfilKt. 

Ant.  Make  ipe  Qot  offended 
In  your  difbrufl:. 

Caf.  Vvt  Ikid. 

AnL  You  fhall  not  find. 
Though  you  be  therein  curious,  the  leaft  caufe 
]^Qr  what  you  feem  |to  fear ;  fp  the  Gods  keep  yop^ 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  ferve  your  ends ! 
We  will  here  part. 

C*e/  Farcwel,  my  ckarcft  fifter,  far?  thqe  ycjl  | 
^  The  elements  be  kind  to  thee,  and  ipake 
Thy  fpirics  ^  of  comfort !  Fare  che^  wc^l. 

O^tf/ My  noble  brother  I  '        '      . 

Ant.  Thfi  ^P^ii*^  io  hcf  cy^s  :  it  i^  loye!3  Spripg, 
And  thefe  the  (howers  to  bring  it  pn.    B9  chf  arfuT 

OSa.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  huiband's  houA: ;  ancl^ 

C^/.  What,  Oa^rvia? 

Oila.  riltell  you  ip  your  ear. 

Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her.heart,  nor  can 
Her  heart  inforiji  her  tppguc  i   the  ,fwan'$  dijwa- 

feather. 
That  (lands  ppon  the  fwell  ^t  fqll  of  tide. 
And  neither  way  inclines.    ' 

Eno.  Will  Cafar  weep  ? 

Agr.  He  has  si  cloud  in*s  face. 

Eno.  He  were  the  worfe  for  that,  were  he  a  horfc; 
$0  is  be,  being  a  man. 

7  Thi  iUmentj  bi  iindy  &C.]  of  the  hdf,  •r  priadfles  •/  Ufi^ 
This  is  obfcore.  It  feems  to  maintain  fucb  proportion  and  hdr* 
mcaiii  Mttj  t''t  diJftriMt  elements    ntonj  aj  manj  ketp  you  chttrful. 

Jfgr, 
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JIgr.  Why,  Enobarhu  ? 
When  JhUory  found  ^«£|f/  C^r  4(S^9 
He  cried  almoft:  to  roaring  ^  and  he  wep% 
When  at  PibV/p^'  he  found  Brkius  flahi. ' 

Emo.  That  year*  indeecl,  'he  was  troubled  with  a 
rheum; 
What  willingly  he  did  confound^  he  wail'd^ 
I  Bclievrt,  ?tiU  I  wept  too.       *  ^ 

df  Nb»  iweet  OamtOy 
You  (hall  hear  from  me  ftill^  the  time  (hall  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  oil  you.       '^  ^ 

Ant.  Come,  Sir,  come, 
I'll  wreftle  with  you  in  my  ftrengjth  of  love. 
Lrook,  here  I  have  you;  thus  I  let  you  go,*' 
And  give  you  to  the  Gods.  '  *  '    * 

C^f.  Adieu,  be  happy  I 

Lep.  Let  aU  the  number  of  the  Stars  gif  e  light 
Jo  thy  fiir  way  I    "       '  ,j    ,     : 

(Lef.  Farewel,  farewell  [^iOftavia; 

\^ta.  Farewel  I  [f rumpus  JbifiJ.'  ^Exe/M^ 


SCENE     ip. 

Cbapges  to  the  P.al^c^  i;f  Alpcat^dria; 

£«;^  Cleopatra,  Charmion,  Iras,  4»iAlexaf; 

C/^^*  W  7  HERE  is  the  folkxw  ? 

VV       Alex.  Half  afraid  to  come. 
Cleo.  Go  to,  go  to*    Come  hitl^er.  Sir. 

*  BiUivit.  till  I  weep  /M.]  thorite  of  all  the  copies.  There 
I  btve  ▼entnr'd  to  alter  the  tenfe  was  no  .fenfe  in  i|»  I  think,  as  it 
pf  the  verb  here,  againfi  the  au-    fiobd  before.  Thsobald. 

Enter 
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Enter  the  MeJJenger  as  before. 

Alex.  Good  Maje&y !  :    i  -    • 

Herod  of  J^wry,  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  you  are  well  pleased. 

Cleo.  Thai  Herod's  head 
ril  have  ;  *but  how  ?  vfhttiyinlony  is  gOnie,  r'    -  .    , 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it&--Q>mc  thoi*- 
.,  near*     .•  j..-  .  '  .. 

Mef.  Moft  gracious  Majcfty> z  '  '  -" 

Cieo.  Didft  thou  behold  * "  __ 

OSavia?  .      • 

Mef.  Ay^  dread  Ciueen. 

Cleo.  Where?  .  ,     ,:,;.. 

Mef.  In  Rome^  Madam.  '^'i'*'    '.   ''• 

I  look'd  hjr-in  the  face ;  and  faw  her  kd .  j    r  .     *^ 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony.       .      \ 

Oir^.  Isflie  as  tall  as  me?  > 

;  Mef.,  She  is  not.  Madam- 
'Cleo.  Dioft  hear  her  fpeak  ?  Is  (he  fhiilI-tongu*d, 
or  low  ? 
Mef.  Madam»  }  heard  her  fpcak  ^xfliejs  low-voic'd. 
Cleo.  That's' not  fo  good.    He' cahhot  like  her 

long. 
Char.  Like  her?  oh  Ijisl  Yis  impoflible. 
Cleo.  I  think  fo,  Charmon.  \D\j\\<>i  mngyx.  and 
dwarfifti. 
What  Majefty  is  in  her  gait  ?  Remember^ 
If  e'er  thou  look'dft  on  Majefty. 

Mef.  She  creeps  \  .1 

Her  motion  and  her  ftation  are  as  one ; . 
She  (hews  a  body  rather  than  a  life, 
A  ftatue  than- a  breather. 
Cleo.  Is  this  certain  ? 
Mef.  Or  I  have  no  obfcrvancc. 
.  Char.  Three  in  yEgypt 
Cannot  make  better  note. 

CUo: 
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Geo.  He's  very  knowing, 
I  do  pcrceivc't.    There's  nothing  in  her  yet. 
The  fellow  has  good  judgoicnn 

Cbar.  Excellent. 

Cleo.  Gucfs  at  her  years,  I  pr'ythcc. 

Mef.  Madam,  (he  |i¥as  a  widow. 

Cleo.  Widow  ?  Cbarmion^  hark. 

Mef.  And  I  do  think  (he's  thirty, 

Cleo.  Bear^il  thou  her  face  in  mind  ?  It's  long,  or 
round  ? 

Mef.  Round  even  to  fauliinefs. 

Cleo.  For  th'  moft  part  too. 
They're  foolilh  that  arc  fo.     Her  hair,  what  colour? 

Mef.  Brown,  Madam ;  and  her  forehead 
As  low  as  (he  would  wi(h  it. 

Cleo.  There's  gold  for  thee. 
Thou  muft  not  take  my  former  fharpnefs  ill, 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again  ;  I  find  thee 
Moft  (it  for  bufinefs.     Go,  make  thee  ready ; 
Our  letters  are  prepar*d. 

Cbar.  A  proper  man, 

Cleo.  Indeed,  he  is  fo.    I  repent  me  much, 
That  fo  I  harried  him.    Why,  methinks,  by  him. 
This  creature's  no  fuch  thing. 

Cbar.  O,  nothing.  Madam. 
'     Cleo.  The  man  hath  feen  fome  Majefty,  and  (hould 
know. 

Cbar.  Hath  hr  feen  Majefty  ?  IJis  elfe  defend ! 
And  ferving  you  fo  long  ? 

Cleo.  IVe  one  thing  more  to  a(k  him  yet,  good 
Cbarmion ; 
But  'tis  no  matter,  thou  (halt  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  write.     All  may  be  well  enough. 

Cbar.  1  warrant  you,  Madam.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE     IV. 

CBaiges  ta  Athens. 
Enter  Antony  and  O&zvk: 

A^.T^TAY,  nay^  Offavia^  hot  only  that.'        ^ 
X  1|   That  were  txcu(^\c^  that  and  thoufands 
more 
Of  femblable  import,  but  he  hath  wagM 
New  wars  ^^gainft  Pmfiy ;  .made  bis  Will  and  read  it 
To  publid^  ear ;  fpoke  fcahtily  of  me : 
"When  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  fickly 
He  vented  them ;  moft  narrow  meafure  lent  me)|. 
'  When  the  beft. bint  was  giv'n  him,  he  not  io6k% 
Or  did  it  from  tis  teethe 

OSa.  Oh,  my  good  Lord, 
Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  mult  believe^ 
Stomach  not  all«     A  more  unhappy  lady, 
If  this  diviifion  <fhance,  ne'er  ftood  between, 
Priying  for  both  parts  : 
The  good  Gods  will  mqck  me  prcfently. 
When  I  ftiall  pray,  *«  Ob,  hlefs  Wf  Lard  and  bujianit*\ 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 
"  Ob,  blefs  fpyMotber  /•*  Hufband  win,  win  brother. 
Prays,  and  deitroys  the  prayer  ^  no  midway 
*Twlxt  thefe  extrcams  at  all. 

Jht.  Gentle  Oilavia, 
Let  your  beft  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  fceka 
Bcft  to  preferve  it  ^  if  I  lofe  mine  honour. 


9  When  iht  heft  bint  nvasgiv*$t  Thirlhy  tdvU*d  the  emeadatioA 

bim^  he  o*erlook'd,  which  I  have  inferted  in  the  texti 

Or  did  it  from  bis  teeth."]  The  THEOBALD. 
firA  folio  readsg  ntt  IwiCd*    Dn 

I  lofe 
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1  {oft  mjM(i  better  I  were  ftot  ydifrsi 
Ttikti  yOOVs  fo  brancKltfs;     fedt,  as  you  rccjucftccJ: 
TbUffdf  (hall  go  betwccn's  ;  « thS  itiisii  tirhc,  ladf , 
1*11  raife  the  preparation  of  a  war. 
Shall  (lain  your  brother  ;  fnake  ^bur  fdbneft  hade ; 
So,  your  delires  are  yours. 

O^a.  Thanks  to  rhy  Lord. 
The  Jove  of  Powtt  nnakc  me,  moft  wcaV,  moft  wCak, 
Your  reconciler !  *  wars  *twixt  ybu  'twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  fhould  cleave,  atid  that  flaih  mid 
Should  folder  up  the  rife 

/^.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begins. 
Turn  your  difpleafurfc  that  way  •,  for  our  faiilts 
Can  never  be  fd  equal,  that  your  love 


'  tie  mean  time,  ladjf, 

rU  raift  the  pref  oration  of  a 

Shall  ftaln  y$ur  hrotter  ;  ■  ] 
Thus  the .  printed  copies.  But 
ibre»  Antamyy  whofe  bufineis  here 
IS  to  moliif/  0^a<via,  does  it 
with  a  very  ill  grace  :  and  'tis  a 
rcrv  odd  way  of  fatis^ing  her, 
to  tell  her,  the  war,  he  rai(es» 
fHall  /lain,  u  e.  cad  an  odium 
upon  her  brother*.  I  have  no 
doubt,  but  we  muft  read,  with 
V  the  addition  only  of  a  iingle  let* 
'^'tcr. 

SSalJ  drain  your  brother. 
].  e.  Shall  lay  him  under  con- 
firaiots^  iliall  pat  him  to  Tuch 
ftiifts,  that  he  (hall  neither  be 
able  to  make  a  progrefs  againft 
or  to  prejudice  me.  Plutarch 
fays ;  that  Offaviiu,  underftand* 
ing  the  fudden  and  wonderful 
preparations  of  Jniony,  was  afto- 
nifii'd  at  it ;  for  he  himielf  was 
in  many  wants ;  and  the  people 
were  iorcly  ppprefTed  with  gric- 
voiu  exadions.  Thiob, 


I  do  not  fee  bot/tff«  nay  bi 
allowed  to  4^main  nn^temit 
meaning  no  more  than  jS^ame  ot 
difgraee, 

*  — ««r/  Vw/x/  yen  'tyomk 
would  be^  5cc.]  The  thooght 
is  wonderfully  fublime.  It  ia 
taken  from  Cmrtiuit  leaping  in- 
to the  gulf  in  tae  Forum,  in  or- 
der to  dole  the  gap.  At  that 
was  doled  by  one  Roman,  ib  it 
is  infinuated,  that  if  the  whole 
world  were  to  cleave,  He^am 
only  could  /oUrr  up  the  chafm. 
The  expreflioQ  is  cxad.  For  at 
metal  is  foldered  by  metal  more 
pure  and  noble,  fo  the  globe  was 
to  be  foldered  up  by  men,  who 
are  only  a  more  reiioed  earth. 

Warburtok. 

This  wonderful  allufion  is,  I 
believe,  more  in  the  thought  of 
thecommentatorthanof  the  poet. 
The  fenfe  is,  that  war  between 
Ot/ar  and  Antony  would  engage 
the  world  between  them,  and 
thiit  th^  flaughter  would  be  great 
in  fo  extcnfive  a  commotion. 

Can 
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'Can  equally  move  with  them.     Provide  your  Goiiu;  1 
Chufe  your  own  company^  and  command  what  coft 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  [Excunt$ 


Enter  Enobaitus  and  Eros;  ' 

Eno.  How  now,  friend  Eros  ? 

Eros.  Thcrc^s  ftrange  news,  come.  Sir. 

Eno.  What,  man? 

Eros.  Cafar  and  Lepidus  have  made  war  upon  Pom- 
pey. 

Eno.  This  is  old  ;  what  is  the  fuccefs  ? 

Eros.  Cafar^  having  made  ufe  of  him  in  the  wars 
'gainft  Pompey^  prcfently  denied  him  ^  rivality,  would 
not  let  him  partake  in  the  glory  of  the  adion ;  and 
not  reding  here,  accufes  him  of  letters  he  had  former^^ 
ly  wrote  to  Pompey.    ^  Upon  his  own  appeal,  leize9^ 
him ;  fo  the  poor  third  is  up,  'till  death  enlarge  hi9- 
confine. 

Eno.  ^  Then  'would  thou  hadfl  a  pair  of  chaps,  no^ 
more,  and  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  hafl^ 
they'll  grind  the  other.     Where's  Antony  ? 

Eros.  He's  walking  in  the  garden  thus ;  and  fpuroi^ 
The  rulh  that  lies  before  him.  Cries,  *•  fool  Lepidus T^ 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  Officer, 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  great  Navy's  rigg'd. 


J  riiality,']  Equal  rank. 

^  Upon  bis  <njuH  appeal,^  To 
appeaU  i»  Shak^/feare,  is  to  ac' 
c\ft ;  Cafa^  feized  Lepidus  with- 
out any  other  proof  than  Ca/ar^z 
accufacion. 

s  7 hen  **weuU  thou  hadft  a  pair 
tf  chaps,  no  more,  and  tbro*w  he- 
i<ween  them  all  the  food  tho4  hajf^ 
jbeyll  grind  the  other,  Wberis 
Aitony?]     1  his   is  obfcurc,   1 


read  It  thus» 

'Then,  world,  thou  haft  mfdt 

of  chaps^  no  more, 
Andtbrorw  bit -ween  tbem  all  tbi 

food  tbou  baftf 
7 bey  II  grind  the  one  tht  9ihtr. 
IVbere's  Antony  ? 
Coffar  and  Antony  will  make  WtT 
en  each  other,  though  they  have 
the  world  to  prey  upon  between 
them. 

Eros. 
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Eros.  For  Italy  and  C4efar.    ^  More,  Domitius. 
Vly  Lord  defires  you  prcfcntly,    My  news 
;  might  have  told  hereafter. 

Eno.  'Twill  be  naughc ;  but  let  it  be.     Bring  me  to 
Antony. 

Eros,  Come,  Sir.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE      V. 

Changes  to  Rome. 

Enter  QvsSzx^  Agrippa,  tfju/ Mecaenas. 
Cp/;  •contemning  Rj!>me^  he  has  done  all  this,  and 

la  Alexandria ;  here's  the  manner  of  it : 
I*  th*  market-place  on  a  Tribunal  (ilver'd, 
Cleopatra  and  himfelf  in  chairs  of  gold 
^ere  publickly  enthroned ;  at  the  feet,  fat 
C^ejario^  whom  they  call  my  father's  (on ; 
And  all  the  unlawful  iflue,  that  their  luft 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.     Unto  her 
He  gave  th*  eftablKhment  of  jEgypt^  made  her 
Of  lower  5yr/Vf,  Cyprus^  ''  Lybia^ 
Abfolute  Queen. 

Mec.  This  in  the  publick  eye? 

Caf.  V  th*  common  (hew- place,  where  they  exer- 
cife. 
His  fons  he  there  proclaimed  the  Kings  of  Kings; 
Great  Media^  Partbia^  and  Armenia^ 
He  gave  to  Alexander  \  to  Ptoletny  he  aQjgn'd 

•  '^Mtrff  Domitius.]  I  have  quires  your  prefcocc. 
fanethtflgmorf  to  tell  you,  which         7  V or  LyMa  Mr.  Upton^  from 

I  miglu  have  <old  at  £rft,  and  Plutarch,  ha$  reHored  Lyhia, 
delayed  my  news.     Antmy  re- 

Vol.  VII.  N  S)ria^ 
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Syria^  Cilicia^  and  Pbcsnicia.     She 

In  the  habiliments  of  the  Goddefs  Ifis 

That  day  appearM,  and  oft  before  gave  audience. 

As  *tis  reported,  fo. 

Mec.  Lei  Rome  be  thus  inform*d. 
jigr.  Who,  queafy  with  his  infolcnce  already. 
Will  their  good  thoughts  call  from  him. 

Caf.  The  people  know  it,  and  have  now  receiv'd 
His  accufations. 

Jgr.  Whom  does  he  accufc  ? 
Ca?/".  C4efar ;  and  that  having  in  Sicily 
Sextus  Pompeius  fpoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  him 
His  part  o*  th'  Iflc.     Then  does  he  fay,  he  lent  mc 
Some  Shipping  unreftor'd.    Laftly,  he  frets. 
That  Lepidus  of  the  Triumvirate 
Should  be  depos'd ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

Jgr.  Sir,  this  Ihould  be  anfwcr'd. 
C^f.  *Tis  done  already,  and  his  meflenger  gone* 
I  told  him,  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abus'd. 
And  did  deferve  his  Change.     For  what  IVe  coo* 

quer'd, 
1  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia^ 
And  other  of  his  conquered  Kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mec.  Fle'll  never  yield  to  that. 

Ccf.  Nor  muft  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Odavia,  v;ilb  her  Train. 

OiJa.  Hail,  Cafar^  and  my  Lord !  hail,  moft  dctf 

C/c/ar! 
Q^f.  That  ever  I  Ihould  call  thee  Caft-away ! 
Oct  a.  You  have  not  caird  me  fo,   nor  haveyoa 

caufe. 
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Caf.  Why  have  you  ftorh  upon  us  thus  ?  you  come 

HOC 

Like  defar^s  filler ;  the  Wife  of  Jnfony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  u(her,  and 
The  neighs  of  horfc  to  tell  of  her  approach, 
Long  ere  Ihe  did  appear.     The  trees  by  th'  way 
Should  have  borne  men,  and  expedatibn  fainted» 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not.     Nay,  the  duft 
Should  have  afcendcd  to  the  roof  of  heav*n, 
Rais'd  by  your  populous  troops3  but  you  are  come 
A  market-maid  to  Rome^  and  have  prevented 
The  oftentation  of  our  love;  which,  left  un(hewii» 
Is  oftcri  left  unlovM  -,  we  (hould  have  met  you 
By  fea  and  land,  fupplying  every  ftagc 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

Offa.  Good  my  Lord, 
To  come  thus  was  I  not  conftrain'd,  but  did  it 
On  my  free  will.    My  Lord,  Mark  Antony^ 
Hearing  that  you  prepared  for  war,  acquainted 
My  grieving  ear  withal  -,  whereon  I  beggM 
His  pardon  for  return. 

Caf.  •  Which  foon  he  granted. 
Being  aft  Obftruft  'tween  his  luft  and  him# 

O^a.  Dd  not  fay  fo,  my  Lord. 

Caf.  I  have  eyes  upon  him. 
And  his  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  he  now  ? 

0£fa.  My  Lord,  in  Athens. 

Caf.  No,  my  moft  wronged  fifter.     Cleopatra 


•  IVhicb  foon  hi  granted^ 
Biing  an  Abftradt  'tavcfn  his 
luft  and  h  m.]  Antony  sti^ 
foon  com  ply 'd  to  let  O Salvia  go 
it  her  requeil,  fays  Caf  or  \  and 
wbyf  Becaafefhewasantf^/rii^ 
between  his  inordinate  pafiioa 
amd  him;   this  is  abfurd.     We 

N    ! 


nraft  read« 

Btini  an  Obftruft  ^tnxetn  hU 
luft  and  him. 
/.  /.  his  wife  being  an  obftruc- 
tion,  a  bar  to  the  profecotton  of 
his  wanton  f  leafures  with  Cleo» 
patra*  War  burton. 

t  Hath 
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Hath  nodded  him  to  her.     He  hath  given  hb  empst 

\Jp  to  a  whore,  who  now  are  levying 

9  The  Kings  o*  th'  earth  for  war*     He  hath  aflcmbled 

Bocchus  the  King  of  Uiya^  Arcbelaus 

OiCappainia^  Philadelfbus  King 

Of  PapblagsHiai  the  Tbracian  King  Jdullas^ 

King  Makbus  of  Arabia^  King  of  Pont^ 

Herod  ti  Jewry ^  MilbridaUs  K\ng 

Of  Comagene^  P^mon  and  Amintas, 

The  King  of  J^^de^  and  fycaofiia^ 

With  a  n^re  larger  lift  of  fcepters* 

Ofla.  Ay  me,  mod  wretched» 
That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends^ 
That  do  afflidt  each  other  I 

Cf/I  Welcome  hither  ^ 
Your  letters  did  with-hold  our  breaking  fcNthf 
Till  we  perceived,  both  how  you  were  wrong  ledy 
And  we  in  negligent  danger.     Cheer  your  heart 
Be  you  nOt  troubled  wick  the  time,  which  driva 
O V  your  content  theie  ftrong  neceffities ; 
But  let  determined  things  to  Dcftiny 
Hold  unbewaiPd  their  way.    Welcome  to  S^e. 
Nothing  more  dear  to  mc.    You  are  abus'd 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought ;  and  the  high  Godis 
To  do  you  juftice,  make  their  miniiters 
Of  us,  and  tbofe  that  love  you.    Be  of  comfoic» 
And  ever  welcome  to  usv 
Jgr.  Welcome,  lady. 
Afer.  Welcome,  dear  Madam. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  love  and  pfty  you^ 
Only  th*  adulterous  Antony^  moft  large 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  oS^  ' 

*  Mr,.  Ufim   r^miirks,   that    Kings:  but  it  it  prohibit  Atf 
there  are  fom€  ci*Foeri  in  this    the  author  did  not  mach  m'A  ta 

enamcratfoiv   of   the   auxiliary    be  accurate. 

2  And 
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And  gives  bis  *  potent  regiment  to  a  trull» 
That  noifes  it  againft  us. 

Oaa.  Is  it  fo.  Sir  ? 

Of.  It  is  moft  ceitain.   Sifter,  welcome.  Pray  jwu* 
jB^  ever  known  to  patience,  my  dear'ft  fider  I 


S    C    E    N    E      VI. 
Near  the  Promontcary  of  h6wm. 

Enter  Cleopatra  and  Enobarbus. 

Qeo.  T  Will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 
J[       Eno.  But  why,  why,  why? 

Cleo.  Thou  baft  *  forefpokc  my  being  in  thefe  wars  \ 
And  fay*ft,  it  is  not  fit. 

Eno.  Well ;  is  it,  is  it  ? 

Cleo.  h*t  not  denounced  agttnft  us  ?  Why  (hould 
not  we  be  there  in  perfon  ? 

Eno.^Aftde?i  Well,  I  could  reply,  if  we  (hould 
fcrve  with  horfe  and  marcs  together,  the  horfe  were 
merely.loft;  the  marcs  would  bear  a  foldier  and  his 
|iotie. 

C/#».  What  is*t  you  fay  ? 

En9.  Your  pfefencc  needs  muft  puzzle  Antony  \ 
Tak«  from  his  heart,    take  from  his  brain,   from^s 

time. 
What  ftiould  not  then  be  fparM.     He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  levity,  and  'tis  faid  in  Rome^ 

»  -^f^teitt  rtiimtnt'-'^^l   Ui'  of  flight  cootcmpt,  as  nuench  it 

nmimt^  ngavtrnmeutt  authority  %  now. 

be  puts  his  potmr  aad  his  empire        *  '■^fore/foke  mj  being — ]  To 

jaio  the  haiids  of  a  falfe  womao.  forejfeai^  is  to  contradict y  ifxfi'ffik 

It  may  be  obfcrved,  rhat  tru'l  againft^  as  forbid  is  to  order  lyc- 

was  not,  in  our  authour's  time,  a  gatifely. 
term  of  mere  infamy,  but  a  word 

N  3  '^'^^^ 
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That  Photinus  an  eunuch,  and  your  maids. 
Manage  this  war. 

CUo.  Sink  Rome^  and  their  tongues  rot  12^ 
That  fpcak  againft  us !    A  charge  we  bear  i'  th'  war;       q 

And,  as  the  prefident  of  my  Kingdom,  will  ^, 

Appear  there  for  a  man.     Speak  not  againft  it,  x 

\  will  not  ftay  behind.  V 

Enter  Antony  and  Canidius. 

Eno.  Nay,  I  have  done :  here  comes  the  Emperor, 

Ant.  Is  it  not  ftrange,  Canidius,  \j±z 

That  from  Tarentuntj  and  Brundufium^ 
He  couici  fo  quickly  cut  th*  Ionian  fea,  2^3 

And  take  in  Torjne?     You  have  heard  on%  Sweet? 

CUo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admir'd 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A  good  rebuke, 
Which  might  have  well  become  the  bcft  of  mea  Vr. 

To  taunt  at  flacknefs.     Canidius^  wc 
^Will  fight  with  him  by  fca. 

Cleo.  By  fca,  what  elfe  ? 

C^n.  Why  will  my  Lord  do  fo  ?  St 

Ant.  For  that  he  dares  us  to't.  |  C. 

Eno.  So  hath  my  Lor  J  dar'd  him  to  finglc  fight. 

Can.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pb.ir/alia,  |  j.i 

Where  Cj/ar  fought  with  Porr.pey.     But  thefe  ofi^rs, 
Which  ferve  not  for  his  vantage,  he  ftiakes  oflF; 
And  fg  fhould  you. 

Eno.  Your  Ihips  are  not  well  mann'd, 
Your  mariners  are  muleteers,  reapers,  people 
Ingroft  by  fwift  imprefs.     In  C^e/ar's  fleet  . 
Arc  thofe  that  often  have  *gainft  Pompey  fought  \ 
Their  fhips  are  yare,  yours  heavy :  no  difgraco 
Shall  fall  ypu  for  refufing  him  at  fea, 
Peing  prepared  for  land. 

^nt.  By  fca,  by  fca. 

En$. 
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Eno.  Mod  worthy  Sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  abfolutc  foldicrfhip  you  have  by  land; 
Diftraft  your  army,  which  doth  mod  confift 
Of  war- mark 'd  footmen  :  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promifts  aflu ranee,  and 
Give  up  yourlclf  mcerly  to  chance  and  hazard. 
From  firm  fecuriry. 

Jnf.  ril  fight  at  fea. 

Cleo.  I  have  fixty  fails,  Cafar  none  beter. 

jint.  Our  overplus  of  Ihipping  will  we  burn. 
And,    with  the  reft  full-mann'd,   from  th*  head  of 

Beat  the  approaching  C^far.    But  if  we  fail. 
We  then  can  do*t  at  land, 

En/er  a  MJin^er. 

Thy  bufincfs  ? 

Mef  The  news  is  true,  my  Lord ;  he  is  defcry'd  j 
C^far  has  taken  Toryne. 

Ant.  Can  he  be  there  in  perfon  ?  'tis  impolfible. 
Strange,  that  his  power  (hould  be  fo.     Canidius^ 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  (halt  hold  by  land. 
And  our  twelve  thoufand  horfc.     We'll  to  our  (hipi 
Away,  my  Tbetis! 

Enter  a  Soldier. 

How  now,  worthy  foldier  ? 

SolJ.  Oh  noble  Emperor,  do  not  fight  by  (ca, 
Truft  not  to  rotten  planks  :  do  you  mifdouht 
This  fword,  and  thcfe  my  wounds?  let  the  jEgyttiaM 
And  the  Pbosnicians  go  a  ducking :  we 
Have  us'd  to  conquer  Handing  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 

Ant.  Well, well, away.  r£^^«»^Ant.Clca  WEnob. 
N  4  ^old* 
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Sold.  '  By  Hercules^  I  think,  I  am  i'  th*  right. 

Can.  Soldier,  thou  art ;  but  his  whok  aftion  grows 
Not  in  the  power  on*t :  fo  our  leader's  led. 
And  we  arc  women's  men. 

SoU.  You  keep  by  land 
The  legions  and  the  horfe  whole,  do  you  not  ? 

Can.  Marcus  OSavius^  Marcus  Jujleius^ 
Publicola^  and  C^lius^  are  for  fca : 
But  we  keep  whole  by  land.     This  fpee^^of  Cdfar*% 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome^ 
His  power  went  out  in  fuch  ^  diftradions  as 
Beguil'd  all  fpies. 

Can.  Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you  ? 

Sold.  They  fay,  one  Taurus.      • 

Can.  Well  j  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  The  Emperor  calls  Canidius. 
Can.  With  new^  the  time's  in  labour,  and  throirs 
forth 
Each  minute  fonfie.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Csefar,  «?//*  his  army  marcbinp 

Ciff.  Taurus? 

Taur.  My  Lord. 

Caf.  Strike  not  by  land.    |Cccp  whole,  provoke  not 
battle, 
•Till  we  have  done  at  fea.    Do  not  exceed 
The  prefcrijpt  of  this  fcroul;  our  fortune  lies 
Upon  this  jump.  {,Exeunt. 

'  By  Hercules,  /think,  lam  That  is,  his  whole  condoa  be* 

f*  fh*  rij^btn  comes  ongoverned  by  tiic  tigln« 

Can.  Soldiir^    thou  arti    ku$  or  by  reafon, 

bis  'wbolt  aSiUm  grcvLS  ♦  ■■  ■     difiraSlns       <  J     D^ 

Not  t'B  the  fov^r  Qnt :  '         ]  tachmentSj  -fepanfc  bodies. 

*  ■■  '    ^      '     ■    Enter 


ANTONY  AND  Cleopatra:  185 

Enter  Antony  and  Enobarbus. 

jfnt.  Set  we  our  Iquadrona  on  yond  Gdt  a'  th'  hilly 
In  eye  of  C^far*%  bacde ;  fipm  which  place 
We  may  the  qifmber  of  the  fhips  beholdf 
And  fo  proceed  accordingly.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VIL 

Canidius,  marching  with  hislMdrormf  om  itrey&wr  tti 
ftagei  and  Taurus,  the  Mtutenant  ofC^&s^  the  Pthe^ 
way.  Jfter  their gcii^  in^  is  beard  the  noife  m/  a  fea* 
fight.     Alqrm^    Enter  Enobarbus. 

Eno.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught.    I  can  behold 
no  longer ; 
*  Th*  AntoniaSy  the  ^Egyptian  admiral. 
With  all  their  fixty,  fly,  and  turn  the  rudder  j 
To  fec't,  mine  eyes  are  blaftcd. 

Enter  Scarus, 

Sear.  Gods  and  Goddefles, 
KVl  the  whole  Synod  of  then) ! 

Eno.  What's  thy  paflion  ? 

Sear.  *  The  greater  cantle  of  the  world  is  loft 
With  very  ignorance  \  we  have  kiis'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  Provinces. 

hno.  How  appean  the  fight  ? 

^ear.  On  our  fide  like  the  ^  token'd  pefiilence, 

5  TA*  Antonias,  l^c.'\   Which  in  this  play  mentions  the  three- 

Pitiarth  hjz,  wa3  the  name  of  neck'd  world.     Of  this  triangular 

fk9faira*%  fliip.  Popb.  world  every  Triumvir  had  a  cor- 

^  The  grtaor  acailt ]    A  ner. 

meoe  or  Fuiiip.  /  Popb.        7  .—t9kin'd^'\  Spotted. 

^ Ca^iti'nmi^tctrmr.  Ofar 

Where 
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Where  death  is  fure.     Yon  •  ribauld  nag  of  /Egypiy 
9  Whom  Icprofy  overtake!  i*  th*  midft  o'  th*  fight. 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appeared 
Both  as  the  fame,  or  rather  ours  the  elder  \ 
*  The  briezc  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June^ 
Hoifts  fails,  and  flies, 

Eno.  That  I  beheld  : 
Mine  eyes  did  ficken  at  the  fight,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Scar.  She  once  being  looft. 
The  noble  ruin  of  her  magick,  Antorvf^ 
Claps  on  his  fea-wing,  like  a  doating  mallard. 
Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  flies  after  her : 
I  never  faw  an  adion  of  fuch  (hame  ; 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne*er  before 
Did  vblate  fo  itfclf. 

Etto.  Alack,  alack. 

Enter  Canidius. 

Can.  Our  fortune  on  the  fea  is  out  of  breath. 
And  finks  mod  lamentably.     Had  our  General 
Been  what  he  knew  himfelf,  it  had  gone  well : 
Oh,  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight, 
Moft  grofly  by  his  own. 

Eno.  Ay,   are  you  thereabouts  ?    why  then,  good 
night,  indeed. 

Can.  Towards  Pekponnefus  are  they  fled. 

Scar.  'Tis  eafy  to't. 
And  there  1  will  attend  what  further  comes. 


'  ^mmmri6a:iU^^'\  Aluxurioas 
fquandercr.  Pope. 

The  word  is  in  the  old  edition 
ribaudrcdf  which  I  do  not  un- 
clerfland,  but  mention  it,  in 
hopes  others  may  raife  fome  hap- 
py CQnjedture, 

9  Iflomlepr.fyo'ertoke! ] 

L*'}rjjf  an  epidemical  diilemper 


of  the  JEgyptiam ;  to  which  //•• 
race  probably  alludes  in  the  coii« 
uoverted  line, 

Contami/iam  (um  gftgi  (urfijm 

Mn'  ho  *vh  orum. 

■  'Ihebriezeuppnhir^ — ]  Tbt 
hiiesce  is  the  gad-Jiji^  which  in 
fumnier  (litiga  the  cows*  and 
drives  ihem  violently  about. 

Can. 
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Can.  To  Oe/ar  will  I  render 
My  Icgipns  and  my  horfc  5  fix  IGngs  already 
Shew  nic  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno.  rU  yet  follow 
*  The  wounded  chance  of  Anton^j  though  my  realbn 
Sits  in  the  wind  agairift  me.  {^Exeunt ^  Jeveralhf. 

Enter  Antony,  wub  Eros  and  other  attendants. 

Ant.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upoo'c; 
It  is  afham'd  to  bear  me.     Friends,  come  hither, 
I  am  '  fo  lated  in  the  world,  that  1 
Have  loft  my  way  for  ever.     Tvc  a  fliip 
Laden  with  gold,  take  that,  divide  it ;  (ly. 
And  make  your  peace  with  defar, 

Omnes.  Fly  !  not  we. 

yini.  Tve  fled  myfelF,  and  have  in(lru£ted  cowardt 
To  run,  and  (hew  their  fhoulders.     FriendSi  be  gODC 
I  have  myfelf  rcfblv*d  upon  a  couric. 
Which  has  no  need  of  you.    Bt  gone. 
My  treafure*s  in  the  harbour.     Take  it.     Oh, 
I  followed  that  I  blulh  to  look  upon  \ 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny ;  for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  raQinefs,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doating.     Friends,  be  gone ;  you  (hall 
Ijave  letters  from  me  to  fome  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.     Pray  you,  look  not  fad. 
Nor  make  replies  of  lothnefs  -,  take  the  hint. 
Which  my  dcfpair  proclaims.     Let  them  be  left. 
Which  leave  themfclves.    To  the  fca-fide.    Straight- 
way 


*  T/f  'usoundfd  chance  of  An- 
tony, — ]  I  know  not  whe- 
ther the  aotbour,  who  loves  to 
draw  his  images  from  the  fports 
(xf  the  field,  might  not  have 
Sirritten, 

TIfe  wctmJtdchaXt  e/*Antony,— 
The  allpfion  is  to  a  deer  wound- 


ed and  chaied,  whom  alT  other 
deer  avoid,  /<u;/7/,  fays  EHobar* 
husyfolU'w  Antony 9  though  chafti 
JUid  nuounitd. 

The  common  reading  however 
may  very  well  Hand. 

* 'fo  laud  in  tbt  nvorU, — ] 

Alluding  to  a  benighted  traveller. 

I  will 
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I  will  poflcfs  you  of  that  (hip  and  treafure. 
I^avc  me,  I  pray,  a  little  -,  pray  you  now  . 

Nay,  do  fo ;  for,  indeed,  ♦  Tf e  loft  command. 
Therefore,  1  pray  you — -I'll  fee  yop  by  and  by. 

[SUs  ihwn. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  led  hy  Charmion  and  Iras,  t$  Antony. 

'  Eros.  Nay,  gentle  Madam,  to  him.    Comfort  hini, 

Iras.  Do,  moft  dear  Qtieeh. 

Char.  Do?  why,  whatelfe? 

Cleo.  Let  me  fit  down  ;  oh  Jmo ! 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Eros.  See  you  here,  Sir ! 

Ant.  Ohfy,  fy,  fy. 

Cbar.  Madam 

Iras.  Madam,  oh  gppd  Emprefi ! 

Eros.  Sir,  Sir  J        i 

Ant.  Yes,  my  Lord,  yes.—*  He  at  PbiUppi  kept 
His  fword  e'en  like  a  dancer,  while  I  ftrdok 
Thc-^ean  and  wrinkled  Cajfius ,  *  and  'twas  I, 
{That  the  mad  Brutus  ended  ;  ^  he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantry,  and  no  praftice  bad 
In  the  brave  fquares  of  war ;  yet  now — no  matter— 

Cleo.  Ah,  ftand  by. 

Eros.  The  Queen,,  my  Lord,  the  Queen—— 


♦  —Pi//  loft  etmmand,']  I  am 
not  mader  of  my  own  emotions. 

i  He  at  Phjlippi  kept 

Hisfaotfiien  like  aJamrer,-^^ 
In  the  Merj/ce,  and  perhaps  an- 
ciently ialh^  Pjrrhiclt  dance,  the 
dancers  held  fwOrdi  in  their 
hands  with  the  points  upward. 

*  '■  aetd  ^iwM  1, 
That  the  Mad  Brutus  enJeJ; — ] 

Nothing  can  be  more  in  charac- 
ter, than  for  an  in&mous  de* 


bauched  tyrant  to  call  the  herc«c 
love  of  one's  country  and  poblk 
liberty,  mainffs.  Wakb. 

'  be  ohm 

Dealt  en  Heutenaatry^*  ]  -I 
know  not  whether  the  meaning 
is,  that  Cafar  only  aded  as  lieo* 
tenant  at  Philippic  or  that  lie 
made  his  attempts  onlv  on  lieo- 
tenants,  and  If/t  the  Generals  tq 
Jntewf. 

hau 
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Iras.  Go  to  him.  Madam,  ipeak  to  bim. 
He  is  unqualitied  with  very  Ihagie. 

Cleo.  Well  then,  fuBain  me  5  oh! 

Er^s.  Mod  noble  Sir,  arife,  the  Queen  approaches ; 
Her  head's  decHtfd,  and  •  death  will  fci&  h^r,  but 
Your  comfort  makes  the  refcue. 

Ant.  I  have  ofiended  repuution ; 
A  moft  unnoble  fwerving- ^ 

Eros.  Sir,  the  Queen. 

Ant.  O  whether  haft  thou  led  me,  ^lypt  ?  fcei, 
'  How  I  convey  my  ftamc  out  of  thine -eyes  ; 
By  looking  back  6n  what  Tve  left  behind^ 
*Scroy'd  in  di(hoQOur«  . 

Cleo.  Oh,  my  Lord,  my  Lord ; 
Forgive  my  fearful  fails  *,  1  little  thoughts 
You  would  have  followed. 

Am.  ^gypt^  thou  knew'ft  too  well. 
My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  'Hyy  by  th*  itring. 
And  thou  (hould^ft  towe  me  after.    O'er  my  ^irit 
Thy  full  fupremacy  thou  knew*ft|  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  Gods 
Command  me. 

Cleo.  Oh,  my  pardon. 

Ant.  Now  1  muft 
To  the  young  man  fend  humble  treatiiss,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  fhifts  of  lownefs ;  who. 
With  half  the  bulk  o*  th*  world,  played  as  I  pleased. 
Making  and  marring  fortunes.    You  did  know, 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror  •,  and  that 
My  fword,  made  weak  by  my  affeftion,  ^ould 
Pbey  it  on  all  caufe. 
Cleo.  O,  pardoA,  pardon. 

«  —Jeatb  'will/aze  trr^  hut  How,  by  looking  another  way, 

TtMt  comfort,  &c.]     But  haJ  1  withdraw  my  ignomby  from 

bent,  as  once  before  in  this  play,  yoar  fight. 

the  farce  dfiirof^,  afniefi.  •    *  tfdhytV^Hig;\  That 

9  HinK  I  cowv$j  nj  Jhami---]  is,  by  the  kiort  firing* 

Ant. 
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Ant.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  Tay ;  one  of  them  rates 
All  that  is  won  and  loft :  give  me  a  kifs. 
Even  this  repays  me.  ' 

.  We  fcnt  our  fchoolmaftcr  •,  is  he  come  back  ? 
Love,  I  am  full  of  lead ;  fome  wine, 
Within  there,  and  our  viands.     Fortune  knows. 
We  fcorn  her  mod,  when  moft  fhe  offers  blows. 

[Exem. 

SCENE      VIIL 

Changes  io  Caefar'j  Camp. 

Enter  Caefir,   Agrippa,    Dolabella,   Thyrcus^   wi* 

others. 

Csf.T    ET  him  appear,  that's  conie  from  Antony. 
I  J  Know  you  him  ? 
Bol.  Cafar^  *tis  his  fchoolmafter ; 
An  argument  that  he  is  pluckt,  when  hither 
He  fends  fo  poor  a  pinnion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  fuperfluous  Kings  for  meffcngers. 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Amhajpidor  from  Antony. 

Caf.  Approach  and  fpeak. 

Amb.  Such  as  I  am,  1  come  from  Antony  : 
I  was  of  ]ate  as  petty  to  his  ends, . 
As  is  the  morn-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  the  grand  fea. 

C^/.  Be't  fo.     Declare  thine  office. 

Amb.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  falutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt  \  which  not  granted, 
He  leflcns  his  requefts,  and  to  thee  fues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heav'ns  and  earth  ' 
A  private  man  in  Athens.    This  for  him. 

Ncxti 
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'Next,  Cleopatra  docs  confefs  thy  greatnefs ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might,  and  of  thee  craves 
*  The  circle  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Caf.  For  Antony^ 
I  have  no  ears  to  his  requeft.     The  Queen 
Of  audience,  nor  dcfire,  (hall  fail ;  fo  (he 
From  jEgypt  drive  her  all-difgraced  friend. 
Or  take  his  life  thofe.     This  if  (he  perforin. 
She  (hall  not  fue  unheard.    So  to  them  both. 
yimk  Fortune  purfue  thee ! 
Caf.  Bring  him  through  the  bands : 

[Exit  /fmhffad&r. 
To  try  thy  eloquence  now  *tis  time  5  difpatch. 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra ;  promife,      \To  Tbyreus, 
And  in  our  name,  when  &e  requires,  add  more, 
^rom  thine  invention,  of}ers«     Women  are  not 
In  their  beft  fortunes  (Irong ;  but  want  will  p<pjure 
The  ne'er-touch'd  veftaL     Try  thy  cunning,  Tbyreusi 
Make  thine  own  edifl  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  anfwer  as  a  law. 

91&ry,  C^far^  I  go. 

Caf.  Obfervc,  '  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw  i 
And  what  thou  think'ft  his  very  adion  fpeaks 
In  every  power  that  moves. 

Tbyr.  Cafar^  I  (hall.  lExetmt. 

«  7^/ «>fZf^/^/ Ptolemies—]         *'  '  how  Antoof  lecmet 

Tbe  diadem;  the  cnfiga  of  roy-  his  Jlaw  i]   That  is»   bow 

alt/.  Aitimy  conformi  him^  to  ihii 

breach  of  hit  fortune.. 


SCENE 
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S    C    E,  N    E      IX. 

Changes  to  Alexandria. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Charmlon,  and  Iras. 

Cleo.WJ  HAT  (hall  we  do,-  Enbharbus^t 
VV        Em.  ♦Think,  a*l  die. 

Cleo.  Is  Ant&njj  or  we,  in  fault  for  this  ? 

Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  realbn.    What  though  you  fled 
From  that  great  face  of  war,  whofe  fevcral  ranges 
Frighted  each  other  ?  why  fhould  he  follow  ? 
The  itch  of  his  aSeAion  (hould  not  then 
Have  nickt  his  captainfhip ;  at  fuch  a  point, 
Whfn  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd,  ^  he  being 
The  meercd  queftion.    'Twas  a  (hame  no  Icls 
Than  was  his  lofs,  to  courfc  your  flying  flags. 
And  leave  his  navy  gazing. 

Cko.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 


^\ThM,  amiitii.]  Read, 
Jlrink,  mti^dk. 
This  reply  of  Enobarbus  Teems 
grouttdod  upon  a  particularity  in 
the  condudl  of  Amony  and  Cieopa- 
tra^  which  is  related  by  Plutarch: 
that,  afier  tbkir  defeat  at  Aaium^ 
tjbey  inftitated  a  fociety  of  friends 
who  entered  into  engagement  to 
die  with,  them,  not  abattog  in 
the  mean  time  any  part  of  their 
luxury*  excefs  and  riot,  in  whkh 
they  had  lived  before.  Hanmer. 

This  reading  offered  by  Sir  T. 
Hanmer,  is  received  by  Dr.  IVar- 
burton  and  Mr.  Upton^  bat  I  have 
not  advanced  it  into  the  page. 


not  being  convinced  that  it  is  He* 
ceifary.  Tbinit  and  Mi  i  thatift 
RtfttdcMpnrJhlfy^  wtdkmwlbi 
'w9rU^  is  a  natural  aofwcr. 

5  hi  biing 

The  mare/i queftion. ]  Tfce 

m«rr/i/ queftion  is  a  term  whiciil 
do  not  underftaod.  I  know  aoC 
what  to  offer,  except. 

The  mpoted  quiftiw. 
That  is,  the  difputed  point,  the 
fubjedt  of  debate.  Mere  is  in- 
deed a  boundary^  and  the  menni 
queftion,  if  it  can  mean  any  thing, 
may,  with  fome  violence  of  Uo* 
guage,  mean,  the  di/puitd  bmaH 

dary. 

EMta 
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Enter  Antony,  with  the  Ambajfador. 

Ant.  Is  that  his  anfwer  ? 

AnAu  Ay;  my  Lord.  ^ 

Ant.  The  Queen  Ihall  then  have  courtefyt 
(he  will  yield  us  up. 

Amh.  He  fays  fo.  ?     -* 

/fo/.  Lee  her  know't.  ' 

>  the  boy  Cafar  fend  this  grizled  head,  .    - 
id  he  will  fill  thy  wifhcs  to  the  brim 

ith  Principalities. 

Cteo.  That  head,  n>y  Lord  ? 

Ant.  To  him  again.     Tell  him,  he  wears  the  rofe 

•  youth  upon  him,  from  which  the  world  -{hould 

nore 
mething  particular ;  his  coin,  (hips,  legions, 
ay  be  a  coward's,  whofe  minifters  would  prevail 
idcr  the  fcrvice  of  a  child,  as  foon 
\  i*  th*  command  of  Csfar.     I  dare  him  therefor^ 

>  lay  *  his  gay  comparifons  apart, 

id  anfwer  me  declined,  fword  againft  fword, 
irfelves  alone.     Til  write  it,  follow  me. 

\Exit  Antony; 
Uno.  Yes,  like  enough ;  high-battled  Cisfar  will 
iftatehis  happinefs,  and  be  ftaged  to  th'fliew 

jainft  a  fwordcr. 1  fee,  mens  judgments  arc 

parcel  of  their  fortunes,  and  things  outward 
I  drti^w  the  inward  quality  after  them, 
\  fuffcr  all  alike.     That  he  fhould  dream, 
towing  all  meafures,  the  full  Ca[aT  will 

ifwcr  his  emptinefs ! Cafar^  thou  haft  fubdu'd 

3  judgment  too. 

•— >&/i  gtj  c9mfarrfons  afaft^  comfarifon  of  our  different  for* 

jimJ  anfwtr  me  iieclind^ — ]  I  tunet  may  exhibit  to  him,  but 

sire  of  Cafar  not  to  depend  to  anfwer  me  man  to  man,  in  this 

that  fuperiority  which  ihc  decline  of  my  age  or  power. 

Vol.  VIL  O  Enter 
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Serv. 
Cleo. 


Enter  a  Servant. 

A  mcflcnger  from  Cafar, 
What,  no 
I 


more  ceremony  ?    Sec,  mf  wo- 


men 


Againft  the  blown  rofe  may  they  ftop  their  nofc. 
That  kncel'd  unto  the  buds.     Admit  him.  Sir. 

Enc.  Mine  honefty  and  I  begin  to  fquarc  ; 
^  The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faich  mcer  folly  :  yet  he,  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fail'n  Lord, 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  matter  conquer. 
And  carjis  a  place  i*  th'  ftory. 

Enter  Thyreus. 

ato.  Cefarh  will  ? 

^hyr.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo,  None  l?ut  friends.     Say  boldly. 

^byr.  So,  haply,  are  they  friends  to  Antony. 

Eno.  He  needs  as  many.  Sir,  as  defar  has. 
Or  needs  not  us.     If  C^ffar  pleafe,  our  maftcr 
Will  leap  to  be  his  friend  ;  for  us  you  know, 
Whofe  he  is,  we  arc,  and  that's  Cajar\ 


7  The  Uyal^t  niill  heU  /» 
fools,  &C.J  After  Eno  tar  bus 
has  (aid,  that  his  honelty  and  he 
begin  to  quarrel,  ht  immediate- 
ly falls  into  this  generous  reflec- 
tion ;  **  Tho*  loyalty,  ftubborn- 
"  ly  preferv'd  tb  a  mailer  in  his 
««  dedin'd  fortunes,  fcems  folly 
«*  in  the  eyes  of  fools  ;  yet  he, 
**  who  can  be  fo  obllinately  loy- 
^'  al,  will  make  as  great  a  figure 
*'  oa  record,  as  the  cooqueror." 
I  chereforc  read, 


Though  icyahy^   nueU  held,  » 
fiols  dees  makt 

Our  faith  meer  folly 

Theobald* 

I  have  preferved  the  old  reid- 
ing :  Embarhus  is  deliberating 
upon  defertion,  and  finding  it  is 
more  prudent  to  fbrfake  a  fooiy 
and  more  repuuble  to  be  Mli> 
ful  to 'him,  makes  no  pofidfc 
cpnclufioi).  Sir  T,  Hammm  fcl* 
lows  ThtcLildi  DT.fFMmrim^ 
retains  the  old  reading. 
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7'lyr.  So. 
Thus  then,  thou  tpoft  rcnown'd,  •  C^far  intrcats, 
>7ot  to  confider  in  what  cafe  thou  ftand'ft 
Further  than  he  is  C^far. 

Cko.  Go  on. Right  royal. 

Tbyr.  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  ^^t(mf 
hs  you  did  loye»  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

Ckg.  Oh  I  i4fi^l 

Thyr.  The  fears  upon  your  honour,  thcrefbrCf  he. 
Does  pity  as  conftrain^  blemilhes. 
Not  as  dcferv'd. 

Cleo.  He  is  a  God,  and  knows 
What  is  mod  right.     Mine  honour  was  not  yielded. 
But  conquer'd  mecrly. 

Eno.  To  be  fure  ot  that, 
[  will  afk  Antony ^-^S\T^  Sir,  thou  art  fo  leaky. 
That  we  muft  leave  thee  to  thy  finking,  for 
Thy  deareft  quit  thee.  [£vy/  £nobarbus. 

Tiyr.  Shall  I  fay  to  Cafar 
What  you  require  of  him  ?  For  he  partly  begs. 
To  be  defir'd  to  give.    It  much  would  pleafe  himj 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  would  make  a  (laff 
To  lean  upon. 

Bat  it  would  warm  his  fpirits,  to  hear  from  me 
Yo\x  had  left  Jlntony^  and  put  yourfelf 
Under  his  (hroud,  the  univerfal  landlord. 

CUo.  What's  your  name ! 

Tbyr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Cleo.  '  Moft  kind  meflenger, 
Say  to  great  C^efar  this  \  in  deputation 


Jhi  to  confider  in  nuhai  cafi 
tbwftani^fi 

Fmribir  thorn  hi  is  Cse/kr.]  i.  e. 
^aefiir  intreats^  thot  at  the  fume 
'tme  yen  tprnfidr  y%ur  iefptreue 
^9fiwnttt  J9U  would  coffidtr  hi  it 


Ikift 

C^far:  That  is»  geBeroui  and 
forgivingy  able  and  willing  to 
rcftorc  them.  Ware. 

9  Moft  kind  nieffemger\ 

Say  to  great  Qitizx  thit  in  Dia« 

PUTATION. 

/  hfi  bii  conquering  hand:^  ] 
O  a  Th« 
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I  kifs  his  conqVing  hand :  tell  him,  Tm  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at's  feet,  and  there  to  kneel. 
'  Tell  him,  that  from  his  all-obeying  breath  I  bear 
The  doom  of  jEgypt. 

Thyr.  *Tis  your  nobleft  courfe : 
Wifdom  and  fortune  combating  together. 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
No  chance  may  (hake  it.     I  Give  me  grace  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Cho.  Your  C^/ar's  father  off. 
When  he  hath  musM  of  taking  Kingdoms  in^ 
Beftow'd  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place. 
As  it  rain'd  kiffes. 


SCENE      X. 


Enter  Antony,  j»J  Enobarbus. 

jfnt.  Favours !  by  Jove^  that  thunders.—— 

ISeeirfg  Thyrcus  ki/s  ber  banii 
What  art  thou,  fellow  ? 

Thyr.  One  that  but  perfornrrs 
The  bidding  of  the  fullcft  man,  and  worthieft 
To  have  command  obeyed. 
Eno.  You  will  be  whipped. 
yiht.  Approach  there — ah,  you  kite ! — Now,  Gods 
and  Devils  1 
Authority  melts  from  me.     Of  laic  when  I  cry'd, 
hoa! 


The  poet  certainly  wrote, 
Mojt  kind  mejfenger^    ' 
^rtjf  t9  great  Cscfar  this ;  in 

DEPUTATION 
I  ki/s  bis  conjuring  hand  j-^ 
i.  c.  by  ProAy  ;   I  defute  you  to 
pay  him  that  duty  in  my  name. 
Warburton. 


»  Tell  him  ibat  fram  his  tJt- 
oheyifti  breath,  &c.]  Dem 
is  declared  rather  by  an  a^V-chi- 
ntanding,  than  an  alUob^i^ 
breath,  I  fuppofe  we  ought  tO 
ready 

•—«// obeyed  breath. 

*  — Ginje  me  gract~^^  GrMt 
me  the  favour. 

Like 
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'  Like  boys  inco  a  mufs,  Kings  would  ftart  forth* 

And  cry,  your  mil?  Have  you  no  cars  ? 

I'm  Jn(eny  yet.    Take  hence  this  Jack^  and  whip 

him« 

Enter  Secants. 

Eno.  'Tis  better  playing  with  a  lion's  whelp* 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying.* 

Ant.  Moon  and  ftars ! 
Whip  him  : — Werc'c  twenty  of  the  greateft  Tributa- 
ries 
That  do  acknowkdge  C^efar^  (hould  I  find  them 
So  fawcy   with  the  haiid  of  She  here,   (what's  her 

name, 
Since  fhe  was  Cleopatra  ?) — Whip  him,  fellows 
Till,  like  a  boy,  you  fee  him  cringe  his  face. 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy.     Take  him  hence. 

Tbyr.  Mark  Antony 

Ant.  Tug  him  away*,  being  whipped. 
Bring  him  again  :  this  Jack  of  Ca[ar*%  (hall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him.  {Exeunt  with  Thyreus. 

You  were  half  blaftcd,  ere  I  knew  you  ;  ha ! 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  urtprcft  in  Rome^ 
Forix)rn  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abub'd 
*  By  one  that  looks  on  feeders  ? 

Cleo.  Good  my  Lord, 

Ant.  You  have  been  a  boggier  ever. 
But  when  we  in  our  vicioufnefs  grow  hard. 
Oh  mifcry  on*c  !  the  wife  Gods  feel  our  eyes 
In  our  own  filch,  drop  cur  clear  judgments,  make  us 
Adore  our  errors,  laugh  at's  while  we  ftrut 
To  our  confufion. 

^  Likt  keys  untc  a  mufs, — ]  /.  t.         ♦  By  one  that  heks  onfttitrs  f  ] 
I  fcramblc.  Pope.    One  that  waits  at  the  table  whi!e 

others  are  eating. 

O  3  CUo. 
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Cko.  Ob,  is't  come  to  this  ? 

^ff/.  I  fpiind  you  as  a  morfcl,  colcf  upon 
Peid  C^/ar^s  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  fragmeot 
Of  Cneius  Pompef%  ;  befides  what  hotter  hours, 
Unregiftcr*d  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
Luxurioufly  pickt  out.    For,  I  am  furc. 
Though  you  can  guefs  what  temperance  Ihould  be. 
You  kno^  riot  what  it  is. 

CUo.  Wherefore  is  this  ? 

Ant.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards, 
Ahd  fay,  God  quit  you,  be  faniiliar  with 
My  play  fellow,  your  hand  5  this  kingly  feal. 

And  plighter  of  high  hearts  5 O  that  I  were 

Upon  the  hill  of  Bafan^  to  out-roar 

^  The  horned  herd,  for  I  have  favage  caufc ! 

And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 

A  halrer'd  neck,  which  doeis  the  hangman  thank 

For  being  yare  about  him*     Is  he  whipped  ? 

Re-enter  a  Servant^  with  Thyrcus. 

y<?rv.  Soundly,  my  Lord. 

Ant.  Cry'd  he  ?  and  begg'd  a*  pardon  ? 

Serv.  He  d?d  aflc  favour. 

Ant.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  waft  not  made  his  daughter  \  and  be  thou  lorry 
To  follow  Cafar  in  his  triumph,  fince 
Thou  haft  been  whipped  for  following  him.     Hence- 
forth, 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee. 

Shake  thou  to  look  on't. Get  thee  back  to  defar^ 

Tell  him  thy  entertainment;  look,  thou  fay. 

He  makes  me  angry  with  him  :  Fdr  he  feems  » 

S  Theb  rutdhtriy — ]  T$  it  not  fo  often  with  this  low  jell,  which 
withotit  pity  and  indignation  that  is  too  much^a  favourite  to  be  left 
the  readerof  tliisgreatPoet  meets    out  of  either  mirth  or  fury. 

I^roud 
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Proud  and  difdainful,  harping  on  what  I  am. 

Not  what  he  koear  I  was.     He  makes  me  angry  ^ 

And,  at  this  time,  mod  eafy  'tis  to  do't. 

When  my  good  ftars,  that  were  my  former  guides. 

Have  empty  left  their  orbs,  and  (hot  their  fires 

Into  the  abyfm  of  hell.    If  he  miflike 

My  fpeech,  and  what  is  done,  tell  him,  he  has 

Hipparcbus  my  enfranchised  bondman,  whom 

He  may  at  pleafure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture. 

As  he  Ihall  like,  *  to  quit  n»c.     Urge  it  thou. 

Hence  with  thy  ftripes,  be  gone.        [^Exit  Tbyreus. 

Cleo.  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

jint.  Alack,  our  terrene  moon  is  now  ech'psM, 
And  it  portends  alone  the  fall  of  Antony^ 

Cleo.  I  muft  ftay  his  time. 

Ant.  To  flatter  Cif/&r,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  tics  his  points  ? 

Cleo.  Not  know  me  yet  ? 

Ant.  Cold-hearted  toward  me ! 

Cleo.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  fo. 
From  my  cold  heart  let  hcav*n  tngeDde^  hail. 
And  poifon't  in  the  fource,  and  the  firft  (tone 
Drop  in  my  neck ;  as  it  determines,  fo 
Diffolve  my  life  !  the  next  Cafario  fmite ! 
'Till  by  degrees  the  memory  of  my  womb. 
Together  with  my  brave  jEgypiians  z\l^ 
^  By  the  difcandying  of  this  pcllctted  ftorni. 
Lie  graveleis  ;  'till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  for  prey ! 

Ant.  Tm  fatisficd : 
Cafar  fus  down  in  Alexandria^  where 

*  — /tf  ^uit  «w.— ]  To  repay  very  faithfully  fall'n  into  it.   The 

ne  this  infult ;  to  te^uitt  me.  old    folii^s  rt^^t     di/canJeriifg  : 

7  By  the  difcattering  9f  this  from  which  corroption  both  Dr. 

pelliiUd ftorm,'\    This  read-  7kirHy  and  I  faw,  we  mull  re- 

iog  we  owe  firft,  I  prefume,  to  trievc  ihc  word  with  which  1  have 

Mr.  Xnvf  :   and  Mr.  Fofi  has  reformM  the  text*    Theobalp, 

O4  IvviJl 
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I  will  oppofe  his  face.     Our  force  by  land 

Hath  nobly  held  ;  our  fcvcr'd  navy  too 

Have  knit  again,  *  and  float,  threatning  mod  fea-likc 

^yhere  haft  thou  been,  my  heart  ?  Doft  tbou  hear, 

Jady? 
if  from  the  field  I  (houlJ  return  once  more 
To  kifs  thefe  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood  ; 
I  and  my  fword  will  earn  my  ch;onicle  ; 
There's  hope  in*t  yec. 

Cleo.  That's  my  brave  Lord. 

^/.  I  will  be  trcblc-finew*d,  hearted,  breath'd. 
And  fight  malicioufly :  for  when  my  hours 
*  Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  ranfom  lives 
Of  me  for  jefts  ;  but  now  Til  fct  my  teeth. 
And  fend  to  darknefs  all  that  ftop  me.     Come, 
Let's  have  one  other  gaudy  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  fad  captains,  fill  our  bowls ;  once  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

Clco.  It  is  my  birth-day  ;  1-^rd 

I  had  thought  t'  have  held  it  poor  :  But  fincc  my 
Is  Antony  a^in,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 

Ant,  We  will  yet  do  wel!. 

Cko.  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to. my  Lord. 

Ant.  Dofo,  we'll  fpeak  to  them,  and  to  night  I'll 
,  force 
The  wine  peep  through  thtir  fears.      Come  on,  my 

Queen  ; 
There's  fap  in't  yet.     The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
IMI  make  death  love  me;  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  his  peftilcnt  fcythe.  [Exeunt. 

'  Eno.  Now  he'll  out-ftarc  the  lightning.     To  be  fu- 
rious. 


•  anifioat, — ]  This  is  a 

snodern    emeodation,      p;;rhaps 
yigKt.    The  oJd  reading  is, 
■  and  fleet, 

9  Wtrtnict  and  luckjy — ]  MV^, 
fkit  delicate,  ^ourily,  flowing  in 


peace.  Warburtoh. 

liUe  rather  feems  to  be,  jmfi 
Jit  for  my  purpe/e^  agretahU  f  m;^ 
lAtjh,  So  we  vulgarly  fay  of  any 
thing  that  is  done  better  tbaa 
was  cxpedlcd,  it  is  nic% 
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Is  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear ;  and,  in  that  moodt^ 
The  dove  will  peck  the  eftridge^  and,  1  feeftiil, 
A  diminution  in  our  captain's  brain 
Reftores  his  heart.     When  valour  preys  on  reafix^ 
Ic  eats  the  fword  it  Bghts  with.     I  will  feek 
Some  way  co  leave  him. 


ACT     IV.     SCENE    L 


Cxfar'j  Camp. 

[   Enter  Ca^far,  Agrippa,  and  Mecsenas,  vnth  thdr 
army.     Caefar  reading  a  Letter. 

Ci£S  A  R. 

HE  calls  me  boy  ;  and  chides,  a';  hc.had  power 
To  beat  me  out  of  Aigypt.     My  meQengcr 
He  hath  whipt  with  rods,  dares  me  to  perfonal  comba^ 
C^far  to  jhtony.     Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 
'  He  hath  many  other  ways  to  die:  mean  time. 
Laugh  at  his  challenge. 

Mec.  Caejar  muft  think. 
When  one  fo  great  begins  to  rage,  he's  hunted 


*  I  have  many  9ther  ^wajs  to 
di$i  ]  What  a  reply  is 
this  to  Antonys  challenge?  'tis 
acknowledging  that  he  (hould  die 
onder  the  unequal  combat;  bat 
if  we  read. 

He  hath  many  othir  nu^s  io 

iiie:  mean  time^ 
I  laygb  at  his  cbalUugi, 
'In  this  reading  we  have  poinan- 
cy,  and  the  very  repartee  QiC^t^ 


far.  Ltt^shtzrPbitarcL  Aftir 
tbih  Antony  ftnt  a  fbailengg  m 
CxfaTt  to  fight  him  haadio  hamd^ 
ami  rtctinjedftr  anfiwer,  that  he 
might  find  kveral  other  ways  to 
end  his  life.  Upton. 

I  think  this  emendation  de- 
ferves  to  be  received.  It  had. 
before  Mr.  Upton  %  book  ap- 
peared, been  made  by  Sir.  Tm 
tianmtr% 

Even 
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Evert  lo  felling.    Give  him  no  breath,  but  now    * 
Make  boot  df  his  diftraftion :  never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  itfelf. 
G^.  Let  oor  beft  h^s 
Know,  that  to-motrow  the  lad  of  miiny  battles 
We  mean  to  fight.     Within  our  files  there  arc 
Of  thofe  that  ferv'd  Mark  Antony  but  late. 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.     See,  it  be  done  \ 
And  fcaft  the  army ;  we  have  (lore  to  do't. 
And  they  have  earo*d  the  wafte.     Poor  Ant^y ! 

SCENE     11. 

fhe  Palace  in  Alexandria. 

Enter  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Charmion, 
Iras,  Alcxas,  wUb  others. 

Ant.  y  T  E  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitius. 
Jt  Jl       ^»^-  No. 

jihi.  Why  (hould  he  not  ? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  f(M^ 
tune. 
He's  twenty  men  to  one. 

Ant.  To-morrow,  foldier. 
By  fea  and  land  Til  fight :  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.     Woo't  rhou  fight  well  ? 

JBw.  Pll  ftrike,  and  cry,  •* '  take  all.'' 

Ant.  Well  faid.     Come  on. 
Call  forth  my  houfliold  Icrvants,  let's  to-night 

*  Make  toot  of ]  Take  ad-        ^  takt  s/l.]  Let  tbe 

vantage  of.  furvivor  take  all.    No  compofi* 

tton,  vifiory  or  death. 

Enter 
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Enl&  Servants. 

ounceous  at  our  meal.    Give  me  thy  hand, 
J  haft  been  rightly  honeft ;  fb  haft  Thoa ; 
Thou ;  and  Thou  5  and  Thou.    You've  fctvM 

me  Well, 
Kings  have  been  your  fellows. 
fo.  What  means  this  ? 
fo.  [4/?^^]  *Tis  ♦  one  of  thofe  odd  tricks,  whidi 

forrow  (hoots 
>f  the  mind. 

/.  And  thou  art  honeft  too. 
1,  I  could  be  made  fo  many  men  ; 
all  of  you  dapt  up  together  in 
fnfcny  j  that  I  might  do  you  fervicc, 
K>d  as  you  have  done. 
mes.  The  Gods  forbid  f 

t.  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  Co-night  1 
not  my  cu|^,  and  make  as  much  of  me. 
Ken  mine  Empire  was  your  fellow  too, 
rufTer'd  my  command. 
0.  What  does  he  mean? 
0.  To  make  his  followers  weep. 
t.  Tend  me  tonight  V 
be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty  ; 
^,  you  (hall  not  fee  me  m6re  j  *  or  if, 
ngled  (hadow.    It  may  chance,  to-morrtfw 
I  ferve  another  matter.     I  look  on  you, 
e  that  takes  his  leave.    Mine  honeft  friends, 
you  not  away;  but  like  a  mafter 
ed  to  your  good  fervice,  ft^y  tiH  dedth : 

and  Dr.  H^arhuritn^  in  Mt  ngc 
of  Gallicifaa,  to  iralts^ 

5  or  if, 

A  mangled  ^/t/wcr.-— ]  Or  if 
jTOu  fee  me  more,  yoa  will  ice 
me  a  manzUd  Jbadevo^  only  the 
external  form  of  what  I  was. 


one  cfthofi  odd  tricks t'^'\ 
not  what  obfcurity  the 
find  in  this  paflage.  Trick 
jfed  in  the  fenfe  in  which 
tcfcd  every  day  by  every 
elegant  and  valgar:  yet 
Janner  changes  it  \s>  freaks. 


Tend 
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Tend  me  to*night  two  hours,  I  aflc  no  more. 

And  the  Gods  fhicld  you  for 't  ? 

.    Eno.  What  mean  you.  Sir, 

To  give  chom  this  difc6mfort  ?  Look,  they  weep. 

And  I,  an  afs,  am*onion-ey'd.    For  Ihame, 

Transform  us  not  to  women. 

yfni.  Ho,  ho,  hoi 
;Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus ! 
Grace  grow,  where  thofe  drops  fall!  My  hearty  friends,, 
You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  fenfe ; 
I  fpake  t'  you  for  your  comfort,  did  defire  you 
To  burn  this  night  with  torches.     Know,  my  hearts, 
I  hope  well  of  to-morrow,  and  will  lead  you. 
Where  rather  Til  expe£l  viftorious  life. 
Than ''  death  and  honour.     Let's  to  fuppcr,  come. 
And  drown  confideration.  \^Exeunt. 

SCENE      III. 

jf  X^ourt  of  Guard  before  the  Palace. 

Enter  a  Company  of  Soldiers. 

1  Sold.  Tl  Rother,  good  night :  to-morrow  b  the  day. 
X)     2  Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way.    Fare 
you  well. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  ftrange  about  the  ftreets  ? 

1  SoU.  Nothing,     What  news  ? 

2  Sold.  Belike,  'tis  but  a  rumour.     Good-night  to 

you. 
i5^W.  Well,  Sir,  good  night. 

[Tbey  meet  wi/b  other  Soldiers. 
2  Sold.  Soldiers  have  careful  watch. 
1  Sold.  And  you.     Good-night,  good-night. 

[J  bey  place  tbemfelves  on  every  corner  oftbefiage. 

^ '^"'-enion-tfj. — ]    I    have         1 -^^atb  anA  honour. — ^jThat 
my  eyes  as  full  of  tcar»  as  if  they    is,  an  honourable  death, 
bad  been  fretted  by  onions.  Uptok. 

zSold. 
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2  Sold.  Here,  we;  and  if  to-morrow 
Our  navy  thrive,  I  have  an  abfolute  hope 
Our  Jandmen  will  ftand  up. 

1  SvU.  n^^is  a  brave  army,  and  full  of  purpofeJ 

IMufiei  of  the  bauthjs  is  under  the  Jts^i^ 

2  Sold.  Peace,  what  noife  ? 
1  Sold.  Lift,  lift ! 
2S0U.  Hark! 

1  Sold.  Mufick  V  th*  air,t 

J \  Sold.  Under  the  earth.— — 
gnes  well,  dc>es  it  not  ? 

2  Sold.  No. 

1  Sold.  Peace,  I  fay.    What  Ihould  this  mean  i 

2  Sold.  'Tis  the  God  Hercules j  who  lored  Aniony^ 
Now  leaves  him. 

1  Sold.  Walk,  let's  fee  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

2  Sold.  How  now,  mafters  ?  [Spetik  icgnberl 
Onmes.  How  now  ?  how  now  ?  do  you  hear  this  ? 

I  SM.  Is't  not  ftrange  ? 

3  Sold.  Do  you  hear,  mafters  ?  do  you  hear? 

I  Sold.  Follow  the  noife  fo  far  as  we  have  quarter^ 
Let's  fee  how  'twill  give  off. 

Omnes.  Content.    'Tis  ftrange.  {Exeunt: 

SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  Clcopatra'j  Palace^ 

Enter  Antony  and  Cleopatra,    wUb  Charmion  4ni 

others. 

Am.  T^  ROS^  mine  armour,  Eros. 
12j     Cleo.  Sleep  a  little. 
Ant.  No,  my  chuck.    Eros^  come.    Mine  armour; 
Eros. 

Enter 
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Enttr  Eros.    ^ 

Comet  ipy  good  fellow»  pju( '  thint  iron  op : 
If  fortune  be  not  ours  (o-day,  it  as 
Becaufe  we  brave  her.    Gome. 

Clec.  ^Nay,  Fll  help  too. 

JfiL  What's  this  for  ?  ah,  let  be,  iet.be;  tJipMirt 
The  armourer  of  my  heart  ;.r— falfe,  falfe ;  this,  this  y^ 

Clec.  Sooth-Ia,  I'll  help.    Thus  it  muft  be. 

[Cleopatra  pifSs  the  armour  09  Aotoayt 

Ant.  Well,  well,  we  (hall  thrive  now  5 
Seeft  thou,  my  good  fellow  ?  Go^  put  on  ithy  dcfidpc^es; 

Em.  '  Briefly,  Sir. 

Oeo.  Is  not  this  buckled  well  ? 

Ant.  Rately,  rarely : 
He  that  unbuckles  this,  till  we  do  ple^.fe 
To  doff't  for  our  repore,  (hall  he^  a  ^orm. 
Thou  fumbleft,  Eros  \  and  my  Queen's $il^uire 
More  tight  at  this  than  thou.    Defpatc|^.    O  love  \ 
That  thou  couldft  (ee  my  wars  to-day,  and  knew^ft 
Tiie  roygl  occupation ;  ihou  (hould(l  fee  . 
A  workman  in't. 

Enter  an  armed  Soldier. 
Good-morrow  to  thee,  welcome  ; 
Thou  look'ft  like  him,  that  knows  a  warlike  charge: 
To  bufinefs  that  we  love  wc  xi(e  bccinoet 
And  go  to't  with  delight. 

S(dd.  Athoufand,  Sir^ 
Early  though 't  be,  have  on  their  rivetted  trim, 
Andatthcportcxpeayou.  [Shout,  ^ru^peufl^trifi. 

•  •"^thifit  iron — "]  I  think  it    other  editions  arc  only  one,  and 
.  ihould  be  rather,  giytnio  Giopatraf  were  hapjiiljr 


minc/r»«— --^^   ^     difcntangled  by  Sirf. ^*«wrf^.- 

fytcr 


9  Na;^,  ril  help  too.]    Thcfe        •  Briefly,  Sir.}  Tlut  is,  ^ck- 
4bste  litde  fpeeches,  which  in  the    fy.  Sir. 
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Enter  Captains  and  Soldim. 

Cap.  The  morn  is  fair*    GQod-niMCT?!^^  Qorynl !' 

Jill.  Good-morrow,  General! 

Jint.  'Tis  well  blow0^  1^ 
'his  morning,  like  the  fpiric  of  a  youth 
"hat  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  bOPWCS^ 
d,  fo. — Come,  give  njc  thaj— This  way— Wdi  iUdt 
are  thee  well,  dame,  what  e'/cr  becpnoes  gf  mo. 
'his  is  a  foldier's  kifs :  rebukeahle,  {J^Jfu  Ifir. 

Lnd  worthy  Ihameful  check  it  were,  to  ftaoil 
>ii  more  mechanick  compliment :  FU  leave  tiiM 
Tow,  like  a  man  of  fteel.    You,  that  will  fightt 
bllow  me  clofe,  1*11  bring  you  to  *t.  Adie^.  [£^fsp/. 

Char.  Pleafe  you  retire  to  your  chacnbor  ? 

Cleo.  Lead  me. 
le  goes  forth  gallantly.    That  he  and  Cdfar  mjght 
)etermine  this  great  war  in  (ingle  fight ! 
Then,  yfo/<?»y,— But  now.— Well !— On.      [£jrr««L 


SCENE     V. 

Changes  to  a  Camp. 

trumpets  found.    Enter  Antony,  W  Eros';  a  SoUier 
meeting  tbem. 

Sold,  /HTMiE  Gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  jIb- 

Ant.  *^ould,  thou  and  thofe  thy  fears  had  once 
prcvail'd 

«  Eros«  7bi  Godi  mah  this  a  ihooki  not  be  placed  to  Frvi,  but 

haffjdojti^  Antoi^ll  Tit  to  che  Soldier*  wiio,  before  the 

vident,  as  Dr.  TbhrUfj  likcwiie  battle  of  Jaium^  adf  is*d  JmHty 

onjediir*d,  by  what  Jnicty  im-  to  uy  his  fate  at  taad.    Thiob* 

lediately  fepfies,  that  this  iiae 

4  To 
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^To  make  me  fight  at  land ! 

Eras.  Hadft  thou  done  fo* 
The  Kings,  that  have  revolted,  and  the  Soldier, 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  ftill 
FoUow'd  thy  heels. 

•/&/.  Who  *s  gone  this  morning? 

Eros^  Who? 
One  ever  near  thee.    Call  for  Enoharbus^ 
He  fhall  not  hear  thee ;  or  from  Cafar\  camp 
Say,  *•  I  am  none  of  thine." 

Ant.  What  fay'ft  thou  ? 

Sold.  Sir, 
He  is  with  Cafar. 

Eros.  Sir,  his  chefts  and  treafure 
He  h^  not  with  him. 

Ant.  Is  he  gone  ? 

Sold.  Molt  certain. 

Ant.  Go,  Eros^  fend  his  treafure  after ;  do  it. 
Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee.    Write  to  him, 
1  will  fubfcribc,  gentle  adieus,  and  greetings. 
Say,  that  I  wi(h  he  never  find  more  caufe 
To  change  a  maftcr.    Oh,  my  fonunes  have 
Cbrrupted  honeft  men!  '  Difpatch,  my  Eros.  [Excuntf 

SCENE      VI. 

Changes  to  CaefarV  Camp. 

Enter  Caefar,  Agrippa,  with  Enobarbus,  and  Dola- 

bella. 

Csef.  y^  O  forth,  Agrippa^  and  begin  the  fight : 

\J  ♦  Our  ^\\\  is,  Antot^  be  took  alive  ^ 
Make  it  fo  known. 

Agr. 

t — Dj/^r^,  Mf  Eros.]  The        -^Di/pateb  !  To'EsnohuhxisX 
«ld  edidoD  reads,  4  O^r  will  r/,  Antony  Si  Nti 

Di/patcb  Enobarbus.  ^//'v^ ;]  It  is  obfervable  wiA. 

Perbspi,  it&ouldbe».  whatjadgmeQt5i&aiC/^r«r#diawt 

ibt 
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Otfar^  I  (hall, 

The  time  of  univcrfal  Peace  is  near. 

bis  a  profp'rous  day,  thd  three-nook'd  world 

)car  the  olive  freely. 


Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

MarhAntony  is  come  into  the  field. 

Go,  charge  Agrippa^ 

ofe  that  have  revolted  in  the  Van, 

tony  nnay  fcem  to  fpend  his  fury 

imfelf.  lExmnts 

Akxas  did  revolt,  and  went  to  Jewry  on 

)f  Antony ;  there  did  *  perfuade 

erod  to  incline  himfelf  to  Csefar^ 

7t  his  mafter  Antory ;  for  this  pains,. 

ith  hang'd  him  :  Canidius^  and  the  reft^ 

I  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
curable  trod.    I  have  done  ill, 

I I  do  accufe  myfelf  fo  forely, 
nil  joy  no  more. 

Enter  a  Soldier  9f  CsefarV* 

Enob(nrbus>i  Antony  "^ 

er  thee  fent  all  thy  treafure,  with 
icy  over-plus.    The  mciOenger 


er  of  OJIavtMs*  Ait^ 
J  Hero ;  {o  the  other 
(hine  :  yet  being  an 
larafler,  there  was  a 
draw  him  like.  But 
hiftorians  his  flatter- 
ilivered  him  down  (b 
\  Teems  ready  cot  and 
Hero.  Amidft  thefe 
Sbake/^eqfe  has  extri- 
If  with  great  addreis. 
nitted  2l  thofe  great 


firokes  of  his  charader  as  be 
found  them»  and  yec  hat  made 
him  a  very  unamiable  chariAer» 
deceitful,  mean-fpirited,  narrow- 
minded,  proud  and  revengeful, 
Warburton. 

'  Shall  htar  the  9livi  fretly.  ] 
/.  e.  ihall  foring  up  every  where 
fponuneonuy  and  without  cul- 
ture. War  BURTON. 

^ fer/nadt]  The  old  copy 

hMMdifUdH  pcrhapt  rightly. 

P  Cant 


aio   ANTONY  AND. CLEOPATRA 

Came  on  my  guard,  and  at  thy  tent  is  now 
Unloading  of  his  mules. 
I  Eno.  I  give  it  you. 

Sold.  Mock  not,  Enobarhus. 
I  tell  you  true.     Bed,  you  fafed  the  bnnger 
Out  of  the  hoft,  I  muft  attend  mine  office. 
Or  would  have  done  *t  myfclf.     Your  Emperor 
Continues  ftill  a  Jove.  [£^^A 

Eno.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feci,  I  am  fo  moft.     O  Antony^ 
Thou  Mine  of  bounty,  how  wouldft  thou  have  paid 
'  My  better  fervice,  when  my  turpitude 
Thou  doft  fo  crown  with  gold!  "This  blows  my 

heart ; 
If  fwift  thought  break  it  not,  a  fwifter  mean 
Shall  out-ftnke  thought ;  but  thought  will  do  *t,  I 

feel. 
I  fight  againft  thee !-— No,  I  will  go  feek 
Some  ditch,  where  I  may  die  -,  the  fourft  beft  fits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  [£xiA 


S    C.  E    N    E      VII. 

Before  the  I  Falls  cf  Alexandria. 

Alarm.     Brums  and  Trumpeis.     Enter  Agrippa.  - 

rfelves  too  far : 
^  and  our  oppref- 


A^r.  T3  Etire,  we  have  engag'd  ourfelves  too  far : 
Ia.  Ciffar  himfdf  has  work, 
fion 

7 — This  hlovj^  ftjy  heart  ',1    All  hearty    (o    that   it    v^iU   quickly 

the  laiter  edition^  have,  break,  if  thought  break  it  «/,4 

'   '            This  bows  n.y  heart ;  fwifter  mean, 

I  have  given  the  original  word  a-         * ijW<?x.ropprcffion]  Of- 

gain  the  place  from  which  I  ihinic  ^r^^^^w,  for  oppofition.    Waei« 

ic  unjullly  excluded.  This  tenero^  Sir  T.  Hunmer  has  received ijf- 

Jity^   fays   Enobarbus,  fvvclls  ny  fofitizn.    Perhaps  rightly. 

•  .     .  Exceeds 
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Exceeds  what  we  cxpcdcd.  [E?cth 

Jlarm.     Enter  Antony,  and  Scarus  wounded.  ; 

Scdr.  O  my  brave  Emperor !  this  is  fought  indeed  ; 
Had  we  done  fo  at  firft,  we  had  droven  them  home 
With  clouts  about  their  heads, 

:Ant.  Thou  bleed'ft  apace. 

Scar.  1  had  a  wound  here  thait  was  like  a  T, 
BtiC  now  *tis  made  an  H. 

Ant.   They  do  retire. 

Scar.  We'll  beat  *cm  into  bench- holes  j  I  have  yet 
Room  for  fix  fcotches  more. 

Enter  Eros. 

Eros.  They're  beaten.  Sir,  and  our  advantage  fervcs 
For  a  fair  viftory. 

Scar.  Let  us  fcore  their  backs. 
And  fniitch  *em  up,  as  we  take  bares,  behind  t 
*Tis  fport  to  maul  her  runner. 

Ant.  I  will  reward  thee 
Once  for  thy  fprightly  comfort,  and  ten-fold 
For  thy  good  valour.     Come  thee  on. 

Scar.  PlI  halt  after.  [Exeunt, 

jtarm.     Enter  Antony  a^aln  in  a  Marcby  Scarus  witb 

others. 

.  Ant.  WeVe  beat  him  to  his  camp ;  9  run  one  before. 
And  let  the  Queen  know  of  our  Gucfts.  To-morrow, 

BJorc 


"TUH  one  beforif 


Ami  let  the  ^ueen  know  ofeur 

GHcfts  ; ]  What  Gnejis 

1^  the  Queen,  to  know  of?  jtn* 
Mjr  was  CO  fight  again  on  the 
MMTOWy  and  he  had  not  jti 


(aid  a  word  of  marching  to  jfiex"^ 

andria^  and  treating  his  officers 

in  the  Palace.     We  mull  read. 

And  lit  the  ^un  know  of  cur 

Gefts. 

i.  c.  Tt$  grfta ;  oar  feats,   our 

P  2  ^lorioos 


ft«   ANTONY  ANHCEEOPATliii; 
Before  the  fun  (hall  fee  's,  weMl  fpill  the  blood 
That  has  lo-day  efcap*d.     I  thank  you  all ; 
For  doughty- handed  are  you,  and  have  fought 
I^ot  as  you  ferv'd  the  caufe,  but  as  *t  had  been 
Each  man's  like  mine  ;  you  have  (hewn  all  HsSin. 
Eotrr  ihe  city,  clip  your  wives,  your  friends. 
Tell  them  your  feats,  whilft  they  with  joyful  tt»t 
Wafh  the  congeal  men  t  from  your  wounds,  and  ki6 
The  honoured  gafhes  whole.    Give  me  thy  hand^ 

[T^Scarok 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

*  To  this  great  Fairy  V\\  commend  thy  afts. 
Make  her  thanks  blefs  thee.    Othou  day  o*  th*  worl^ 
Chain  mine  arm'd  neck  ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harnefs,  to  my  heart,  and  tboTR 
Ride  on  the  pants  triumphing. 

Cleo.  Lord  of  Lords! 
Oh,  infinite  virtue  1  com'd  thou  fmiliog  from 
The  world's  great  fnare  uncaught? 

Ant.  My  nightingale  1 
We've  beatthem  to theircbeds.     What!  Girl|  though 

gray 
Dafomcthing  mingle  with  our  younger  brown^ 
Yet  ha*  we  a  brain  that  nourifhes  our  nerves," 
And  *  can  g^  goal  for  goal  of.  youth«    Behold  das 
man. 


gloriooft  a^ODs*  A  term  then  in 
commoB  ufe.       Warbprtoh^ 

This  paflTage  needs  neither  cor- 
reflion  nor  exjplanation.  Antony 
after  his  fuccels  intends  to  bring 
his  officers  to  fop  with  Cleoputra^ 
and  orders  notice  to  be  given  her 
of  their  j»«f^/. 

*  To  this  griat  ftury-~'\  Mr. 
Upton   has   well  obferved,  that 


fairy^  whkh  Dr.  Wttflmtnmk 
Sir  r.  /f^Afr  explain  bf  ftdivr 
trefsy  comprifes  the  idea  of  power 
and  beauty. 

*  — g'it  go'A for  goal  rfynA^-^ 
At  all  plays  of*  bauirers,  d* 
boundary  is  called  a  goai\  to  «ii 
a  g^ai^  is  to  be  fiiperioar  in  I 
contcft  ofaflivity.     - 

Comtneod 


imeod  unto  hts  lips  thy  favouring  hKind. 

ir>  my  warrior,     fie  hath  fouchc  ttf-day, 

'  a  God  in  hate  of  nfeiikind  htd 

royed  in  fuch  a  (bape, 

f^.  ril  give  thcc,  friend, 

rmour  all  of  gold  ;  it  was  a  KtngV 

U.  He  has  dcfei-t'd  it,  wcri  it  carbuncidd* 

holy  Phtius*  Car. Give  mc  thy  hand  ^ 

)ugh  Alexandria  mak^  a  jolly  march  % 
T  our  hackt  targets,  like  the  nfite  that  owe  them, 
our  great  palace  the  capacity 
amp  this  hoft,  we  would  all  fup  togecber; 
drink  carowfes  to  the  nkxt  day's  fate, 
:h  promifca  royal  peril.     Trum^tens, 
brazen  din  blaft  you  the  city's  car, 
!  mingle  with  our  ratiirrg  tibdiirines, 
heav'n^ind  earth  may  ftrike  their  founds  together* 
auding  our  approach,  l&ieMfitr 

S    C    E   ,N    E      VriL 
Changes  ia  C^farV  Camp^ 
a  Sentry^  and  bis  Company.    'Enohtuhut  faliows^ 

IF  we  be  not  rclicv'd  within  this  hour, 
We  muft  return  to  th'  Coort  rf  Guard  }  the 

night 
ay,  and,  they  fay,  fh^  fhall  embattle 
1*  fccond  hour  i'  th'  morn. 
P^atcb.  This  laft:  day  was  a  flirewd  one  to  % 
7.  O  bear  mc  witnefe,  night! 
yaub.  Wh^C  maq  is  (his? 

V  firr  hacit  targit$^  Hki        Why  not   nit1ieF»    Btar  $up 

t  men  that  ew$  them  ]  s.  e,  backed  targets  with  fpirit  and  ex« 

IS  sii^ch  at  die  men  are,  alutiqn,    fnch  as    oecome  the 

(D  diey  belong,    WArb.  brave  warriors  the^  9wn  them. 

?3  iJVatth 
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I  Watch.  Stand  clofc,  and  lift  him. 

Euo.  Be  witnefs  to  me,  O  thou  bleflcd  Moon^ 
Wh'  n  men  revolted  (hall  upon  record 
Ecir  hateful  memory;  poor  Enobarbusdd^ 
befo:e  thy  face  repent. 

Sent.  Enohrbus? 

3  fFafrk  Peace ;  hark  further. 

kffo.  O  fovereign  Miftrefs  of  true  melancholy. 
The  poifonous  damp  uf  night  difpunge  upon  me. 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will. 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me.     -♦  Throw  my  heart 
Agciinft  the  flint  and  hardnefs  of  my  fault. 
Which,  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  topowdcTi 
And  finifti  all. foul  thoughts.     O  Antony ^  ' 

Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular  5 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  regifter 
A  maflcr-leaver,  and  a  fugitive : 
Oh  JfUohy !  oh  Anio^y !  [Di^, 

1  IVaLb.  Let's  fpeak  to  him. 

Sent.  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  fpeaks 
May  concern  defar. 

2  JVutch.  Lrrt's  do  fo,  but  he  fleeps. 

iV;;/.  Swoons  rather^  for  fo  bad  a -prayer  a$  hij 
Wa*i  never  yet  for  fleep.  ;       .    .        • 

1  IFatcb.  Go  we  10  him. 

2  IVatcb.  Awake,  Sir,  awake,  fpeak  to  us« 
1  Watch,  Hear  you.  Sir  ? 

Sent.  TiiC'hand  of  death  has  raught  him. 

[Drums  afar  off^ 
*  Hark,  how  the  drums  demurely  wake  the  fleepers : 
Let'sbear  him  to  the  Court  of  Guard  •,  he  is  of  note. 


*  ThfoiA)  fKf  learf]   The 

pathct'.ck  ai^hakefpa^ '  too  often 
ends  in  the  ridiculous.  It  is  pain- 
ful to  find  the  glo:  my  dignity  of 
tf.is  noble   fcene  dcflroycd  by 


the  intru/ion  of  a  conceit  ib  far- 
fetched <nnd  unaiFe<1ing. 

^  Hifk,  bote   tke  drums  it* 
murcly— — ]  Demurehf^ivn , 
folemnly.  W  a  R3  u  rtov. 

Our 
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Our  hour  is  fully  out. 

2  ff^atcb.  Come  on  iben,  he  may  recover  yet. 

\^Ex€unt. 

S    C    E    N    E      IX. 

Between  the  two  Camps. 

Enter  Antony,  and  Scarus,  with  their  Armj. 

Ant.  rip  HEIR  preparation  is  to-day  by  fea, 
J^     We  pleafe  them  not  by  land. 

Scar,  For  both,  my  Lord. 

Ant.  I  would,  they'd  6ght  i*  ih*  firie,  or  in  thiC  air. 
We'd  fight  there  too.    But  this  it  is-,  our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  ro  the  City 
Shall  flay  with  u«.     Order  for  fca  is  giv'n  5 
*  They  have  put  forth  the  haven. 
'  Where  their  appointment  wc  may  bcft  difoover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Caefar,  and  bis  Army. 

C^f.  •  But  being  charg*d,  we  will  be  ftill  by  land. 
Which,  as  I  take  *r,  wc  (hall ;  for  his  bcft  forcp       ^ 
Is  forth  to  man  his  Gallie9.     To  the  vales. 


*  They  ba<ve  put  firth  the  ha^ 
men.     Further  Qn,  ]  Thefe 

mor^Sy  further  on,  though  not 
neceflary,  have  been  inferted  in 
the  later  editions,  and  are  not 
in  the  firfl. 

7  kFbere  tleir  appointment  w# 
may  beft  di/co'Ler, 

And  U9k  on  their  endeavour.] 
/•  i,  where  we  mav  beft  difcover 
tbeir  numberr,  and  fee  their  mfi^ 
SJ9nt,  Warburton. 

•  But  being  cb.irg^df  aw#  wii/ 

be  fill  by  land. 


Which,  csItakUt  ive  Jhalli] 
/.  e,  unlefs  we  be  charged  we 
will  remain  quiet  at  land,  which 
quiet  1  fuppoTe  we  fliall  keep. 
But  being  charged  vi2L%  a  phrafe  of 
that  time,  equivalent  to  urh/t  nvi 
bfy  which  the  Oxford  hditor  not 
underdanding,  he  has  altered  the 
lines  thus, 

Not  hang  charg^d^  *we  nvitV  hi 
flill  hy  land. 

Which  as  I  takeU  nxe  pall  not, 
Warburton. 


P4 


And 


%i6  ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

And  hold  our  bed  advantage.  lExewtf. 

IJlarm  fifar  cff^  as  at  ajea-ji^. 

Enter  Antony  and  Scarus. 

>fo/.  Yet  they  fire  not  jqin'd. 
Where  yond  pine  (lands,  I  (hall  difcover  all, 
I'll  bring  thee  wprd  ftraight,  how  ttis  like  to  go.  [EA 

Scar.  Swallows  have  builc 
In  Cletfpatra^s  faili  their  nc(U*     The  Augprs 
Say,  they  know  notr-they  cannot  telL— look  grimlji 
And  dare  not  fpeak  their  knowledge.    Jntonjf 
Is  vah'ant,  and  dejeftcd ;  and  by  (larts. 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope  and  fear. 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not.  ^£^ 


SCENE     X. 

Changes  to  the  Palace  in  Alexandria; 

Enter  Antony. 

Avt.    A  L  L*s  loft !  this  foul  ^Egyptian  hath  }^t 

XjL  tray'd  me ! 

My  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foe,  and  yonder 
They  caft  their  caps  up,  and  carbu(e  together 
Like  friends  long  loK.     ^  Triple-turn^  whore !  *M 

thou 
Haft  fold  me  to  this  Novice,  and  my  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee.    Bid  them  a}l  fly ; 


9  ^^TrtpU'turnd  tvhare  I  —  ] 
She  W43  firft  for  Antony^  then  was 
fuppofed  by  him  to  have  turned 
to  Cafir^  when  he  found  hii  me(^ 
ienger  kiffihg  her  hand,  then  (he 
f;(rff/^  again  to  Antony^  and  nOw 
has  turned  to  C^/ar,  Shall  I  men- 
tion what  has  dropped  into  my 


imagination,  that  oar  astber 
might  perhaps  have  writtm  /rr/4^ 
Uwgmidf  V^mkii^t^piiA  ii  ft 
common  term  of  reproach,  wluci^ 
rage  might  improve  to-  irifk 
tongiad.  Battheprefentrea^Bg 
may  (land*  '  -  * 


3 
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^or  when  I  am  revenj^d  upop  my  Charm^, 
have  dQAC  all.    Bid  them  all  By.    Be  gone^ 
)h,  Sun,  thy  upnfe  (hall  I  fee  no  more ; 
<*ortune  and  Jniof^  part  herf!,  even  here 
3o  we  ihake  b9nd3*-all  come  to  this  l-rthe  hearts^ 
That  fpanicrd  me  at  heels,  to  whom  I  gave 
rheir  wifhes,  do.diicandy,  melt  their  fweets 
)n  blofibming  Gefar :  apd  this  pine  is  bark*d^ 
That  ovcr-topt  them  alK     Betrayed  I  am. 
)h,  this  falfe  foul  of  j^ft  /  *  this  grave  Chafm^ 
iyhofe  eye  beck*d  fprth  my  in^,  ^nd  caird  theqi^ 

home, 
^hofe  bofom  was  my  Crownet,  my  chief  end^ 
liike  a  right  Gipfy,  hath  at  faft  and  loofc 
Jeguird  me  '  to  the 


yhat,  Em^  Eros  I 


very  heart  of  Ipfs. 


Enter  Cleopatra. 

\h!  thpulp^ll!  avant.^— r 

CUa^  Why  is  myLordcnrag'd  againft  his  Love! 

Ant.  VaniQi,  or  I  fhall  give  thee  thy  deferving, 
find  blemilh  Cstfar^^  Triumph.     Let  him  udce  thee^ 
find  hoift  thee  up  tp  th^  iboucii]^  Plebeians  % 


'  nat/pamii'Jmetaieils^^] 
Ml  die  editions  read, 

nai  panneird  me  ai  i^/Zr,— > 
ur  T.  Hatmer  fobftitoted  ^. 
thPJ  by  an  eiQendadon,  with 
v)iich  it  Wu  r^aibnable  to  expeA 
bat  even  rival  commentators 
roiild  be  iatisfied  ;  yet  Dr.  ff^^r^ 
Mmi  propofes  pantlft^i^  in  a 
lote,  of  wiiich  he  is  not  injured 
t/  the  fappreffion*  and  Mr.  XJp^ 
M  having  in  his  firft  edition  pro^ 
»oled  plaoftbly  enough, 

*That  paged  m§  at  beth^ 

H  (he  fkttjBA  edition  ivnSSx  his 


alteratipDy  andma^ntains/^rff/^i 
to  be  the  right  reading,  being  a 
metaphor  taken,  he  fays,  from  a 
famul  of  wainfcqt. 

*  — this  grofvt  charm^  I  know 
not  by  what  authority,  nor  for 
what  reafon,  this  grave  Charm ^ 
which  the  firil,  the  only  original 
copy,  exhibits,  has  been  through 
all  die  modem  editions  changed 
to  this  gay  Charm.  By  this  ^ravo 
Qharm^  ss  meant,  this  fMimt^ 
tint  majefiick  hecuty, 

»  — to  thi  'very  heart  of  i^/s.} 
7o  the  Btmoftloft  poffible. 

Follow 
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Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greatefl:  fpot 
bf  all  thy  fex.    ^  Mod  monftcr-Iike,  be  (hewn 
.For  poor*ft  diminutives,  for  dolts  ;  and  let 
Patient  Ofiavia  plough  thy  vifagc  up 
5  With  her  prepared  nails.     'Tis  well,  thou'rt  gone; 

[£x// Cleopatra. 
If  it  be  well  tt:^  live.    But  better  'twere. 
Thou  fell'ft  into  my  fury ;  for  one  death 
Might  havx  prevented  many.     Eros^  hoa! 
The  (hirt  of  T^ejfus  is  upon  me ;  teach  me, 
AlcideSj  thou  mine  anceftor,  thy  rage. 
*  Let  me  lodge  Ucbas  on  the  horns  o*  th*  Moon, 
And  with  thofe  hands  that  grafpt  the  heavieft  club, 
Subdue  my  worthieft  felf.     The  Witch  (hall  die ; 
To  the  young  Roman  boy  (he  had  fold  me,  and  I  fall 
Under  his  plot :  (he  dies  for  't.     Eros^  hoa !     [£x//. 

Re- enter  Cleopatra,  Charmion,  Iras,  and  Mardian. 

Cleo.  Help  me,  my  women!  oh,  heismoreina4 
Than  Telamqnjor  his  (hieldj  the  boar  oiTbeJfahf 
Was  never  fo  imboft. 

Char.  To  th*  monument^ 


^^Mofl  monfter-Jikt^  he  Jhe*wn 

For  fonrft  diminuti'ves^  for 
DpLTs  i — j  As  the  alluiioi^ 
here  is  to  xnonilers  carried  about 
io  ihewsy  It  is  plain,  that  the 
words,  for  i^oorefl  dimhiutivtSt 
mull  Qiean  for  the  leall  piece  of 
money  ;  we  mud  therefore  read 
the  next  word, 

for  DOITS,  /.  f,  farthings, 
which  (hews  what  he  means  by 
foorefi  diminutifva.  Ware. 

*  IViih  her  MFcpared  nails. — ] 
I.  e.  with  nails  which  fhe  fufFcred 
to  grow  for  this  purpofe.  Ware. 

^  Ltt  me  lodge  Lichas  ■  ] 

Sir  7*.  Hanmer  reads  thus, 
■  '     tby  ragi 


Led  thee  lodge  Lichas— and-? 

Subdue  thy  liorthieft  felf. — 

This  reading,  harih  as  it  ist 
Dr.  H^arburton  has  received,  after 
having  rejefled  many  better.  The 
meaning  is,  Let  me  do  fomething 
in  my  rage,  becoming  the  foc^ 
ceflbr  of  Hercules, 

Led  thee  lodgf  Lichas  on  tht 
horns  «'  tb^  moon^  ]  This 
image  our  poet  feems  to  have 
taken  from  Seneca  %  Hercules^  who 
fays  Licb.is  being  launched  into 
the  air,  fprinkled  the  clouds  with 
hi>  blood.  Sophocles^  on  the  fame 
occaGoo,  talks  at  a  much  fobeier 

rjtfC.  WARBURTONf 

There 
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There  lock  yburfelf,  and  fend  him  word  yoaVe  dead 
The  foul  and  body  rive  not  aiore  in  parting. 
Than  Greatwfs  going  off. 

Cleo.  To  th*  Monument : 
Mardia/ij  go  tell  him  I  have  flain  myfelf  ; 
Say,  that  the  laft  I  fpoke  was  /Inlony ; 
And  word  it,  pr*ythce,  piteoufly.     Hence*  Mardiojf^ 
And  bring  me  how  he  takes  my  death.    To  th*  Mo^ 
nument.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE      XI. 

Re-enter  Antony,  and  Eros, 

]/fnt.  Eros^  thou  yet  behold'ft  me.      , 

Eros.  Ay,  noble  Lord. 

Ant.  Sometime,  we  fee  a  cloud  that's  dragonifh  ^ 
A  vapour,  fometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion,  . 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  mountain,  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upon  't,  that  nod  unto  the  world. 
And  mock  our  eyes  with  air.  Thou'ft  fecn  thefe  figns,* 
They  are  black  Vefper's  pageants. 

Eros.  Ay>  my  Lord. 

Ant.  That,   which  is  now  a  horfe,   ev'n  with  a 
thought 
The  Rack  diflimns,  and  makes  it  indiflinft 
As  water  is  in  water, 

Eros.  It  does,  my  Lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave,  Eros^  now  thy  Captain  is 
Ev'n  fuch  a  body  ;  here  Tm  Antony^ 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  vifible  Ihape,  my  knave. 
I  made  thefe  wars  for  AEgypt  -,   and  the  Queen, 
Whofe  heart,  I  thought,  I  had,  for  (he  had  mine^ 
(Which,  whilft  it  was  mine,  had  annexed  unto 't 
A  million  more,  now  loft !)  (he,  Eros,  has 

Packed 
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^  Pack'd  cards  with  Cjefar^  and  faliib  pla/d  my  -Glory 
Unco  an  enemy's  triumph.—— 
Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Erosy  there  is  kft  us 
Ourfelves  to  end  ourfelves. 


Enter  Mardian; 

Oh,  thy  vile  L^yl 

Sh'  bag  robb'd  me  of  my  fword. 

Mar.  No,  Anton'j^ 
My  Miftrefs  lov'd  thee,  aod  her  fortunes  mingled 
With  thine  intirdy. 

Ant.  Hence,  iaucy  Eunqch,  peaq:^    She  hath  be« 
tray'd  me. 
And  (he  (hall  die  the  death. 

Mar.  Death  of  one  perfon  can  be  paid  but  once, 
And  that  fhe  h^  difcharg'd.    What  thou  wouldft  do^ 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand ;  |;he  laft  (he  fpake 
Was,  Antpftf !  moR  noble  Antopy ! 
Then  in  the  midft  a  tearing  Groan  did  break 
The  name  ofAntcnyi  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips  ;  (he  jrcndred  life, 
Thy  name  (b  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Dead  then  ? 

Mar.  Dead. 

Ant.  Unarm  me,  Eros^  the  long  day^s  tafk  is  done. 
And  we  muft  (leep. — That  thou  deparc'it  hence  fafe. 


y  PackM  cards  'wrtb  Csclar, 
«W  falfe  play'd  my  Glory 

l/»/#  Mr  nrMix'/ triumph ] 

Sbakej^Mr0  hai  here>  as  oTualt 
taken  his  qietaphor  from  a  low 
trivial  fubjeft;  but  has  enobled 
it  with  much  art*  by  (6  contriving 
that  the  principal  term  in  the 
fubjeft  firom  whence  the  meta- 
phor  was  taien.  ihould  belong  to» 
and  fuit  the  dignity  of  the  lab- 
jc6l  to  which  the  metif  hor  it 


transftrtii:  thereby  providing  at 
once  for  the  integrity  of  the  fi- 
gure, and  the  nmileneit  of  the 
thought.  And  this  by  the  word 
TRIUMPH,  which  either  fignifiet 
0^4ii;i«j's  conqaeftsy  or  what  w« 
now  call,  contradedly»  the  trmmf, 
at  cards,  then  called  the  irimmfk 
W 'the  iriymphingjirt.  Waab» 
This  explanation  is  very  jiift| 
the  thought  did  not  ddf^e  fq 
good  an  asmotatioii. 

Poe« 
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Does  pay*  tby  labour  rkblf  .    Go.       [Exit  Mardian. 

Off,  pluck  off  5 

Thfn  fevtn-fbld  Ihield  6i  Ajmx  cannot  keep 

•  The  battery  from  my  heart.    Oh  cleave,  my  fides! 

Heart,  once  be  ftronger  than  thy  continent. 

Crack  thy  frail  cafe !— apace,  Eros^  apace. 

No  more  a  Soldier— -^Bruifed  pieces,  go ; 

[Unarffnftg  bimfitf. 
You  have  been  nobly  borne.— From  mc  a  while*  ■   ■ 

{Exit  Eros. 
I  will  overtake  thee,  Cleopatra^  and 
Weep  fop  toy  pardon.    So  *t  muft  be,  for  now^ 
All  length  is  torture.    Since  the  torch  is  out. 
Lie  down  and  ftray  no  further.    No#  all  labour 
Marrs  what  it  does,  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itfclf  with  ftrength  ;  ^  feal  then,  and  all  is  done. 

Eros! — I  come,  my  Queen Erosf-^Stzy  for  mt^ 

Where  feuls  do  couch  on  Sowers,  wc^U  hand  id. hand, 
And  with  our  fprightly  port  make  the  Ghofts  gaze ; 
Dido  and  her  jEnea^s  Ihall  want  troops. 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. ^ome,  Eros^  Eros  t 

Enter  Eros. 

Eros.  What  would  my  Lord  ? 
Ani.  Since  CUopa$ra  died, 
Tve  liv'd  in  fuch  difhonour,  that  the  Gods 


I  would  ready 

This  battery  fnm  my  heart. ^^ 
9  — feal  theUf  and  alt  is  done,] 
Meaphor  taken  fh>m  d?il  con- 
tra£b 9  whcm,  whok  ail  is  agreed 
tts  Ubi^  fiMliwg  cotBA^eats  the 
coatra6l ;  (b  he  had  determined 
to  die,  and  nothing  remainM  but 
to  give  the  ftroke.  The  Orford 
Editor  not  apprehending  this,  al- 
ters it  xxy-^eef  tben^r^  Wa&b. 


I  bclkfe  tb#  reading  hf 

feel  thiMj  wad  att  is  dene. 

To  /eel  haiuki^  is  to  doft  their 
eyes.    The  meaning  will  be, 
^--finee  the  tortb  h  ent. 
Lie  down  and  flray  n^  further. 

NotAf  all  lahear       « 
Afarrs  nuhat  it  4/#/i,-*(eel  theth 
a^td  all  is  dene. 
Clofe  thine  tyti/cr  ever,  andt$ 
quiet. 

Dcteft 
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Deteft  my  bafenefs. .   I,  that  with  tny  fword 
Quartered  the  world,  and  o^cr  green  Neplune's  bade/ 
"With  (hips,  made  cities,  coiidemn  myfeif/  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman ;  lefs  noble-minded  . 
Than  (he,  which,,  by  her  death,  our  C^efar  tclls^ 
*'  Fm  conqueror  of  fnyfelf.**     Thou  art  fworn,  Eros^ 
That  when  the  exigent  fhiould  come,  which  now 
Is  come  indeed,  when  I  (hould  fee  behind  me 
Th*  inevitable  profecution  of  difgracc 
And  horror,  that  on  my  command  thou  then 
Wouldft  kill  me.     Do  it,  for  the  time  is  come* 
Thou  ftrik'ft  not  mc,  'tis  Cafar  thou  defcat*ft. 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros,  The  Gods  with-hold  me ! 
Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts. 
Though  enemy,  loft  ainii,  and  could  not  ? 
,  Ant.  EroSy 

tVouldft  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rome^  and  fee 
Thy  maftrr  thus  with  '  pleacht  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  neck,  his  face  fubdu'd 
To  penetrative  fliame :  whilft  the  wheel  feat 
of  fortunate  Cafar^  drawn  before  him,  branded 
I  His  bafenefs  thatenfged? 

Eros.  I  would  not  fee  't. 

Ant.  Come  then  ;  for  with  a  wound  I  muft  be  curM. 
Draw  that  thy  honeft  fword,  which  thou  haft  worn* 
.  Moft  ufcful  fof  thy  Country. 

Eros.  Oh,  Sir,  pardon  me. 

Ant.  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  fwor'ft  thou  nfot 
then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  ?  do  it  at  once. 
Or  thy  precedent  fervices  are  all 
But  accidents  unpurposed.     Draw,  and  come. 

Eros.  Turn  from  mc  then  that  noble  countenance^ 

*    tledcht  flfw/,— -]         *  His  ba/ene/s   that    tn/mid.!\ 

Arms  folded  in  each  other.  The  poor  conquered  wretch  that 

followed. 

Wherein 
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Wherein  '  the  worihip  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Jnt.  Lo  thee.  {jttitning  from  bim. 

Eros*  My  fword  is  drawn. 

Ant.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 
The  thing  why  thou  haft  drawn  it. 

Eros*  My  dear  Mafter, 
My  Captain,  and  my  Eimp*ror !  Let  me  fay. 
Before  I  ftrike  this  bloody  ftroke,  farewd. 

Ant.  'Tis  faid,  man, and  fareweL 

Eros.  Farewel,  great  Chief.     Shall  I  ftrike  now  ? 

Ant.  Now,  Eros. 

Eros.  Why,  there  then [Etos  kills  him/elf . 

Thus  do  I  efcape  the  forrow 

Of  Antonf%  death.  [DiVj. 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  myfclf ! 
Thou  teacheft  me,  oh,  valiant  Eros^  what 
1  (hould,  and  thou  couldft  nor.    My  Queen  and  Ero$ 
Have  by  their  brave  inftruftion  got  upon  me 
A  Noblenefs  in  Record,  but  I  will  be 
A  Bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  into  't 
As  to  a  Lover's  bed.     Come  then  ;  and,  Eros^ 
Thy  Mafter  dies  thy  Scholar:  to  do  thus 

[Falling  on  bis  fword. 
I  learnt  of  thee.  How,  not  yet  dead  ?  not  dead  ?— 
The  Guard ho ! oh,  difpatch  me. 

SCENE      XIL 

Enter  Dercetas,  and  Guard. 

1  Guard.  What's  the  noifc  ? 

Ant.  Tve  done  my  work  ill,  friends : 
0,  make  an  end  of  what  I  have  begun. 

2  Guard.  The  ftar  is  faH'n. 


5  • thi  'U'orjhip  of  ib$  wkiU  wqiU      ■    ]  The  nxorjhip,  is  tho 

^imtj^  ^^  authority m 

'  1  Guardf 


F 
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Deteft  my  bdenefs.    *"  jfrP(^f 

Quaiter*d  the  /^y^U^ 

With  fliips,  A^*^^'  at,  /Itike  medead. 

Thccourar  '/^i/^^^^ 

Than  (he.  ^  ^ 

«'  Tmto  y    '^ tse.  [Exeunt, 

That  w'         J^'^i^'^'fU  ^'"^''*  '"'^  ''•y  followers  fly. 

Is  coir  -  ip;^  (M^fl  fo  Oyir,  with  this  tidings, 

T*  £«/^  Diomedes. 

^-  /Arre,  Dimedj  there. 
^'lJc9t%  he  ?  Wilt  thou  not  anfwer»  man  ? 
^  Art  ihou  there,  Diomd  ?  Draw  thy  fword,  and 
■        give  me 
Q^iig  ftrokes  for  death. 
^^.  Mod  abfoluce  Lord, 
uy  Miftrefs  Cleopatra  fent  me  to  thee. 
%i.  When  did  (he  fend  thee? 
27/0.  Now,  my  Lord. 
Ant.  Where  is  (he  ? 

Dio.  Lock'd  in  her  Monument.    She  bad  a  pCQ% 
phefying  fear 
Of  what  hath  come  to  pals  5  for  when  (he  faw. 
Which  never  (hall  be  found,  you  did  fufpc6t 
She  had  difpos'd  with  Cafar  \  and  that  your  rage 
Would  not  be  purg'd,  (he  fent  word  (he  was  dead. 
But  fearing  (ince  how  it  might  work,  hath  fent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth,  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 
Ant.  Too  la'e,  good  Dimmed.    Call  my  Guard,  I 
pr'ythee.  ' 

Dio.  What,  boa!    the  Emperor's    Guard.    The 
Guard,  whalt,.  hoa ! 
Come.    Your  Lord  calls. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  Guard. 

,  Bear  mc,  good  friends,  where  Cleopatra  'bides, 

le  lad  fervice  chat  I  (hall  command  you. 

rd.  Woe,  woe  arc  we,  Sir !  you  may  not  live 

to  wear 
•ur  true  followers  out. 
Moft  heavy  day! 
.  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  pleafe  (harp 

Fate 
ace  it  with  your  Torrows.    Bid  that  welcome 
i  comes  to  punifh  us,  and  we  punifh  it 
ig  to  bear  it  likely.    Take  me  up. 
led  you  oft,  carry  me  now,  gocJd  friends ; 
ave  my  thanks  for  all. 

[ExeufJty  bearing  Antony. 

SCENE      XIII. 

Changes  to  a  magnificent  Monument. 

\nter  Cleopatra,  Charmion,  and  Iras  above. 

3H  Charmion,  I  will  never  go  from  hence. 
Char.  Be  comforted,  dear  Madam. 
.  No,  I  will  not : 

ange  and  terrible  events  arc  welcome, 
>mforts  we  dcfpife ;  our  fize  of  forrow, 
rtion'd  to  our  caufe,  muft  be  as  great 
It  which  makes  it. 

Enter  Dromedes. 

now  ?  is  he  dead  ? 

.  His  death's  upon  him,  but  not  dead, 
out  o'  th*  other  fide  your  Monument, 
uard  have  brought  him  thither- 

L.  VI 1.  O  Enter 
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Enier  Antony,  borne  by  the  Guard. 

Cleo.  *0  thou  Sun, 
Burn  the  great  Sphene  thou  mov'ft  in !—— darkling 

(land 
The  varying  (hopc  o'  th*  world !  O  yiniony  ! 
jintony^  Antony! 

Help,  Charmion ;  help,  Iras^  help ;  help,  friends 
»Bclow ;  let*8  draw  him  hither. 

Ant.  Peace. 
Not  C^far*s  valour  hath  overthrown  Antorty^ 
But  Antony's  hath  triumphed  on  itfelf. 

Cko.  So  it  Ihould  be,  that  none  but  Antony    ' 
Should  conquer -^/2/^«y  V  but,  woe,  *tisfo! 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  A£gypt^  dying  j^only  yet 
^  I  here  importune  death  a  while,  untill 
Of  many  thoufand  kifles  the  poor  lafl: 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips, 
Cleo.  I  dare  not,  dear. 


Dear,  my  Lord,  pardon,  I  dare  not. 


Left 


4  0  thu  Sun, 

Burn   thi  ^nat  Sphere  thou 

Tie  vaiTymgJhore  »'  th'  nvorU!^ 
' — The  'varying  Jbore  ti*  th'*  <w9rld! 
y.  e,  of  the  Earth,  where  light 
and  darknefs  make  an  incefpint 
nfariathn.  But  then,  if  the  Sun 
fhould  fet  on  fire  the  whole 
Sphere,  in  which  he  wasfuppofed 
to  move,  how  could  the  Earth 
ftand  d^jrklittg  f  On  the  contra- 
ry it  would  be  in  perpetual  lij^ht. 
Therefore,  if  we  will  allow  Clee* 
p-it'u  not  to  be  quite  mad,  we 
iijuil  be  ieve  (he  laid, 

Turn  from  /Z»' great  Spher$ 
L  e.  forfake  it,  fly  off  from  it : 
and  then  indeed  the  confequence 
would  be,  that  the  xaryirgjbort 


would  become  invMrint^  dmk 

WARBVtTOirrf 

She  defires  the  Sua  to  imrntk 
own  crht  the  vehicle  of  h^ 
and  then  the  earth  will  be  dA. 
5  I  here  smporttmf  deM  ■*! 
I  fiiitifi  death  to  deli^ ;  or,  I 
trntble  death  by  keeping;  Ui 
waiting. 

J  here  impiriune  death  a  wti^ 

untiU 
Of  many  thoufand  kiffis  ihi  f0 

laft 
1  lay  upon  thy  lipsm*       'CogH 

down. 
Cleo.  /  dare  npt^ 
Dear^  dear  my  Lwrd^  ywrftd* 

don ;  that  I  dare  not^ 
Left  I  be  taken! — ]  WhatCt- 
riotts  hobbling  veriificationdo  «€ 
encofeutfcf 
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Left  I  be  taken.     Not  th*  imperious  (hew 

Of  the  full  fortun'd  C^far  ever  Ihall 

Be  brooch'd  with  mcj  if  knife,  drugs,  fcrpcnts,  have 

Edge,  (ling,  or  operation,  I  am  fafe. 

Your  Wife  Oilavia^  with  her  modeft  eyes 

And  6  ftill  conclufion  fhall  acquire  no  honour 

Demuring  upon  me.     But  come,  come,  Antony. 

Help  me,  my  women.     We  muft  draw  thee  up— — 

Affiii,  good  friends. 

Ant.  Oh,  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 

Geo.  7 Here's  fport,    indeed! — how  heavy  weighs 
my  Lord! 
Our  ftrength  is  all  gone  into  heavinefs. 
That  makes  the  weight.     Had  1  great  Juno\  power. 
The  ftrong*d-wing*d  Mercury  (hould  fetch  thee  up. 

And  fee  thee  by  Jove^s  fide.     Yet  come  a  little 

Wifliers  were  ever  fbols.     Oh  come,  come,  come — 
[They  draw  Antony  up  to  Cleopatra. 
And  welcome,  welcome.     Die,  where  thou  hall  liv'd. 


encounter  here  in  the  lail  line  bat 
qne?  fiefides,  hotv  inconfiiiently 
ii'cfie  lady  made  to-  reply  ?  jln- 
Wk)  lays,  he  only  holds  life,  till 
Ife  can  give  her  one  la(!  kifs :  and 
ttut  cries,  (he  dares  not :  What 
dares  (he  not  do  ?  kifs  Aniony  ? 
Bot  hoiv  ihould  (he?  (he  was 
above  lock'd  in  her  monument ; 
and  he  below,  on  (he  outfide  of 
\JL  With  a  very  flight  addition, 
I  thinic,  I  can  cure  the  whole  ; 
and  have  a  warrant  from  Plutarch 
for  it  into  the  bargain* 

Now  Plutarch  fays,  that  **  -*/»- 
**  tony  was  carried  in  his  men's 
••  arms  into  the  entry  of  the  w«- 
••  mumeit:  NotwithftandingC/#- 
••  ofiatra  would  not  cffn  the  fates, 
"  bot  came  to  the  itgb  ivinJoutJSf 
**  aDd  cail  ouc  certain  chains  and 


CL2 


"  ropes,  Wr.'*— »-So  that  Antony ' 
might  very  reafonably  defire  her 
to  come  down  i  and  (he  as  rea^ 
fonably  excufe  herfelf,  for  fear  of 
being  iofnared  by  defar, 

Theobald. 

Mr.  ^heobal£%  emendation  it 
received  by  the  fucceedinjt  edi« 
tors ;  but  it  (eems  not  necellary 
that  a  dialogue  fo  diitrefsful 
ihould  be  nicely  regular.  I  have 
therefore  preferved  the  original 
reading  in  the  text,  and  the 
emendation  below. 

^  — ^/7/  conclyfion^ ]  Se- 
date determination ;  filciit  cool- 
nefs  of  refolution. 

7  Wris  fpo^t^  indeed  /— —  ] 
I  fuppofe  tbe  meaning  of  thcfe 
ftrange  words  is,  heit't  iriflingt 
you  00  not  work  In  ea>  n  ft* 


Quicken 
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•  Quicken  with  kifling.     Had  my  lips  that  power. 
Thus  would  1  wear  them  out. 

/111.  O  heavy  fight ! 

Jnt.  I  am  dying,  jEgypt^  dying. 
Give  me  fome  wine,  and  let  me  fpcak  a  little. 

Cleo,  No,  let  me  Ipeak,  and  let  me  rail  fo  high. 
That  the  falfc  '  hufwife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
Provoked  by  my  offence. 

Ant.  One  word,  fwect  Queen. 
Of  Cafar  fcek^your  honour  with  your  fafety— oh— 

Cleo,  They  do  not  go  together. 

yin\  Gentle,  hear  me. 
None  about  defar  trull,  but  Proculeius. 

Cleo.'  My  refolution  and  my  hands  PU  truft ; 
Nohe  about  Cafar. 

Ant.  The  miferablc  change,  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  forrow  at ;  but  pleafe  your  thoughts 
In  feeding  them  with  thofe  my  former  fortunes, 
Wherein  I  liv'd  the  greateft  prince  o'  th*  world. 
The  noblcft  •,  and  do  now  not  bafely  die, 
Nor  cowardly  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman,  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 
Valiantly  vanquifh'd.     Now,  my  fpirit  is  going; 
I  can  no  more [Antony  MiSi. 

Cleo.  Nobleft  of  men,  woo 't  die  ? 
Had  thou  no  care  of  me  ?  (hall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  ablcnce  is 
No  better  than  a  (lye  ?  O  fee,  my  women ! 

The  crown  o*  th*  earth  doth  melt my  Lord  ! 

Oh,  withered  is  the  garland  of  the  war, 

*  The  foldier's  pole  is  fall'n  ;  young  boys  and  girls 
Are  level  now  with  men ;  the  odds  is  gone  -, 

«  ^hhn'wiibkijjjni,]    That         '  The/^ldier^s  foh ]     He 

is,  Revive  hy  my  k?/>.  at  whom  the  foldicrs  pointed,  « 

9  — '.'I'/vsife  Fortune'^']  This  at  a  pageant  held  high  for  ob* 

dcf-icable  line  hts  occuned  be-  fcrvation. 
foie. 

And 
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And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkaUe, 
Beneath  the  vifiting  moon.  [She  faints. 

Char.  Oh,  quictnefs,  Lady ! 

Iras.  She's  dead  too  5  our  fovereign. 

Char.  Lady ! 

Iras.  Madam! 

Char.  Oh  Madam,  Madam,  Madam    ■ 

Iras.  Royal  jEgypt !  Emprefs  ! 

CJbar.  •Peace,  Peace,  Iras. 

Cleo. 


*  The  common  copies, 

Peacif  peace,  Jras. 

Cleo.  No  mere  but  a  meet  two^ 
man,  ■     ]     Cleopatra  is 

fallen  into  a  fwoon ;  her  maids 
endeavour  to  recover  her  by  in- 
voking her  by  her  feveral  cities. 
Ac  lengthy  Cbarmion  fays  to  the 
other,  Peacey  peace^  Iras ;  on 
ivhich  Cleofatra  comes  to  herAK, 
and  replies  to  thefe  lad  uords. 
No,  jcu  are  mijlaken^  I  am  a  mere 
uoeman  like  your felf.  Thus  ftands 
this  fenielefs  dialogue.  But 
^bakijpear  never  wrote  it  f  > : 
\^e  maft  obfene  then,  that  the 
two  women  call  her  by  her  fevcral 
titlp,  to  fee  which  bed  pleafed 
ben  and  this  was  highly  in 
;liara£ter:  the  Ancients  thoaghr, 
:bat  not  only  men,  but  Gods  too, 
lad  (bmc  names  which,  above 
>thers,  they  much  delighted  in, 
ind  would  fooneft  anfwer  to  ;  as 
ve  may  fee  by  the  hymni  of 
Orpbeusy  Homer,  and  Callima" 
hmsm  The  Poet,  conforming  to 
his  notion,  makes  the  maids  fay, 
^overtign  Lady,  Madam ^  Royal 
Egypt,  Empref*.  And  now  we 
:ome  to  the  place  in  quedion  : 
Zharmioftj  when  fhe  faw  rone  of 
befe  titles  had  their  dkQ,  in- 
rokes  ber  by  a  dill  more  flatter- 


ing one ! 

Peace,  pea-e,  I  sis; 
for  fo  it  ihould  be  read  and  point- 
ed :  i.  /.  peace,  we  can  never 
move  her  by  thefe  titles :  Let  d» 
give  her  her  favourite  name  of 
the  Goddeis  Isis.  And  now 
Cleopatra  %  anfwer  becomes  per* 
tinent  and  fine  ; 

No  mo'e  but  ei  men  'Womam 

and  commanded 
By/uch  poor  pajfien  as  tbe  maid 

that  mtlki. 
/.  e.  I  now  fee  tbe  folly  of  tflii- 
niing  to  myfdf  thofe  flattering 
titles  of  divinity.  My  -misfbr* 
tunes,  and  my  impotence  in  bear* 
ing  them,  convince  me  f  am  a 
mere  woman,  and  fubjeA  to  all 
the  paflions  of  the  meanefl  of  my 
fpecie5«  Here  the  Poet  has  fol- 
lowed Hidory  exadlly,  and  what 
is  more,  his  author  Plutarch  in 
Antonio ;  who  fay?,  that  Cle'>pa^ 
tra  afllimed  the  habit  and  attri- 
butes of  thatGoddefs,  and  gave 
judgments  or  rather  oracles  to  her 
people  under  the  quality  of  the 
N  E  W  ISIS.  KXio««Tp«  ^»  ydf 
xa)  Toll  tutl  To»  a^^ol'  xpowr  t»f 
ff'Xndd'  i^teax,  aroXint  in^at  »jpa» 
IIIAOX  iXa'/A^aw,  xul  NEA  IsIlL* 
iX^ri;xccri(t.  WaR  BURTON. 

Of  this  note  il  may  be  truly 
O  3  diiO, 
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Cleo.  No  more  but  in  a  woman,  and  commanded 
By  fuch  poor  paflfion  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  docs  the  mpaneft  chares! — It  were  for  mc 
To  throw  my  fcepter  at  th'  injurious  Gods  j 
To  tell  them,  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
'Till  they  had  ftoFn  our  jewel.     All's  but  naught 
Patience  is  fottilh,  and  impatience  docs 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad.     Then  is  it  fin. 
To  rufh  into  the  fecret  houfe  of  death, 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  ?  how  do  you,  women  ? 
What,  what.   Good  cheer!  Why,  how  now,  Cbarmionl 

My  noble  girls  ? ah,  women,  women  j  look. 

Our  lamp  is  fpent,  it's  out Good  Sirs,  take  heart. 

We'll  bury  him ;  and  then  what's  brave,  what's  noble, 

Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fafhion. 

And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.     Come  away^ 

This  cafe  of  that  hqge  fpirit  now  is  cold. 

Ah,  women,  women !  come,  we  have  no  friend 

But  refolution,  and  the  briefed  end. 

[Exeuntj  bearing  off  Antony's  boif* 

faid,  that  it  at  leaft  deferves  to    pofe  however  that  we  may  joflly 

change  the  ancient  copy  tbiUr 

No  mori,  ifft  ten  a  ffMM»-: 
whiph  will  w^  enough  aocom- 
modate  either  of  the  editorit 

I  am  inclined  to  think  thatite 
fpeaks  abruptly,  not  anrwerutg 
her  woman,  but  difcourfipg  witi 
her  own  thoughts. 

No  mor$ — but  e'en  a  aimoynr. 
I  havi  no  more  of  wy  nyQwiti 
greaiui/s,  bu;  am  even  a  womaiu 
OH  the  level  *witb  other  n/LomiB « 
iL-erel  what  I  once  *W4Uf 

It  were  f^r  tne 

To  throw  my  fcepter,  i^<\ 

If  this  fimple  explanation  be 
admitted,  how  much  labour  hu 
been  thrown  away.  Peace,  feact% 
Iras,  is  faid  by  Cbarmiam^  when 
{he  fees  the  Queen  recovering, 
and  thinks  fpeech  trooblefome. 


be  tight,  nof  can  he,  that  (hall 

Jueftion  theji)ftnefsof  cheemen- 
atton,  rcfufe  his  efteem  (o  the 
ingenuity  and  learning  with 
which  it  is  propofed, 

Hanmer  had  propofed  another 
etpendation,  not  injudicioufly. 
He  reads  thus, 

Jras»  Royal  ^gypt  ?  Empre/t ! 

Cleo.  Peace^  peace^  Iras. 

No  more  but  a  mere  nvomoM,  &c. 
That  if,  no  more  an  Emprefs^  hut 
m  meer  iKoman, 

It  it  fomewhat  unfortunate 
that  the  words,  meer  njoeman^ 
which  fo  much  flrengchen  the 
oppofition  |o  either  iiw^r^  or 
Ifist  are  not  in  the  original  edi- 
tion, which  Aands  thus. 

No  more  but  in  a  'uoman. 
^er  <womafi  was  probably  the  ar« 
bitrary  reading  of  Powe.    I  fap- 
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A  C  T    V,       S  C  E  N  E    !• 


Csefar'i  Camp. 

>  Enttr   Cae^,    Agiipp^    Dolabella,    MtcaeiWf 
Galium,  and  Train* 

C  i£  S  A  R, 

GO  to  him,  Dolabelk^  bid  him  yield ^ 
Bjcing  fb  fruftrare,  tell  bim. 
He  mcxrks  the  paufes  that  he  makes. 
t  Dot.  Cafar,  I  fliali  [ExU  DoIa^bcUa. 


'  Enttr  CaeTar,  AgrtpfNi,  Do* 
labeUa,a«^MEHAS.J  But  A^«ii4tf 
and  Mtnecrates,  we  may  remem- 
ber, were  the  two  famous  pirates 
link'd  with  Sextns  Pompeiut^  ar.d 
who  aflifted  him  to  infcft  the  //a- 
Usm  coaft.  We  no  where  learp, 
exprefly  in  the  Play«  that  Mtua$ 
ever  attached  himfelf  to  OSia- 
jfims**  party.  Notwithftanding 
th^  old  /situ  concur  in  marking 
the  entrance  thus,  yet  in  the  two 
places  in  the  (cene»  where  this 
character  is  made  to  fpeak,  they 
have  marked  in  the  mareio,  Mec« 
fo  that,  as  Dr.  Thir/Sy  iagaCioufly 
cooje6tur*d,  we  mu(t  caSiier  A7f- 
nas,  and  fubflitate  Meaenas  in 
his  room.  Menasj  indeed,  de- 
ferted  to  Ce/ar  no  lefs  than  twice, 
and  was  preferr'd  by  him.  Bat 
then  we  are  to  confider,  jihxan- 
^rU  was  taken,  and  Antony  kill'd 


hialelf,  Amn9  U.  C.  723.  Mmm 
made  the  (tcond  revolt  oiier  to 
Au^uJUuf  U.  C.  717;  and  the 
next  year  was  flam  at  Oieiiege  of 
Bil^aJe  \n  Panntnia,  five  years 
be^e  the  death  of  Jmtstry. 

Theoiald, 
♦  DoL  Caefar,  Ifia!/,]  I  make 
no  doubt,  but  it  fliould  be  mark'd 
here,  that  Dolabella  goes  out. 
'Tis .  reafonable  to  imagine,  he 
ihould  preieatly  depart,  upqn 
C4tfar'%  command  ;  fo  that  the 
/peeches,  p!aced  to  him  in  the 
(eqael  of  this  fcene,  muft  be  tranf- 
ferr'd  to  Agrippa^  or  he  is  intro- 
duced as  a  mute.  Beildes,  that 
Dolabtlta  fhould  be  gone  out,  ap- 
pears from  this,  that  when  Cr- 
/ar  aflcs  for  him,  he  recollcdb  that 
he  had  fcnt  him  on  bufinefs. 

Theobald. 


<5L4 


Enter 
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Enter  Dcrcetas,  v)itb  the /word  of  Antony, 

Cstf.  Wherefore  is  that  ?  and  ivhac  art  thoUi  that 
dar'ft 
Appear  thus  to  us  ? 

Der.  1  am  call'd  Derceias  ; 
Mark  /intony  I  ferv'd,  who  beft  was  worthy 
Bell  to  be  ferv*d  ;  whilft  he  flood  up,  and  fpoke, 
He  was  my  matter,  and  I  wore  my  life 
To  fpend  upon  his  haters.     If  thou  pleafc 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
ril  be  to  C^tfar:  If  thpu  plcaf^ft  not, 
I  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

Gff.  What  is  *t  thou  fay'ft  ? 

Der.  I  fay,  oh,  C^ar^  Antcwf  is  dead. 

Caf.  The  breaking  of  fo  great  a  thing  (hould  make 
A  greater  crack.     \  The  round  world  Ihould  have 

(hook 
Lions  into  civil  ftreets,  and  citizens 

Into  their  deifs The  death  of  Antowf 

Is  not  a  Tingle  doom,  in  that  name  lay 
A  moiety  of  the  world. 

Dir.  He  is  dead,  Cafar^ 
Not  by  a  publick  minifter  of  juftice, 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife  *,  but  that  felf  hand. 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  i^s  it  did. 
Hath  with  the  courage,  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Splitced  the  heart.     This  is  his  fword,  ' 

I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it :  bejiold  it  ftain'd 
With  his  mod  noble  blood. 


*  "-^T^hi  TQuni  nuorld  Jhould  ihUiThi  round  world Jhpuld  bait 

ha*ve'Jhook  Jhookt  and  this  great  alteration  of 

Liem  into  civil flree fit  &c.]    I  the  fyftcm  of  things  fhould  fend 

think   here  is  a  line  loft,    after  liins  into  ftncts^  and  cittxems  into 

Vrhfch  it  IS  vairi  to  go  in  cueft,  den.     There  is  frnfc  flill,  but  it 

"i  he  fcbfc  TeeiDs  to  have  been  is  harih  and  violent. 
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C^ef.  Look  you  fad,  friends : 

The  Gods  rebuke  me,  ^  but  it  is  tidings 
To  wafh  the  eyes  of  Kings ! 

Agr.  And  ftrange  it  is, 
That  nature  muft  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  moft  pcrififtcd  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 
^  Waged  equal  in  him. 

Agr.  A  rarer  fpirit  never 
Did  (leer  humanity  -,  but  you  Gods  will  give  pt 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.     C^far  is  touched. 

Mec.  When  fuch  a  (bacious  mirror's  fet  before  hiaip 
He  needs  muft  fee  himiclf. 

Caf.  O  Antoryl 
I've  followM  thee  to  this—— but  we  do  lance 
Difeales  in  our  bodies.     I  mull  perforce 
Hwe  (hewn  to  thee  fuch  «  declining  day. 
Or  look  on  thine;  we  could  not  ftall  together 
[n  the  whole  world.    But  yet  let  me  lament 
^ith  tears  as  fovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts^ 
That  thou  my  brother,  rhy  competitor 
[n  top  of  all  delign,  my  mate  in  Empire, 
friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war. 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
^here  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle ;  that  our  ftars, 
Jnreconcileable,  *  (hould  have  divided 
3ur  equalnefs  to  this.     Hear  me,  good  friends,^- 
3ut  I  will  tell  you  at  fome  meeter  feafon, 

*  — hut  it  is  tiJings  tnagei^  the  modern  editions  have 

To  tuajb  tbi  eyes  of  Kings/]  nueigbV^ 
That  is.  May  the  Gods  rebuke  me,         ^  ^houJd  bwe  divided 
f  tbif   be   not   tidings    to  mah         Our  equalnefs  to  this, — ]  That 

Kings  weefi  is,  fiouid  bave  made  us^  in  oar 

But,  again,  for  if  not.  «^"f'^2^  ,f  ^°^^^"^'  ^'^^8^,  '^ 

^  '  a  pitch  like  this,  that  one  of  us 

7  Waged  efual  U  bim.]     For    muSt  die. 

Enter 
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M,nter  an  Egyptian. 

The  buHnefs  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him. 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  fays, — —Whence  arc  you? 
jEgypt.  ^  A  poor  /Egyptian  ycti   the  Queen  my 
miftrefs. 
Confined  in  all  Ihe  has,  her  monument. 
Of  thy  intents  defires  inftrudtion  *> 
That  Ihe  preparedly  may  frame  herfelf 
To  th*  way  fhe*s  forc*d  to. 

C^f.  Bid  her  have  good  heart ; 
$he  fbon  fhall  know  of  us,  by  fome  of  ours, 
How  honourably  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her.    For  Cafar  cannot  live. 
To  be  ungende. 

/Egypt.  So  the  Gods  preferve  thee!  .     [ijAf 

C^/  Come  hither,  Procukius  \  go,  and  lay. 
We  purpofe  her  no  fliame;  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  paffion  ihall  require  -, 
Left  in  her  greatnefs  by  fomc  mortal  ftroke 
iShe  do  defeat  us :  for  *  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph.     Go, 
And  with  your  fpecdieft  bring  us  what  Ihe  (ays. 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pro.  C^efar,  I  (hall.  [Eaiit  Prqcwldw. 

•    C^/  Callus^  go  you  along. Where's  DpMcU^ 

To  fecond  Procukius  ?  [Exii  Gall«. 

Jll  Dolabella! 

Caf.  Let  him  alone  \  for  I  remember  now. 


9  A  poor  Egyptian  yit ;  the 
'^etn  my  mtfirf/j,  &c.]  Jf 
Uiis  punduation  be  right,  the 
inax>  means  to  fey,  that  he  is  yet 
an  ^Egyptian;  that  is,  yet  ajer^ 
want  of  the  i^'tn  of  iEgypt ; 
though  foon  to  become  a  fubjedt 
of  Rjm€, 

»  ^^^^hcr  life  in  RomC 


W^uldheitifnalim  9we  Imn^l 
Banmcr  reads  judidoufly  eM^kp 
but  without  neceflity, 

IVouid  bi  etcrnaiiing  •9r  W* 
upiph, 
The'rcnfc  is.  If  Jin  Sis  km,M 
<wiU  be  forgotten,  but  if  If  end  ^ 
in  triumph  at  Rome^  her  memtfj 
find  try  glory  will  be  eternal. 
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How  he's  cmploy'd ;  he  (hall  in  time  be  ready. 

Go  with  me  to  my  tent,  where  you  (hall  fee 

How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war; 

How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  ftill 

In  all  my  writings.    Go  with  me,  and  fee 

What  I  can  fhew  in  this.  ,  [ExetaU. 

3    C    E    N    E     IL 

Changes  to  (be  Af^mmfini. 

Enter  Cleppatra,  Charmion,  Iras,  Mardjan,  and 
Seleucus,  above. 

Geo.  TV  ^  Y  dcfolation  docs  begin  tp  make 

IVl  A  better  life ;  'tis  paltry  to  be  Oefar: 
Not  being  fortune,  he's  but  *  fortune's  knave, 
A  minifter  of  her  Will,  *  and  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing,  that  ends  all  other  deeds; 
Which  (hackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Which  fleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  Dung  ; 
The  beggar's  nurfe,  and  Cafar's. 

Enter 


•  Formn^t  kfiavi,}    The 

^Srvtfjir  of  fortune. 

^  anditftgriat 

To  do  that  thing  thai  ends  all 
other  deeds ; 

Which  Jbaekles  accidents^  and 
holts  op  change  \ 

Which  Jletpsf  and  never  palate^ 
more  the  Dung  : 

Thehe^ar*s  nurfe  ^  andCxhrs^  ] 
The  a^on  of  Suicide  is  here  laid, 
U  fiackle  accidents  \  to  holt  up 
change ;  to  Be  the  htggar's  nur/e, 
and  Cxisa^s.  So  hi  the  deicrip- 
poo  h  JDtelllgible.  Bat  when  it 
is  bid,  that  it  fleeps  and  never  pa- 
lates mere  the  Dung,  we  find  nei- 
ther Ank  nor  propriety  ;  which 


IS  occaiioned  by  the  lofi  of  a 
whole  line  between  the  third  and 
fourth,  and  the  corrupt  reading 
of  the  lail  word  in  the  foortlC 
We  (hould  read  the  paflage  thus, 
and  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all 

ether  deeds  i 
Which  flsackles  accidents^    and 

holts  nA  change  ; 
[Lulls  wearied  nature  to  a  found 

repofe]* 
fWhichJleeps,  and  never  palates 

more  the  Duco:) 

Theheggar's  nurfe,  and  Casrfar'/. 

That  this  line  in  hooks  was  the 

fubfiance  of  that  loH,  is  evident 

from  iia  making  fenfe  of  all  the 

fell : 
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Enter  Proculeius. 

Pro.  Cafar  fends  Greeting  to  the  Queen  of  jEgypiy 
And  bids  thee  ftudy  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'ft  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

Cleo.  What's  thy  name  ? 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proculeius. 

Cleo.  Antony 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  truft  you,  but 
I  do  not  gi«atly  care  to  be  deceived. 
That  have  no  ufe  for  trufting.    If  your  matter 
Would  have  a  Queen  his  beggar,  you  muft  tell  him, 
That  Majcfty,  to  keep  decorum^  muft 
No  Icfs  beg  than  a  Kingdom ;  if  he  pleafe. 
To  give  nie  conquered  ^gjipt  for  my  Son, 
He  gives  me  fp  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  oF  good  cheer. 
You're  falPn  into  a  princely  h^nd.     Fear  nothing; 
Make  your  full  refVence  freely  to  my  Lord, 
.Who  is  fo  full  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 


reft :  which  arc  to  this  tffeft,  // 
ii  ^nsit  10  i^  that  nxfhich  frees  us 
from  all  the  accident i  of  humanity ^ 
lulls  our  0  ver-'wearied  nature  to  re- 
psfe^  (tAjhieb  nonv  JltepSf  and  has 
no  more  appetite  for  nvordlj  eftjoy- 
fr.t'.ts,)  and  is  equally  the  nurfe  of 
Caefar  and  the  beggar,  W  a  r  b  . 
(  cannot  perceive  the  lofs  of  a 
1ine»  pr  the  need  of  an  emenda- 
tion.  The  commentator  fcetas 
to  have  entangled  his  own  ideas ; 
his  fnppofitioQ  that  fuscide,  is 
called  the  he^gar*s  nurfe ^  and  Cx- 
far'iy  and  his  confeflion  that  the 
pofition  is  iate/ligihle,  (hew,  I 
thiiik,  a  mind  not  if  tent  upon 
the  bufinefs  bcfurc  it.   The  diffi- 


culty of  the  pailage,  if  any  diffi- 
culty there  be,  arifet  only  fiom 
this,  that  the  ad  of  fuicide,  and 
the  (late  which  is  the  €fk€t  of 
fuicide,  are  confounded.  VoIuih 
tary  death,  fays  (he,  is  an  aft 
nvhich  bolts  up  change  i  it  pro- 
duces a  (late, 

fVhicb  fleepSf  and  never  pd^M 
more  the  dung^ 

The  beggar* snurfe^  andQzsSxtU. 
Which  has  no  longer  need  of  the 
grofs  and  terrene  fuftenance,  ia 
Uie  ufe  of  which  C^far  and  the 
beggar  are  on  a  level. 

The  fpeech  is  abrup%  but  perw 
turh^tion  in  fach  a  Hate  is  furdjf 
natuVal. 

On 
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Dn  all  tbat  need.    Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  fweet  dependency,  and  you  (hall  find 
^  conqu'ror  ^  that  Will  pray  ih  aid  for  kindnefs^ 
Where  he  for  grace  is  kneel'd  to. 

Cleo.  Pray  you,  tell  him, 
[  am  his  fortune's  vaflal,  and  I  ^  fend  him 
The  Greatnefs  he  has  got.     1  hourly  learn 
\  doftrine  of  obedience,  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i*  th*  face. 
.  Pro.  This  V\\  report,  dear  lady. 
Have  comfort,  for,  1  know,  your  plight  is  pity'd 
Df  him  tbat  caus'd  it. 

\Afide.'\  ^  You  fee,  how  eafily  fhe  may  be  furpriz'd. 
Here  Gallus,  ani  Guards  afcend  the  Aionument  bj 
a  Ladder^  and  enter  at  a  Back-Window^ 
Suard  her,  'till  C^far  come. 

Iras. 


♦  -^that  will  pray  in  aid  for 
kinJnr/st'\  Praying  in  aid  is  a 
aw  terfnyufed  for  a  petition  made 
n  a  coarc  of  juftice  for  the  calU 
■g  in  of  help  from  another  that 
lath  an  intereft  in  the  caufc  in 
piclUoo.  Oxford  Editor. 

5   ■  I         ftndhim 

The  Greatne/t  be  bat  got^ ] 

\  allow  kim  to  be  my  conqueror; 
\  own  his  fttperiority  with  com- 
>leie  fubmiflion. 

^  Char.  You/ee^  honu  eafily /he 
mivf  be  furfrix^df']  Here 
Zlmrmon^  who  U  (o  faithful  as 
o  die  with  her  roiilreis,  by  the 
iupidity  of  the  editors  is  made  to 
XHintenance  and  give  diredions 
or  her  being  furpriz'd  by  Cte^ 
of^s  me/TengerB.  But  this  bltsn- 
ier  is  for  want  of  knowing,  or 
thieving,  the  billorical  fa£^. 
iVben  Ca/ar  fent  Proeidiin$  lo 
Jie  Queen,  he  fent  Gallus  after 


him  with  new  inftru^oni :  ard 
while  one  amufed  Cleo^aira  witti 
propoiitions  from  de/ar,  through 
crannies  of  the  monameot ;  ue 
other  fcaled  it  by  a  ladder,  en- 
tred  at  a  window  backward,  and 
made  CleofatrOf  and  thofe  with 
her,  prifoners.  I  have  reformed 
the  paflage  therefore,  (as,  I  am  , 
perfuaded,  the  author  defign*d 
it ;)  from  the  authority  of  Plu- 
tarch^ Theobald. 
This  lirie  in  the  firll  edition  is 
given  not  to  Charmron,  but  to 
Prcculeiuti  and  to  him  it  certain- 
ly belongs,  though  perhaps  mif- 
placed.  I  would  put  it  at  the 
end  of  his  foregoing  fpecch, 
IV here  he  for  grace  is  knerVd  t§» 
[AfidetoG^2//»j.]  Youfse,  hi'w 
eajiiy/he  may  befarpmzd. 
Then  while  CUopatra  makes  a 
formal  anfwer,  Gal.'ks,  upon  the 
hint  given,  fcizcs  her,  and  Pro- 
culeiySf 
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/rij^.  O  Royal  Queen! 

Cbar.  Oh  CUopatra!  thou  art  taken.  Queen.— ^ 

CUo.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands, 

[Drawing  a  da^ir. 

The  Menument  is  open^di  Proculcius  rujhes  im^  W 
difarms  the  ^een. 

Pro.  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold ; 
Do  not  yourfclf  fuch  wrong,  I  who  are  in  this 
Reliev'd,  but  not  betray'd. 

Cleo.  What,   of  death  too,  that  rids  our  dogs  o^ 
*  languifli  ? 

Pro.  Do  not  abufe  my  niafter*s  bounty,  by 
Th*  undoing  of  yourfclf :  let  the  world  fee 
His  Noblenefs  well  afted,  which  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cleo.  Where  art  thou,  Death? 
Come  hither,  come :  oh  come,  and  take  a  Queen 
9  Worth  many  babes  and  beggars. 

'Pro.  Oh,  tempjerance,  lady ! 

Cleo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  PII  not  drink,  Sir: 
'  If  idle  talk  will  once  be  neceifary, 

III 


euIeittSf  interrapting  the  civility 
of  his  anfwer, 

your  plight  is  fiiji 

Ofbim  that  CMus'd  it. 
Cries  out. 

Guard  her^  'till  Cxfar  comes. 

7  nuho  art  in  this 

RfiLiEV*D>  but  ««/  betray* d.'] 
As  plaufiblc  at  this  reading  is,  it 
is  corrupt.  Had  Shakr/pear  ufed 
the  word  relie'v'd,  he  would  have 
added,  and  not  betray'd.  But 
that  he  ufed  another  word  the 
reply  (hews,  What,  of  death  too: 
which  will  not  agree  with  re- 
/ieved;  but  will  dired  us  to  the 
genuine  word,  which  is, 

BeReaV'd,  hut  nU  betrafd. 
I.  f.  berea*vd  6^  dt2ii\Xy  or  of  the 
means  of  dcflroying  yourfclf,  but 


not  betrafd  to  your  deftmAioa* 
By  the  particle  too^  vol  her  reply* 
ihe  alludes  to  her  being  befot 
htrean^d  of  Jntouy.  And  tbo 
his  fpeech  becomea  coned,  ail 
her  reply  pertinent*         WAai* 

I  do  not  think  the  emeodatioa 
neceffary,  fince  the  fenie  is  doc 
made  better  by.it,  and  the  alb- 
ruptnefs  of  Cleepatra^t  anfwer  ii 
more  forcible  in  the  old  readiog* 

'  For  languijht  I  think  «< 
inav  read  anguijh: 

•  Worth  many  babes  astd  hf' 

gars.l    Why   death    wik 

thou  not  rather  feize  a  QoeeSf 

than  employ  thy  force  upooMifo 

and  bfggdrs, 

»   //  iiUe  TALK  njoill  once  be  «#• 

fC^^«7,  ]      This     nonfenie 

ihoald 
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11  not  fleq>  neither.    This  mortal  houlc  PII  ruin, 
>o  Oy&rr  what  he  can.    Know,  Sir,  that  I 
NiU  not  wait  pinion'd  at  your  mafter'a  Gourt» 
Sfor  once  be  chaftisM  with  the  fober  eyci 
3f  dull  OBavia.    Shall  they  hoift  me  up, 
Aiid  fliew  me  to  the  fhouting  varletry 
3f  centering  Rjmuf  rather  a  ditch  in  jEgypt 
Be  gentle  Grave  unto  me !  rather  on  Nilus*  mud 
Lay  me  ftark  naked,  and  let  the  water-flies 
Blow  me  into  abhorring!  rather  make 
My  Country's  high  Pyramides  my  gibbet, 
And  hang  mc  up  in  chains ! 

Pro.  You  do  extend 
Ttiefe  tho^hts  of  horror  further  than  you  (hall 
Find  caufe  m  Gefrr. 

S    C    E    N    E      III. 


Enter  Dolabella. 

DoL  Proculeius^ 
What  thou  haft  done  thy  maftcr  Cafar  knows,       "  j 
And  he  hath  fent  for  thee ;  as  for  the  Queen, 
ril  take  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  So,  Bolahella^  ♦ 

It  flwtll  content  me  beft.    Be  gentle  to  her. 
To  Csefar  I  will  fpeak  what  you  fhall  pleafe, 

[To  Cleopatra. 


llioald  be  refbrtn'd  thus* 

Jf  iMt  Time  oti//  tnci  ht  nt- 

k  i.  \frepr>/e  be  ncccflary  to  chc- 
fflh  Tih,  1  will  not  fkep. 

WAkBORTOfl. 

I  do  not  fee  that  the  nonfenfe 
hmade  fenfe  by  the  change.  Sir 
f.  Hanmer  reads, 

I/iJle  talk  will  0nci  he  accet 
fary; 

2 


Neither  is  this  better.  I  know 
not  what  to  offer  better  than  a% 
eafy .  explanation.  That  is»  1 
ivi/i  net  eat,  and  if  it  'will  he  nt'^ 
cejfarj  ntnu  for  'once  to  wafle  a 
moment  in  idle  talk  of  my  pur- 
pofe,  1  imll  not  Jltep  ntiihrr.  In 
common  converfation  we  often 
ufc  luillhe^  with  as  little  relation 
to  futurity.  As,  Now'  I  am  going 
it  «ui7/  he  \\  for  mc  to  dine  firfl. 

If 
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If  you'll  employ  me  to  him. 

Cleo.  Say^  I  would  die.  [£xi/  ProcukiiA 

Dol.  Mod  noble  Emprels,  you  have  heard  of  me» 

Cleo.  1  cannot  tell. 

Dol.  Affuredly,  you  know  me. 

Cleo.  No  matter,  Sir,  what  I  have  heard  or  knowm 
You  laughfe  when  boys  or  women  tell  their  dreams ; 
Is  *t  npt  your  trick  ? 

DoL  I  underiland  not,  Madam. 

Cko.  I  dreamt,  there  was  an  Emp'ror  Antoigi 
Oh  fuch  another  fleep,  that  I  might  fee 
But  fuch  another  man ! 

DoL  If  it  might  pleafe  ye 

Cleo.  His  face  was  as  the  heav'ns ;  and  therein  (hide 
*  A  Sun  and  Moon,   which  kept  their  courle,  and 

lighted 
The  little  O  o*  th'  Earth* 

Doh  Moft  Ibvereigh  creaturt; — ^ — * 

Cleo.  His  legs  bellrid  the  ocean,  his  rearM  arm 
Crefted  the  world,  his  voice  was  propertied 
As  all  the  tuned  Spheres,  when  that  to  friends ; 
But  when  he  meant  to'  quail,  and  (hake  the  Orb,. 
He  was  as  ratling  thunder.     *  For  his  bounty. 
There  was  no  winter  in  *t:  An  Autumn  *twas, 
^bat  grew  the  more  by  reaping.     His  delights 

Were* 


•  jI  Sum  anJ Moe»,  <which  keft 
their  CGurftf  and  lighted 

Tie  Itttle  o'  tlf"  Earth, 

DoU  Mefl  fi*vereigtt  creature  !l 
|Krhat  a  ble/led  limping  verfe 
thcfc  hemificbs  give  us!  Had 
Jione  ofthe  editors  an  ear  to  find 
the  bitch  in  its  pace  ?  There  is 
bat  a  fy liable  wanting,  and  that. 
I  believe  verily,  was  but  of  a 
fin;»le  letter.     I  rcftore, 

TLe  little  O  i'  th'  Earth. 
L  e.  the  little  orb  or  circle.   Our 


poet  in  other  paflages  chnfti  to 
exprefs  himfelf  thus.       Tbcob. 

^  For  Lis  beuutjp 

There  ivas  no  nxjiuter  im*t:  M 

Antony  //  nvas. 
That  gre*iv  the  msre  hy  reapiUg\ 
There  was  certainly  a  contrUi 
both  in  the  thought  and  teniis» 
defign'd  here,  which  is  loft  in 
an  accidental  corruption.  Hour 
coulJ  an  A7ito?ty  grow  the  moit 
by  reaping  ?  i'lT  venture,  by  t 
very  cafy  change,  to  rcftore  an 
exqoifite 
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Were  dolphin-like,  cbey  lhef»*cl  his  btck  above 
The  elemcAC  they  liv'd  in ;  in  his  livery 
WaJk'd  Crowns  and  Coronets,  realms  and  iflands  were 
As  plates  dropt  from  his  pocket. 

Dol  Cleopatra — — 

Cleo.  Think  you,  there  was,  or  might  be,  fuch  a 
man 
As  this  I  dneamt  of? 

Doi  Gentle  Madam,  Da 

Cko.  You  lye,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  Godi. 
But  if  there  be,  ot  ever  were  one  fuch, 
[t  's  pad  the  (ize  of  dreaming ;  Nature  wants  ftuflf 
To  vie  ftrange  forms  with  Fancy,  ♦  yet  t*  imagine 
An  Antony^  were  Nature's  Piece  'gainft  Fancy,. 
Condemning  Ihadows  quite. 


vqaiHte    fine  alla/ion;    which 

smries  ks  reafon  with  it  too,  why 

:hcrc  was  nouuin/er  in  his  bottnty. 

For  his  bounty 9 

There  nuas  no  Winter/*  V:  am 

Aiitama  ^tnuau 

That  grrw  tke  m^re  hy  nAplnTm 

ought  to  take  rotice,  that  the 

ogenious  Dr.  Ibirlby  hkcwifc 

burted  this  very  emendation,  and 

tad  marked  i(  in  the  margin  of 

lis  book.       '  Thsobald. 

♦  yet  i*  imagine 

jfnAntonyuere^^oiitn^eTiiCE 

*gainft  Fancy y 
CondemningJhado^^vsquit9^\i\% 
I  a  fine  *fentiment ;  btit  by  the 
die  reading  and  pointing  be- 
ome  unintelligible.  Though 
^hen  fet  right,  obfcure  enough 
9  deferve  a  comment,  ^bake- 
Sear  wrote* 

yet  f  im/rgtm 
Jn    Antony,    m^ere    Natunh 

PRIZE  ^ga'nft  Fanej^ 
C^mJemming  Jhoilows  Quite^ 
Vol,,   VII. 


The  fen/e  of  which  is  this,  Na* 
ture,  im  generd,  has  mot  materikh 
en$ugh  f  furniftf  out  real  firmtf 
for  e*very  moJtl  that  the  boundUfi . 
po^ver  of  the  imagination  canfituh, 
out:    [Nature   wants  matter  to^ 
vie  ftrange  forms  with  Fancy.}, 
But  though  this  be  true  in  gemral^ 
that  nature  is  more  psor^  narronioJ^ 
and  confined  than   fancy,  yet  W 
mujl  be  oiuned^  that  ivhen  nature 
frefints  an  Antony  /^  us^Jhe  then 
gets  the  better  offhncy^  and  flakes 
even  the  imagination  appear  f cor 
and  narrow:  Or,  in  our  author's 
phrafe,  [^condemns  /bado'u.s  quite*'] 
The  word  prizp,  which  1  havci»' 
rcftbrcd,  is  very  pretty,  as  figu- 
ring a  contention  between  nature 
and  imagination  about  the  larger 
extent  of  their  powers;  and  na^ 
ture  gaining  the  prizb  by  pro- 
ducing y^;s/0';>  Warb, 
In  this  pafiage  I  cannot  difco- 
ver  any  temptation  to  critical  ex- 
periments.    The  word  piece ^  is 
R  a  term 
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Dot.  Hear  me,  good  Madam. 
Your  lofs  is  as  yourfelf,  great:  and  you  bear  it. 
As  anfwVmg  to  the  weight :  'would,  I  might  ncvtr 
OVr-take  purfu'd  fuccefs,  but  I  do  feel. 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  fhoots 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Cko.  1  thank  you.  Sir. 
Know  you,  what  Cafar  means  to  do  with  me  ? 

Dol.  Tm  loth  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you  knew. 

Geo.  Nay,  pray  you.  Sir. 

DoL  Though  he  be  honourable—* 

CUq,  He'll  lead  me  in  triumph  ? 

DoL  Ma  ]am,  he  will.     I  know  *t. 

All.  Make  way  there Cafar. 

SCENE      IV. 

Enter  Caefar,   Gallus,    Mecasnas,   ProculeiuSi  ad 
AtUndanis. 

,    '  Caf.  Which  is  the  Queen  oi  JEgypt? 

DoL  It  is  the  Emperor,  Madam.         [CIeo«  buib* 

C^f.  Arife,  you  fliall  not  kneeh 
I  pray  you,  rife.     Rife,  j£gypf. 

Cleo.  Sir,  the  Gods 
Will  have  it  thus;  my  mafter  and  my  Lord 
I  muft  obey. 

Caf.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts. 
The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us. 
Though  written  in  our  flefli,  we  (hall  rcmcmbrr 
As  thirtgs  but  done  by  chance, 

Clee.  Sole  Sir  o*  th'  world, 

a  term  appropriated  to  works  of  ference.    Aatty  was  in  raB( 

arc.     Here  Nature  and    Fancy  pafi  ihe  fizi  of  dnamiMg ;  Im  nm 

produce  each  their ///r/,  and  the  more  by    Natun    tkan    Fitg 

fiict  done  by  Nature  had  the  pre^  coald  prefcnt  in  ikep. 

Jcanoot 
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uiot  projedl:  mine  own  caufe  fo  well 
Jce  it  clear,  buc  do  confefs,  I  have 
idcn  wich  like  frailties,  which  before 
often  (ham*d  our  Sex. 

Cleopatra  J  know, 
ill  extenuate  rather  than  inforce, 

apply  yourfcif  to  our  inteius, 
I  tow'rds  you  are  mod  gentle,  you  (hall  find 
sfit  in  this  Change ;  but  if  you  feek 
'  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  taking 
*scpurfe,  you  (hall  bereave  yourfcif 

good  purpofcs,  and  put  your  children 
It  deftruftion  which  Til  guard  them  from, 

eon  you  rely.     Til  take  my  leave. 

.  And  may,  through  all  the  world  :  'us  yours  •, 

and  we, 
fcutcheons,  and  your  figns  of  Conqueft,  ihall 

in  what  place  you  pleafe.     Here,  my  good 

Lord. 
:  You  (hall  advife  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 
.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and  jewels 
wiTcft  of;  *  'tis  exadlly  valued, 
ctty  things  admitted.     Where's  Sekucus? 

SeL 


annoi  project  mine  •ivw 

fe/o  lueJf]  Projea  figni- 

inviHt  a  caufe,   not  to 

;  which  is  the  fenfe  here 

I.     It  is  plain  then  we 

ead, 

fttct  PROCTER   mj   onva 

f/i/i  ivel/m 

hnical  term,  to  plead  by 

cate.         Warburton. 

,  Hawmrtezds, 

mi  parget  «7  own  cm^fi — 

r,   I  cannot  ivbitrwaflf^ 

,    or  gla/s  my  caoie.     1 

the  prefent  rodine  to  be 

To  projea  a  caujtf  is  Co 


refrefeni  a  caofe  t  tofrofed  k  tuil/, 
is  to  plan  or  cpnirivi  a  fcheme  of 
defence* 

^ '/I/  exaSfy  'ualued. 

Not  petty  things  admitted. — ] 
Sagacious    Editors!      Cleoptura 
gives  ID  a  lift  of  her  wealth,  rays»  • 
*tis  exadly  valued,  bat  that  petty 
things  are  not  admitted  in  this 
lift :  and  then  (he  appeals  to  her 
treafurer,   that  ihe  has  referv'd 
nothing  to  herfelf.     And  when . 
he  betrays  her,  (he  is  reduced  to 
thelhift  of  exdairoing  againft  the 
ingratitade  of  iervantf,   and  of 
making  apologies  ibr  having  fe- 
R  J,  '    creied 
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Sel.  Here,  Madam. 

Qeo.  This  is  my  trcafurcr,  let  him  fpeak,  my  Lordi 
Upon  his  peril,  that  I  have  rcfcrvM 
To  myfclf  nothing.     Speak  the  trgth,  SeUucus. 

Sel.  Madam,  I  had  rather  ^  feel  my  lips. 
Than  to  my  peril  fpeak  that  which  is  not. 

Qed.  What  have  I  kept  back  ? 

S0I.  Enough  topurchale  what  you  have  made  knowm 

Cdf/I  Nay,  blulh  no:,  Ckopaira\  1  approve 
Your  wifdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  See,  defar  I  Oh,  behold. 
How  Pomp  is  followed;  mine  will  now  be  yours. 
And,  fliould  we  Ihift  cftates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
Th*  ingratitude  of  this  Seleucus  do*s 
Ev'n  make  me  wild.     Oh  flave,  of  no  more  truft 

Than  love  that  *3  hir'd What,  goeft  thou  back? 

thou  (halt 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thee ;  but  Til  catch  thine  eyes, 
Though  they  had  wings.     Slave,    foul-lers  villain, 
dog,  [Striking  biti. 

O  rarely  bafe ! 
.    C4f.  Good  Queen,  Ictusintreatyou. 

CUo.  O  C^far,  what  a  wounding  (hame  is  this, 
That  thou,  vouchfafing  here  to  vilit  me. 
Doing  the  honour  of  thy  Lordlincfs 
To  one  fo  meek,  that  mine  own  fervant  (hould 
•  Parcel  the  fum  of  my  difgraces  by 
Addition  0/  his  envy  I  Say,  good  C^far, 


ousted  certain  trifles.    Who  does 
not  fee,  that  we  ought  to  read» 

Nfii  ptttj  things  omitted  ? 
For  this  declaration  laysojpeo  her 
fal(hood|  and  makea  herangiy 
when  her  treafarer  detedb  her  in 
|i  direct  lie^  ThIeobald. 

Notwithflanding  the  wrach  of 
Mr,  TifitiaU,  i  have  reftored  the 
f>l4  reading!    8)ie  if  apgry  af« 


terwardst  that  (he  is  accufidof 
having  referved  more  than  petqr 
things.  Dr.  IVarBuff*  and  Sir 
T.  Uafimtr  foilovir  ThiobaU. 

7  -rfiiimj/ifjt]  Sew  np  ■; 
mouth. 

•  Pa-eilfhe/um—l  The  FOfd 
parcel^  in  this  place,  I  fufpeft^ 
being  wrongi  hot  knovv  not  what 
to  fubftitate^ 
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^bae  I  fome  lady- trifles  have  reieiVd, 

Imtnoment  toys,  things  of  fuch  Dignity 

As  we  greet  modern  friends  withal ;  and  (ayt 

Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 

For  Livia  and  03avia^  to  induce 

Their  niediation,  muft  I  be  unfolded 

By  one  that  I  have  bred  ?  The  Gods !  it  fmltes  me 

Beneath  the  Fall  I  have.    Pr'ythce,  g6  hence  > 

[To  Seleucui 
Or  I  fliall  (hew  the  cinders  of  my  fpirits 
»  Through  th*  alhes  of  my  chance.   Wert  that  a  mao^ 
Thou  wouldft  have  mercy  on  me. 

Caf.  Forbear,  Seleucus. 

Cleo.  *  Be't  known,  that  we  the  Greatclt  arc  mif» 
thought 
For  things  that  oihtvi  do^  and,  when  we  fall^ 
We  anfwer  others'  merits  in  our  names ; 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied« 


9  Tbriugb    rh*'  afists    of   tnj 

chance.  J  Or  fortune.    The 

jneaninj^  it,  fiegone,  or  I  (hall 

exert  chat  royal  fpirit  which  I 

had  in  m^  proTpericyt  in  fpite  of 

theioiheciUity  of  my  prefent  weak 

condition.    This  taught  the  Ox- 

fwd  E^i9f  to  alur  it  to  mifcbanct, 

Warburtok* 

«  Be  V  known,    that   nji;t  tbi 

Grtaieft  art  mijibcugbi 
lor  thingi  tbat  others  do ;  and 

*U'bim  va/all, 
JFi  anfwer  otbin*  merits,  in 

anr  names 
Are  tbertfore  to  bo  pitied.]  This 
blk  pototiog  has  rendered  the 
(entUnenty  wnich  was  hot  very 
tMfy  at  bed,  altogether  uninteU 
ligible.  The  lines  flioold  be 
pointed  thns, 
So   V  known,   tbat  <kv,    tbe 

Great efif  aremifibovgbt 
For  tbinoi  tbeU  otbers  do*     And 

R 


nvbennuefaU 

tFe  anfiwer.    Otbers*  merits^  its 
our  mames 

Are  tberefore  f  befitiod^ 
i.  e.  fFe  monarcbsf  mMb  ise 
pouer^  are  acti^ed  andUmnedfir 
tbe  mi/carriages  of  oar  minijlers  | 
and  wben  any  misfortnne  batbftA* 
je&ed  us  to  tbe  fewer  of  our  ene» 
tries t  nve  are  fare  to  iefunijbed 
for  tbcftfasdti.  As  tb'is is  tbe  ca/e^ 
it  is  but  reof enable  tbat  we  fhonU 
ba*ve  tbe  merit  of  our  minifiers* 
good  aSionSf  as  weli  at  bear  tbe 
blame  oftbeir  bad.  Bat  ibe  toU 
tens  the  word  merit  into  fim 
The  reafon  of  her  maidnjg  the 
reAexion  was  this:  Her  ftrmef 
conddA  was  liable  to  mocb  cca- 
fore  ftom  Oaawus^  which  ttM 
would  hereby  artfully  infinuatJB 
was  owing  to  her  evil  minifleri. 
And  as  her  piefent  cooduA.  itt 
coQCoding  her  treafurcs^appeiret 
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C^/  Cleopatra, 
Not  what  you  have  refervM,  nor  what  acknowledged, 
Put  wc  i*  th*  roll  of  Conqueft,  ftill  be 't  yours ; 
Beftowit  at  your  pleafurc,  and  believe, 
C^far*s  no  merchant  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things  that  merchants  fold.  Therefore,  be  chccr'd : 
^  Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prifons ;   dO|  dear 

Queen ; 
For  wc  intend  fo  to  difpofe  you^  as 
Yourfelf  Ihail  give  us  counfeL     Feed,  and  flcep. 
Our  care  and  pity  is  fo  much  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  friend ;  and  fo,  adieu. 
•     Cko.  My  matter,  and  my  Lord ! 

C^/.  Not  fo. adieu. 

[Exeunt  Casfar  and  bis  trm. 


to  be  her  own  a£b,  fhe  being;  de- 
tedlcd  by  her  miniftcr ;  (he  begs, 
that  as  fhe  now  anfwers  for  her 
former  minider's  mifcarriagesy  fo 
her  ptefent  miniftefs  merit  in 
this  difcovcry,  might  likcwife  be 
placed  to  her  account:  Which 
ihe  thtnks  but  rcafbnable.  The 
Oxford  Editor  \i  here  again  at  his 
old  work  of  altering  what  he  did 
rot  underfland,  and  fo  transforms 
the  parage  thus, 

»■■  and  tx:h:n  tuefall^ 

We  pander  others^  merits  with 
our  flames  \ 

And  therefore  to  he  pitied. 

Warburton. 

I  do  not  think  that  either  of 
t1le  criticks  have  reached  the 
fenfe  of  the  authour,  which 
may  be  very  coromodioufly  ex- 
plained thus ; 

^We  fufFfr  at  our  higheft  ftatc 
of  elevation  in  the  thcugbts  of 
mankind  for  that  which  others  do. 


andioben  wifaJl^  thofe  that  coo-* 
tented  themfelves  only  to  diink 
ill  before,  call  us  to  atif^wtr  tM  mt 
oot'/i  names  for  the  merits  ofotheru 
We  are  therefore  to  he  pitied.  Me- 
rits  is  in  this  place  taken  in  tt 
ill  fenfe,  for  adUons  mmtiwi  oet- 
fure. 

If  any  alteration  be  necefiiyi 
I  fhould  only  propofe, 

Bi  V  kno^n^  that  not  at  ^rmh 
ejh  Sec. 

»  Adake  net  your  tboughis  Jim 

prifons'y ]  1  once  wiflied 

to  read, 

Moke  not  your  thwghti  ffie 
poifon  ;■ 
Do  not  deftroy  yourfelf  by  mo- 
fmg  on  your  misfortune.  Yet  I 
would  change  nothing,  as  the 
old  reading  prefents  a  very  props 
fenfe.  Be  not  a  pri/omr  in  imtr 
ginationf  when  in  reality  yen  a" 
free. 


SCENE 
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SCENE     y. 

.    Clep.  He  words  mc.  Girls,  he  words  mc , 

That  I  fhould  not  be  noble  to  myfclf. 

But  hark  thee,  Cbarmion.  \JVbifpers  Charmlon. 

Iras.  Fini(h,  good  lady.     The  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Cleo.  Hie  thee  again* 
Tve  fpoke  already,  and  it  is  provided; 
Go  put  it  to  the  haftc. 

Char.  Madam,  I  will.  [Ev/V  Charmion. 

Enter  Dolabclla, 

DoL  Where  is  the  Quf en  ? 

Char.  Behold,  Sir. 

Cleo.  Dolabella. 
,    Dol.  Madam,  as  thereto  fworn,  by  your  command. 
Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  you  this  :  Ca/ar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journey,  and,  within  three  day«, 
You  with  your  children  will  h:r  fend  before ; 
Make  your  beft  ufe  of  this.     I  have  p:rrfurm*d    , 
Your  pleafure  and  my  promif.-. 

Cleo.  Dolabella^ 
I  fhall  remain  your  debtor, 

DoL  I  your  ftrvant. 
Adieu,  good  Queen.     I  mud  attcnJ  on  C^/(;r.  {Exit. 

Cleo.  Farewel,    and    thanks.      Now,    Jras,    what 
think*ft  thou  ? 
Thou,  an  JE^yptian  puppet,  (halt  be  flie.vn 
n  Rome  as  well  as  I:  mechanick  flaves 
i/Vith  grcafy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  (hall 
Jplifc  us  to  the  view.     In  their  thick  breath*, 
lank  of  grofs  diet,  (hill  we  be  cncloudcd, 

K  4  And 
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And  forc*d  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Iras.  The  Gods  forbid ! 

Cleo.  Nay,  'tis  moft  certain,  Irasi  faucy  lidton 
Will  catch  at  us  like  ftrumpcts,  and  '  fcaird  rhuners 
Ballad  us  out  o*-tune.     The  ♦quick  Comedians 
Extern pVally  will  ftage  us,  and  prefcnt 
Our  Alexandrian  revels :  jintony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  (hall  fee 
Some  fqueaking  Cleopatra  ^  boy  my  Greatnefs, 
r  th*  pofturc  of  a  whore. 

Jras.  O  the  good  Gods  f 

Cleo.  Nay,  ihat^s  certain. 

Iras,  ril  never  fee  it  •,  for,  Tm  fuje,  my  nails 
Are  ftronger  than  mine  eyes. 

Cleo    Why,  that's  the  way 
To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
*  Their  moft  abfurd  intents.     Now,  Cbarmion. 


Enter  Charmion, 

Shew  me,  my  women,  like  a  Queen  :  go  fetch 
My  be  ft  attires.     I  am  again  for  Cydnus^ 

To  meet  Mark  Antony.     Sirrah,  Iras^  go 

Now,  noble  Cbarmion^  we'll  difpatch  indeed— 


^fcaHtd  rhlmeri\     Sir 


'  7*.  Hanmer  reads, 

•  flallM  rbimers. 
ScaiVd  was  a  word  of  contempt, 
implying   poverty,  difcafe,  and 

•  quick  Comedians]    The 
gay  inventive  players. 

i  bey  my  Greatwf^^  The 

parts  of  women  were  aded  on 
the  ftage  by  boys   ' '  Hanmer. 

•  Their  moft  abl'urd  iTitents. — .] 
WKy  (hould  Cleopatra  call  Cee- 

^r'i  defigns  abfurd  ?  She  could 
not  think  his  intent  of  carrying 
her  in  triumph,  fuch,  with  re- 


gard to  his  own  glory :  and  ^ 
finding  an  expedient  todiiappoioC 
him,  could  not  bring  it  uxicv 
that  predicament,  I  modi  ^ 
ther  think,  the  Poet  wrote ; 

Their  meft  afluPd  intimtw^ 
i,  e.  the  purpofes,   which  ih«T 
make  themfelves  moft  furc  of  tc- 
compliftiing,  Theobalp* 

I  have  prefervcd  the  old  r««^* 
ing.  The  defign  certainly^ 
peared  ahjuri  enough  to  Cht^ 
tra^  both  as  (he  thought  it  »**• 
reafonable  in  ttfelf,  and  as  ^ 
knew  it  would  fail. 


And  #hcn  thoo'ft  done  this  ckare,  HI  give  thee  leave 
To  pf«y  till  doom9-day.  Bring  OUY  Cfown,  and  adf. 
Wherefort*  this  noife  ?  [  J  noi/e  tsifbhi. 

tsHtcr  a  Gttarifmn. 

Guardf.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow. 
That  will  not  be  denyM  your  Highnels'  prefeocei* 
He  brings  you  figs. 

Qeo.  Let  hini  come  in^     How  poor  an  mdnjunent 

{Exii  Guard/num, 
May  do  a  noble  deed  !— He  brings  me  liberty. 
My  refolution's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Of  >voman  in  me ;  now  from  head  to  foot 
I'm  marble  conftanc :  ^  now  the  fleeting  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

£ni^  Gfiiardfrnan,  ai^d  Clown  toifi  a  lajket. 

Guard/.  This  is  the  man. 

Cko.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.        [Exit  Guardfman. 
Haft  thou  '  the  prcttfy  worm  of  TVi&j  there. 
That  kills  and  pains  not  ? 

Cloiam.  Truly,  I  have  him,  but  I  wduld  not  be 
the  party  fliould  defire  you  to  touch  him,  for  his  biting 
is  immorral  •,  thofe,  that  do  die  of  it,  do  feldpm  or 
never  recover. 
'   Qeo.  Remember'ft  thou  any  that  have  dy*d  on*t  ? 

dlM^n.  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I  heard 
of  one  of  them  no  longer  than  yefterday,  a  very  ho- 
neft  woman,  but  fomething  given  to  lye,  as  a  woman 

7               nrw  thi  fliitinff  moon  firfent :  we  have  the  hUndnx-orm 

No  p!antt  is  of  mhuJ]  Alluding  Wid  Jlowtvorm  ftiJl  in  our  Ian* 

to  the  Egyptian  devotion  paid  to  guage,  and  the  Norwegimos  call  an 

the  moon  under  the  name  of  enomoua  monfter,   feen  fomt- 

JJis.                    Warburton.  times  in  the  Northern  ocean,  the 

a  .mmtht pretty  worm  ^/Nilos  -  ]  Sia^worm, 
Worm  is  the  Tcutonick  word  for 

fhould 
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ihould  not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  honefty.  How  Ihe 
dy*d  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  pain  (he  felt !  truly,  flie 
makes  a  very  good  report  o'  th*  worm :  *  but  he,  that 
will  believe  all  that  they  fay,  fhall  never  be  faved.  by 
half  that  they  do.  But  this  is  mod  fallible,  the  worm  s 
an  odd  worm. 

Cleo.  Get  thee  hence,  farewel. 

ClowH.  I  wi(h  you  all  joy  of  the  worm. 

Cleo.  Farewel. 

ChfVH.  You  diuft  (Innk  this,  look  you^  that  the 
worm  '  will  do  his  kind. 

Cko,  Ay,  ay,,  farewel.' 

Clown.  Look  you,  the  worm  is  not  to  be  trufted 
but  in  the  keeping  of  wife  people ;  for,  indeed,  thtit 
is  no  gobdnefs  in  the  worm. 

Qeo.  Take*thou  no  care,  it  fhall  be  heeded. 

Clown.  Very  good.  Give  it  nothing,  I  pray  you,' 
for  it  is  not  worth  the  feeding. 

Cleo.  Will  it  cat  me  ? 

Clown.  You  muft  not  think,  I  am  fo  fimple,  but  I 
know,  the  devil  himfelf  will  not  eat  a  woman :  I 
know,  that  a  woman  is  a  difli  for  the  Gods,  if  the 
devil  drefs  her  not.  But,  truly,  thefc  fame  whore- foa 
devils  do  the  Gods  great  harm  in  their  women !  for, 
in  every  ten  that  they  make,  the  devils  mar  five. 

Cleo.  Well,  get  thee  gone,  farewel. 

Clown.  Yes,  forfooth,  I  wi(h  you  joy  o'th'  worm. 

[Exit. 


9  hut  htt  that  nvill  helieve  all 
that  thtffctftjball  never  htfwved 
hy  \i9\t  that  tbey  do:]  Shake- 
/piari*%  Clowns  are  always  jo- 
kers, and  deal  in  fly  Tatire.  It 
is  plain  this  muft  be  read  the  con* 


trary  way,  andii//and  haff'cbuigt 
places.  WARBuaroKi 

»  will  do  bit  kind.]  The  ftr- 
peot  will  a6l  according  to  his  ta^ 
ture. 
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Cko.  Give  me  my  Robe,  put  on  my  Crown ;  I 
have 
Immortal  Longings  ip  me.    Now  no  more 
The  juice  of  Mgypf%  g^P^  ^^  moift  thi$  lip. 
Yare,  yare,  good  Jr^j;  quick.    Methinks,  I  hear 
Antony  call,  I  fee  him  roufe  himfelf 
To  praife  my  nohle  aft.    I  hear  him  mock 
The  luck  of  Cafar^  which  the  Gods  give  men 
T'excufe  their  after- wrath.    Hufband,  I  come ; 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  tide ! 
I  am  Bre,  and  air  -,  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  bafer  life.     So— —have  you  done  ? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  laft  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Farewcl,  kind  Cbarmion.     Iras^  longfarewel. 

[/Applying  the  afp. 
Have  I  the  afpick  in  my  lips  ?  doft  fall  ?      [To  Iras. 
If  thou  and  nature  can  fo  gently  part. 
The  ftroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch, 
Which  hurts,  and  is  defir'd.    Doft  thou  lie  ftill  ? 
If  thus  thou  vaniflieft,  thou  tell'ft  the  world. 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking.  [Iras  dies. 

Char.  Diflfolve,  thick  Cloud,  and  rain,  that  I  may 
fay. 
The  Gods  themfelves  do  weep. 

Cleo.  This  proves  me  bafe 
If  Ihe  firft  meet  the  curled  Antony^ 
*  HeMl  make  demand  of  her,  and  fpend  that  kifs, 
Which  is  my  heav*n  to  have.     Come,  mortal  wretch. 
With  thy  (harp  teeth  this  knot  intrinficate 

[To  tbeferpent. 
Of  life  at  once  untie ;  poor  venomous  fool. 
Be  angry,  and  difpaccb.     Oh,  couldft  thou  (peak, 

*  HiUmakeJimandofber, — ]     ing  mf,  and  kifs  her  for  giving 
He  will  cnqaire  of  her  concern-    him  intclJigence. 

That 
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That  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  Cafar  afs^ 

Unpolicied ! 

.  Char.  Oh  eaftcm  ftar  f 

CUo.  Peace,  peaee! 
Doft  thou  not  fee  my  baby  at  my  breaft^ 
That  fucks  die  nurfe  afleep  ? 

Char.  Obreak!  Obreak! 

Qeo.  As  fweet  as  balm,  as  fbft  as  air,  as  gentle^ 
\  O  Antony  I — ^Nay,  I  wrll  take  thee  too,- 

[Applying  another  Afp  to  her  arm* 
What  (hduld  I  ftay-^ \ma. 

Char.  In  thte  wilid  world  ?  fo,  fare  thee  welL 
Kow,  boaft  thee.  Death  \  in  thy  jpoffefllon  lies 
A  lafs  unparalleW.    Ddwny  windows,  clofc  5 
And  golden  Pbahus  never  be  bchdd 
Of  eyes  again  fo  royal !  ^iTour  Growh*s  awry  % 
ril  mend  it,  and  then  play— — 


Enter  the  Guards  rujbing  in. 

1  Guard.  Where  is  the  Queen  ? 
Char.  Speak  fofdy,  wake  her  not. 
I  Guard.  Cafar  hath  fent — ^ 
Char.  Too  flow  a  mcflcncer. 

[Charmion  apptks  the  ^p 
Oh,  come.     Apace,  difpatch.     I  partly  feel  thee. 

1  Guard.  Approach,  ho !   all's  not  welL    Cafat^t 

beguil'd. 

2  Guard.  There's  DolabeUa  fent  from  defar.    Call 

him. 


3  O  Antony  f  noj^^  Iwilltakg 
thee /M.J  As  there  has  been 
hitherto  no  break  in  this  verfe, 
nor  any  marginal  direflion,  tbet 
neceflarily  muft^  feem  to  refer  to 
Antoiy,  But  CUofaira  if  here 
defigntd  to  apply  one  afpick  to 
her  army  as  (he  had  before  clap*d 


one  to  her  bread.  And  the  bC 
rpeech  of  DolabeUa  in  tHe  Flay  if 
a  confirmation  of  this. 

Tbtlikeisonbtrnm.  Thioi^ 
♦  —  2^tf«r  Cr9WH*s  mwiyi^ 
This  is  well  amended  by  the  edt* 
t6r8.    The  old  editions  had» 
■ '"  'TlufT  CrrwnU  away. 

X  Guar  I 
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1  Guard.  What  work  is  bqre^  Cbarmion  ?  Is  thb 

well  done  ? 
Char.  Ic  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  Princels 
Pefcendcd  of  fo  many  royal  Kings. 
Ah,  foldicrs! — r-  [Charmian  ir^j# 

ijK/^DolabeUa. 

Dol.  How  goes  It  here  ? 

2  Guard.  All  dead ! 

Dol.  Citfar^  thy  thoughts 
Touch  their  effedb  in  this ;  tbyfelf  art  coming 
To  fee  performM  the  dreaded  a£t»  which  thou 
So  foughc'ft  CO  binder. 

Enter  Caviar  and  AtUndants^ 

AIL  Make  way  there,  make  way  for  Cafar. 

Dol.  Oh,  Sir,  you  are  coo  fure  an  augurer  1 
That,  you  did  fear,  is  done. 

Caf.  Braveftatla^: 
She  leveird  at  our  purppfe^  and,  being  royal^ 
Took  her  o\yn  way.    The  manner  of  thdr  deaths  ?— • 
}  do  not  fee  them  bleed. 

Dol.  Who  was  laft  with  them  ? 

1  Guard.  A  fimple  countryman,  that  brooght  her 

figs: 
This  was  his^  baiket. 

Cef.  Poifon'd  then ! 

I  Guard.  Oh  Cafar  I 
This  Cbarmion  liv*d  but  now,  (he  flood  and  fpake : 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  milhefs ;  tremblingly  (he  ftood. 
And  on  the  fudden  dropt. 

C</I  Oh  noble  weaknefs  I 
If  tbey  had  fwallow'd  poifon,  'twould  appear 
By  externa!  fwelling ;  but  (he  looks  like  Deep  y 
As  fhe  would  catch  another  Antony 

In 
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In  her  ftrong  toil  of  grace. 

DoL  Here,,  on  her  brcaft. 
There  is  a  verit  of  blood,  and  ^  (bmething  blown  ; 
Tljc  lijce  fs  on  her  arm. 

1  Guard,  i^his  is  an  afpick's  trail ;  and  rfiefe  fig- 
leaves 
Have  dime  upon  them,  foch  as  th*  afpick  leaves 
Upon  tiic  caves  of  Nile. 

C^f.  Moil  probable. 
That  fo  fhc  dy*d  ;  for  her  phyfician  tells  me, 
She  has  purfu'd  conclufions  infinite 
Of  eafy  ways  to  die.     Take  up  her  bed. 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument. 
She  fhall  be  buried  by  her  Antotr/. 
^o  grave  upon  the  earth  (hall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  fo  famou?.     High  events  as  thefc 
Strike  thofe  that  make  them  ;  and  their  ftory  is 
No  lefs  in  pity,  than  his  glory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.     Our  army  (hall. 
In  folemn  (hew,  attend  this  funerah. 
And  then^  to  Rome.    Come,  Dolabella^  fee 
High  order  in  this  great  folemnity.      [Exeunt  cmnes. 


y  fomtthing  blotun  ;]  The 

jiefli    it    foQiewhat  puffed    or 

THIS  Play  keeps  curiofity 
always  bufy,  and  the  paflions  al- 
ways intcrcftcd.  The  continual 
hurry  of  iheaflion,  the  variety  of 
incidfDts,  and  the  quick  fuccelHon 
of  one  perfonage  to  another,  call 
the  mind  forward  without  inter- 
miffion  from  the  firft  A£k  to  the 
lad.  But  the  power  of  delight- 
ing  is  derived  principally  from 
the  frequent  changes  of  the 
fcene  ;  for/  except  the  feminine 
arts,  fome  of  which  are.  too  low, 
li^hich  (litlinguifh  Cleopatra,   no 


charader  is  very  (Irongly  difcri- 
minated.  Upt^n^  who  did  not 
ea/ily  mifs  what  he  defired  to 
find,'  has  difcovered  that  the 
language  of  Jntoftf  is,  with  great 
(kill  ^d  learning,  made  pompous 
and  fuperb,  according  to  his  real 
praflice.  But  I  think  his  didioa 
not  diftinguiihable  from  that  of 
others :  the  moft  tumid  fpeech  in 
the  Play  ic  that  whi^h  Ca/iar, 
makes  to  OSavta, 

The  events,  of  which  the  prin* 
cipal  are  delcribed  according  to 
hi  (lory,  are  produced  without 
any  art  of  connexion  or  care  of 
difpofition. 

c  y  M  B  E'- 


CYMBELINE; 


TRAGEDY. 


Dramatis  Perfonae. 

CYMBELINE,  AV/jf^  ^/ Britain. 
Cloten,  Son  to  the  ^en  by  a  former  Hujband. 
Lconatus  Pofthumus,  a  Gentleman  married  to  She  Prin* 

cefs. 
Belarius,  a  bamfifd  Lori^  tUfguifed  under  the  name  of 

Morgan. 
Gul4eri4S,  iDifguis'd  t^^dir  the  names  (^/.Paladcmr  and 
A.rriraguf)')  Cadwal^  fi^fpfed  Sgns  to  ttdlarius, 
Phtlario,  an  Italian,  Friend  to  Pofthumus, 
lachimo.  Friend  to  Philario. 
Caius  Lucius,  Ambaffador  from  Rome. 
Pifanio,  Servant  to  Pofthumus, 
A  French  Gentleman. 
Cornelius,  a  BoSlor. 
Two  Gentlemen. 

^een^  Wife  to  Cymbeline. 

Imogen,  Daughter  to  Cymbeline  by  a  former  ^ueen: 

Helen,  IVoman  to  Imogen. 

Lords  J  LadieSy  Romfta  Senator Sy  Tribunes^  GhofiSp  s 
Sootbfayerj  Captains^  Soldiers^  Meffengers^  andotber 
Attendants. 

SCENE,  fomttimes  in  Britain  j  fometimes  in  Italy. 

Story  taken  ^TOmBoeeact^$  De-        Of  this  Play  there  is  do  e£- . 
cameroQ,  Day  2.  Novel  9.  little    tion  before  that  of  1623.  Folkh. . 
beildesthe  natnes  being  hiitorical. 
Pope, 


CYMBELINE. 


A  C  T    1-       8  C  E  N  E    L 

CymbelineV  Palace,  in  Britain* 
Enter  two    CaUlemen. 


1  GENTLSkAN. 

'DU  do  hot  lAeet  a  man,  but  frowtfi  \  Cur 
bloods 
No  tfiore  obey  the  heavens  thanourcourtiers'i 
SuU  feem,  as  does  the  King's. 
»  GtKt.  But  what^s  the  matter? 

t  Gent. 


Y 


firoWns ;  mt  bloods 
N9  m§rt  §hy  thi  AtaviMS  tboM 
mar  (kwrfiert  $ 

The  dMoght  is  this,  we  are  not 

aihr  {wM  we  weie  wont)  inflo* 

Hioed  by  the  weither  bat  by  the 

Kiiig*tlooksi     Wi  U9  morg  §hty 

<ie  Zakwkj  [the  iky]  than  $ur 

C^vVMri  obey  the  heavens  [God] . 

\f  which  it  appears,   that  the 

>^Biding^-^«ri/(PM&  IS  wrong.  For 

^gh  the  hUodmay  be  afiedied 

^hh  the  weather,  yet  that  affec- 

lioD  b  difcovtred  not  by  change 

Vofc.VU. 


tttoUur^  txit  by  change  of  rMrr* 
tiMOiut.     And  it  is  tl^  gMtmard 

not  the  imum'd  chpnge  that  js 
here  talked  of,  as  sfmears  from 
the  word  fim.  We  fhoald  read 
therefore, 

-*— — tfar  BROWS 

N9  mgtg  9$^  thi  hiovmst  Set* 
Which  is  erident  from  the  pre* 
ceding  words^ 

T$u  d$   not   mtii  a  man  iat 
frowns* 
And  from  the  following, 

—■ Snt  not  a  Courtier^ 

Aitbti^  they  wfor  iheir  faces  If 
/i&#bent 
8  Of 
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1  Gent.  His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  s  Kingdom^ 

whom 
He  purpos'd  to  his  wife's  fole  fon,  a  widow 
That  lata  he  married,  hath  rcitrr'd  4ierfelf  - 
Unto  a  poor,  but  worthy,  gentleman. 
She's  wedded  \ 

Her  huibaod  baoifli'd  %  (he  imprifbn'd  :  AIL 
Is  outward  forrow,  though,  I  chink,  the  King 
Be  touch'd  at  very  heart. 

2  Gent.  Non^  but  the  King  ? 

1  Gent.  He,  that  bath* loft  her,   too:    fo  is  the 

Queen, 
That  mod  defir'd  the  match.    But  not  a  courder. 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 
Of  the  King's  look,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  fcoul  at. 

2  Gent.  And  whyib? 

I  Gent.  He  that  hath  mifs'd  the  PriRcefs,  is  a  thing 


0/  tie  ^m£i  loolc,  tut  kitha 
heart  that  is 

Glad  at  the  thing  they  fcoul  at. 
The  Oxford  Editor  improves  up- 
Oft  this  emendation,  and  reads, 
our  looks     ^ 

No  wore  obey  the  heart  e*vn  than 
our  courtiers  ; 
But  by  venturing  too  far,  at  a  fe- 
cond  emendation,  he  has  Uriptit 
Qi  all  thought  andicotimenr. 

Warburtcn. 

This  paflaoe  is  fo  difficult, 
that  commentators  qiay  diiler 
concerning  it  withmit  animofity 
or  ihame.  Of  the  tvi^  emenda- 
tions propofed,  Haamer^t  is  the 
iDore  licentious;  but  he  makes 
the  fenfe  clear,  and  leai^es  the  rea- 
der an  eafy  pai&ge.  Dr.  f^'athur- 
ten  has  corre^ed  with  more  cau- 
tion, but  lef/ ini|;yo\xmeRC :  His 


reafoning  upon  his  own  ifiding 
IS  fo  oblcure  and  perplexedi  that 
I  fufpedt  fooie  injury  of  the  pre6. 
I  am  now  to  teH  Aj  opinion, 
which  is.  that  the  linei  ttind  as 
they  were  originally  written,  and 
that  a  paraphrafe,  fuck  it  the  li- 
centious and  abrupt  exprcfiotfof 
our  authoor  too  frequcstif  le- 
-  quire,'  will  make  enendadea  ia* 
necefiary,  HV  du  tnt  auet  m  mtm 
hut/rowus;  cur  hl9Hti  oer  oam* 
tenances,  which,  in  pop>|v 
fpeech,  are  faid  to  be  nfuliid 
by  the  temper  of  the  bloodr-^ 
moft  ohfy  the  laws  of  Ae«r*^— ' 
which  dired  us  to  appear  «^ 
we  really  are,— /Am  ipr  Cmni^ 
ersi — that  is,  thsn  theMsiAff 
our  Cvurtien;  but  our  bloods 
like  theirt«---/ii(/ei»,  mdtlktk 
JOui's. 

Tioo 
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Too  bad  for  bad  report :  and  he  that  hath  hci^ 
I  nieao  chat  marry'd  her,  alack  good  man  ! 
And  therefore  banifli'd,  is  a  creature  fuch 
As,  to  feek  through  the  regions  of  the  eanh 
For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  foaiethi  .g  failing 
In  him  that  (hould  compare.     I  do  not  think^ 
$o  fair  an  outward,  and  fuch  Ruff  witbia 
'  Endows  a  man  but  him. 

2  Gent.  You  fpeak  him  far. 

1  Gent.  *  I  do  extend  him,  Sir,  within  bimfcify 
Crufh  him  together^  rather  than  unfold 

His  meafure  duly. 

2  Gem.  What's  his  name  and  birth  ? 

I  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root :  his  father 
Was  cali*d  Sicilius^  who  did  join  his  honour 
Againft  tht  RnmanSy  with  Caffibelan  \ 
But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantiuj^  whom 
He  fcrv'd  with  glory  and  admir'd  fuccefs ; 
So  gainM  the  fur-addition,  Leonatus. 
And  had,  bcfidcs  this  gentleman  in  queftion^ 


*  7  DO    EXTEND    him.    Sir, 
v/i:h\n  Jbim/l  If; 

Crujb  bim  together^  —  ]  Thus 
the  kte  editor,  Mr.  IhtthaU^ 
iias  given  the  paiTage,  and  ex- 
pkii^  it  in  this  manner,  /  ex- 
Und  him  *wi thin  the  IJIs  and  c^m- 
ppfi  of  his  mtrit:  Which  is  jull 
«s  proper  as  to  (ay,  I  go  out  wth- 
U  Jgtrs.  TO'ixtind  a  thing  w/V^- 
»  itielf  it  the  mofl  infu^erablc 
Bonfenfe :  becaufe  the  very  ety- 
mobgy  of  (he  word  fhe.vs,  that 
it  fignifies  the  drawing  out  any 
diing  BEYOND  its  lifts  and nm- 
fafs.  fieiides,  a  common  aiten- 
tion  wasfufficientto  perceive  that 
Shaii/^a  i  in  this  featcnce,  ufcd 
extend  and  crujh  together,  as  the 
dired  oppofites  to^one  another ; 


which,  in  this  editor*!  fenfe,  they 
are  not ;  but  only  different  de- 
grees of  the  (ame  thing.  We 
fhould  read  and  point  the  paf- 
fagc  thus, 

/  dok't    extend  bim.  Sir  : 
ix'ithin  hin-fftf 

Criiffj  h:m  together 
i.  r.  I  do  not  extend  him ;  on 
the  coiitiary  I  crudi  him  toge« 
thcr.  Warburton. 

I  am  notable  to  perceive  thac 
the  old  reading  is  /  Juff-  Mde»  I 
extend  him  within  himfelf ;  My 
praire,howc\'crf*/f»^  e  it-nith* 
in  his  merit,  What  is  there  in 
this  which  common  language 
and  common  fenfe  will  not  aa* 
mlt? 


S   2 


Two 
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Two  other  fons ;  who,  in  the  wars  o*  th*  time,' 
Dy*d  with  their  fwords  in  hand :  For  which,  their 

father. 
Then  old  and  fond  of  iflbe,  took  fuch  fonrow. 
That  he  quit  Being ;  and  his  gentle  lady, 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theaai,  deceased. 
As  he  was  born.    The  King  he  takes  the  babe 
To  bis  protection,  calls  him  PvfthmuJs 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-chamber  ^ 
Puts  to  him  all  the  Learnings  that  bis  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of,  which  he  cook 
As  we  do  air,  faft  as  'twas  miniftred. 
And  m  *s  fpring  became  a  harvell :  '  livM  in  Courtf 
Which  rare  it  is  to  do,  moft  prais'd,  moft  lov'd, 
A  fample  to  the  young'ft  i  to  ih'  more  mature, 
♦  A  glafs  that  feared  them ;  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards.    To  his  miftreis. 
For  whom  he  now  is  banifh'd,  her  own  price 
Prbclaims,  bow  fhe  efteem'd  him  and  his  virtue. 
By  her  eleAion  may  be  truly  read. 
What  kind  of  man  he  is. 


Which  rati  it  it  to  i9^  mefi 

frmii'd,   mofi  lov%^    This 

enccMnium  is  high  and  artful.  To 

be  at  otMX  ia  any  great  degree 

iQ*viJ  and  fraifed\&  truly  rttrg^ 

^  A  glafthat  /iatur*d  them\\ 
Such  n  the  reading  hi  all  the 
Biodfm  editions,  I  know  not  by 
whom  firft  fubilicuted,  for 

A  glaft  that  feared  them  ; — 
I  have  difplacedyitf/^rV,  though 
If  can  plead  long  prefcription, 
becaufe  I  nm  indioed  to  think 
that  feattd  has  the  better  title. 
Mifr^r  was  a  fiivourite  word 
in  that  age,  for  an  example,  or 
a  patttTHf  by  noting  which  the 
nanneis    were    to  be  formed^ 


as  drefi  is  regulated  by  look- 
ing in  a  glafs.  When  Don  hi' 
Harms  is  ftiled  the  mirroar  of 
knighthcody  the  idea  given  is 
not  that  of  a  glafs  in  whkh  etery 
{cnighc  may  behold  his  own  re- 
femolance,  but  an  example  to  bt 
viewed  by  knights  as  often  as  a 
glals  is  looked  upon  by  girl?| 
to  be  viewed,  that  they  miy 
know,  not  what  they  are,  hot 
what  they  ought  to  be.  ^odt 
a  glafs  may  fiar  th$  m$re  «#• 
tare,  as  difplaying  excellenckt 
which  they  have  arrived  at  mats* 
fity  without  attaining. 

To  /ear,  is  here»  as  in  odtff 
pfaccsi  to/fi^hf. 

2  Genu 


ctmbeline:        um 

2  Gent.  I  honour  biniy 
Ev'n  out  of  your  report.    But  pray  you  tell  mct 
Is  {he  fole  child  to  thcf  King  ? 

1  Geni.  His  only  child. 

He  had  two  foos,  if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  it ;  the  eldeft  of  them  at  three  yean  old« 
r  th*  fwathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nurPery 
Were  ftoKn ;  and  to  this  hour,  no  guels  in  knowledge 
Which  way  they  went. 

2  Gent.  How  long  is  this  ago? 

1  Gent.  Some  twenty  years. 

2  Gent.  That  a  King*s  children  ihould  be  io  con- 

veyed. 
So  flackly  guarded,  and  the  fearch  b  (low 
That  coiijd  not  trace  thcro— 

1  Gent.  Howfoe'er  'cis  ftrange. 

Or  that  the  negligence  may  wdl  be  laugh'd  at,  ' 
Yet  is  it  true.  Sir. 

2  Gent.  I  do  well  believe  you.    . 

I  Gent.  We  muft  forbear.  Here  comes  the  Gentle- 
man, 
The  Queen,  and  Princefs.  [Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      II. 

E^ter  the  ^een^  Pofthumus,  Imogen,  and  Attendants^ 

^een.   No,   be  affur'd,  you  (hall  not  find  me, 
daughter. 
After  the  flander  of  moft  ftep-mothers, 
Evil-cy'd  unto  you.     You're  my  prisoner,  but 
Your  gao!er  (hall  deliver  you  the  keys 
That  lock'd  up  yourTcftraint.     For  you,  Pojlbumus^ 
So  foon  as  I  can  win  th'  offended  King, 
1  will  be  known  your  advocate;  marry,  yet. 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him ;  and  'twere  good. 
You  lean'd  unto  his  Sentence,  with  what  patience 
Your  wifdom  may  inform  you. 

$3  Tojl. 
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Pc^.  Plcafc  your  Highnds,    • 
I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

^een.  You  know  the  peril :  ' 

rU  ietch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pitying  ' 
The  pangs  of  barrM  affedions  \  though  the  Klhg 
Hath  charged,  vou  fliould  not  fpeak  together,  [ExB^ 

Imo.  Diflcmbling  courtefy !  how  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle,  where  Ihe  wounds !  My  dcareft  hu/band, 
I  fomething  frar  my  father's  wrath,  but  nothing, 
*  Always 're  erv'd  niy  holy  duty,  what 
His.  rage  can  do  on  me.     You  muft  be  gone,.  ' 
And  I  (hall  here  abide  the  hourly  (hot 
Of  angry  eyes;  not  con)fbrted  to  live, 
Butthat  there  is  thisj.wel  in  the  world, 
That  I  rnay  fee  again. 

TV-  M-  Queen!  myMiftrefs! 
O  lad^,.  w  ep  no  more,  left  I  give  caufe 
To  be  lufpedcd  of  more  tendernefs 
Than  doth  become  a  man.     I  will  remain 
The  loyairft  hufband,  that  did  eVr  plight  t];pth# 
My  refidenre  in  Rome^  it  oat  Pbilano^sy  / 
Who  to  my  father  was  a  fnend,  to  me  . 
Known  but  by  letter.     Thitber  write,  my  Queenj 
And  with  mine  eyes  FH  <3rink  the  words  you  fend, 
f  Though  inlc^be  made  of  gall. 

Re-enter  ^ueeit. 

Stuehi.  Be  brief,  I  pray  you  ; 
li  the  King  come,  1  fliall  incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  difplcafurc.    Yet  Til  move  him 

.S  Mivays    r^/»-7:V    my'  holy  SiHtkefpiare,    even  in  thfs  poor. 

iiuty, ]  I  fay  1  do  not  concert,  hat;  confounded  ihcve- 

fear  my  father,  {o  hr  as  I  may  gctablc  (M  ufed  in  ink,,  wftk 

iay  it  without.breach  of  x^aiy,  •  the  animal  ^aV/,  Toppofcd  iobe 

^  Ti^k^^  ink  le  made  ^/^aJ/.]  bilicr, 

.         "  to 
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To  walk  this  way  ;  I  never  do  him  wrongs 
But  be  does  buy  tny  injurieSy  to  be  frkoda 
Pays  dear  for  my  oflencet  [£viL 

Bofi.  Should  we  be  taking  leave. 
As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  to  live. 
The  lochnels  to  depart  would  gr6W.«— Adieu ! 

Imo.  Nay,  ftay  a  little- 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yourfelf. 
Such  Parting  were  too  petty.     Look  here.  Love, 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's ;  take  it,  hearty 
But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife. 
When  Imog€n  is  dead. 

Pcfi.  How,  how,  another  f 
You  gentle  Gods,  give  mc  but  this  I  have. 
And  /ear  up  my  embracements  from  a  next 
With  bonds  of  death.    Remaili,  remain  thoii  here 

[pMtiing  &n  ib^  ring. 
While  fenfe  can  keep  thee  on !  and  Swectcft,  Faireft, 
As  I  my  poor  felf  did  exchange  for  you. 
To  your  fo  infinite  lofs*,  fo,  in  our  trifles 
I  ftiii  win  of  you.     For  my  fake,  wear  this ; 
It  is  a  manacle  of  love.  Til  place  it 

Putting  a  braaUt  en  bsr  grm. 
Upon  this  faireft  prisoner. 

Imo.  O,  the  Gods ! 
When  Ihall  wc  fee  iigain  ? 


SCENE      IIL 

Enter  Cymbeline^  an^  Lords.     . 

Pop.,  Alack,  the  King! .  .    . 

Cym.  Thou  bafcft  thing,  avoie! !.  hence !  from  my 
fight!- 
ff,  after  th>s  Command,  thou  fraught  the  Court 
With  thy  unworthlncffi,  thdu  dy'll.    Away! 

'.        •       .  .       S4r  ThouVt 
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Thou  *rt  poifon  to  my  blood. 

Pofi.  The  Gods  protcft  you. 
Ami  blefs  the  good  remainders  of  the  Court ! 
I'm  gone.  {i*ih 

Imo.  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  (harp  than  this  is« 

Cym.  O  diQoyal  thing. 
That  Ihouldi!  repair  my  youth,  thou  heap'ft 
I A  yearns  age  on  me* 

Jmo.  Ibcfeechyou,  Sir, 
Hirm  not  yourfclf  with  your  Vexation  i 
Vm  fenfelefs  of  your  wrath ;  *  a  touch  more  rare 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears* 

Cym.  Paft grace f  obedience? 

Imo.  Paft  hope,  and  in  defpairj   that  way,  pad; 
grace. 

Cym.  Thou  might'ft  have  had  the  fole  fon  of  my 
Queen. 

if$p.  O,  blefl^,  that  I  might  not  1  1  cbofe  tn  eaglfi 
And  did  avoid 'a  puttock. 

Cym.  Thou  took'fl:  a  beggar  \  wouldft  have  made 
my  Throne 
A  (eat  for  Bafenefi, 


7  J  yearns  agi  $m  mi.  ]    Dr. 

frarhurt§H  reads, 

Jy'^n  agi  on  mt» 
It  (eems  to  me,  eveft  from  Skin- 
mir^  whom  he  ekes,  that  jror/  is 
iifed  only  as  a  peifonal  quality, 
Nor  is  tne  authority  of  Skimmr 
fafiicient.  without  (omt  example, 
to  juftify  the  altemtion.  Hat^- 
mtr's  reading  is  better,  but  rather 
too  far  from  the  original  c^py, 

— fhsu  biopefi  many 
.    4 year's  agt  09  me. 
tread, 

n^heaffi 

Years,  ages  on  me, 

^  r\  Ml.  '« tou^b  mofi  ran  . 


Suhifnes  aU  P^gh  oB  f$ar$.\ 
Rare  is  o(ed  often  for  emiamaff 
good  I   but  I  do  not  remembat 
any  paiTage  in  which  h  ftands  for 
eminently  had.    May  we  read, 
I       a  touih  mere  near, 
Cura  Beam  propior  lodaiq^a 
domelfa'cns  angit.      Oyid« 
Sh|}l  we  try  again, 

-«-— «  ioutb  metre  rear. 
Cfnd^  vulnuf^    But  of  tUs  I 
)c^ow  not  any  example. 

Tliere  is  y^  another  interptc-* 
tauon,  which  perhaps  will  i4^ 
more  the  difficulty.  Atentbwmm 
rare^  may  meaot  m  nohUr  fajfm* 
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Im.  No«  I  rather  added 
A  iuftre  to  it. 

Cym.  O  tboU  vile  one! 

Jm.  Sir, 
It  is  your  fault,  that  I  have  lovM  Poftbumus  s 
You  bred  him  as  my  play- fellow;  and  he  is 
A  man,  worth  any  woman  ;  over-buys  me 
Almoft  the  fum  he  pays. 

Cym.  What  !•— art  thou  mad  ? 

Imo.  Almoft,  Siri  heav'n  reftore  me!  Would  1 
were 
A  neatherd's  daughter,  and  my  iMBotMS 
bur  neighbour- fliepherd's  fon ! 

Enter  ^tn. 

Cym.  Thou  fboli/h  Thing. 
They  were  again  together,  you  have  done 

IToibe, 
Not  after  our  Command.    Away  with  her, 
And  pen  her  up» 

^en.  Befcech  your  patience.    Peaet, 
Dear  lady  daughter,  peace.    Sweet  Sovereign,' 
Leave  us  t*  ourfelves,  and  make  yourfelf  fome  comfort 
Out  of  your  beft^  advice. 

Cm.  Nay,  let  her  languifli 
A  OTop  of  bipod  a-day ;  and,  being  agcd> 
Pie  of  this  folly.  [ffirf/, 

Entn'  Pilanio; 

^en.  Fy,  you  muft  give  way. 
Here  b  your  fervant.    How  now.  Sir  ?  What  news? 

Pif.  My  Lord  your  fon  drew  on  my  matter* 

^een.  Hah  I 
No  harm,  I  truft,  is  done  ? 

Pif,  There  might  have  been. 
But  that  my  imwr  rather  play'd,  than  fought. 

And 
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And  had  do  help  of  anger.    They  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

^en.  Vm  very  glad  on*t. 

Ima.  Tour  Ton's  my  father's  friend,  he  takes  bis 
part. 
—To  draw  upon  an  exile !  O  brave  Sir  !— 
I  would  they  were  in  ylfrick  both  together, 
Myfclf  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prick 
The  goer-back.    Why  came  you  from  your  mafter? 

Pi/.  On  his  command.     He  would  not  fuffer  me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven ;   left  thefe  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  (hould  be  fubjefb  to^ 
When  *t  pleas'd  you  to  employ  me. 

^ueen.  This  hath  been 
Your  faithful  fervant  ^  I  dare  lay  mine  honour^ 
He  will  remain  fo. 

Pi/.  I  humbly  thank  your  Highnefs. 
;  MftefK  Fray^  walk  a  while. 
.  TmQ.  About  fome  half  hour  hence,  pray  you,  fpeak 

with  roe ; 
You  (hall,  at  leaft,  go  fee  my  Lord  aboard^ 
For  this  time  leave  me.  [Excuni* 

SCENE      IV. 

Enter  Clotcn,  and  two  Lords. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  I  would  advife  you  to  (hift  a  fliirt ;  the 
violence  of  aftion  hath  made  you  reek  as  a  lacrificc.    . 
Where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in,  there'snooe  abroad    ' 
if>  wholefome  as  that  you  vent. 

Clot.  If  my  (hift  were  bloody,  then  to  iWft  it-^-^ 
Have  I  hurt  him  ? 

2  Lord.  No,  faith  :  Not  fo  nnich  as  his  patience. 

I  Lord.  Hurt  him?  his  body's  a  paflable  cartafs,  if 

he. 
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lie  be  not  hurt.  It  is  a  thorough-fare  for  ftecT,  if  it 
be  not  hurt- 

2  Lord.  Hii'^ftcel  was  in  debt,  it  went  o*  th'  back- 
fide  the  town.  [Jfide^ 

Clot.  The  villain  would  not  ftand  me. 

2  Lord  No,  but  he  Acd  forward  ftill,  toward  your 
face.  [4^^ 

1  Lor  J.  Stand  you  ?  you  have  land  enough  of  your 
own  -,  but  be  added  to  your  Haying,  gave  you  fome 
ground, 

2  Lord.  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans,  pup-^ 
pies !  '     I4fide., 

Clot.  I  would,  they  had  not  come  between  us. 

9  Lord.  So  would  I,  'till  you  had  meafurM  how 
long  a  fool  you  were  upon  ihe  ground.  ^    \^4fi^ 

Clot.  And  that  /he  ihould  love  this  fellow,  and  n^, 
fufe  me !  ■ 

2  Lord.  If  it  be  a  fin  to  make  a  true  elcdion,  ^e*s 
damn'd.   ■    '    \  [^^ide. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  '  her  beauty  and 
her  brain  go  not  together.  *  She*a  a  good  Sign,  but 
I  have  feen  fmall  reHe<JHon  of  her  wit* 

2  Lord.  She  (hines  not  upon  fools,. left  the  reflec- 
tion (hould  hurt  her.  -  [4^* 

Clot.  Come,  Y\\  to  my  chamber.  •Would  there  had 
been  ibme  hurt  done  ! 

2  Lord,  I  wi(h  not  fo  ;  unlefs  it  had  been  the  fall  of 
an  a(s,  which  is  no  great  hurt.  \^4fi^u 


*  her  hiaulf  anifhtrBrmn,  &c.] 
1  bdieve  the  Lord  means  to  fpeafe 
a  fentence.  Sir,  as  J  told  you  at" 
«iwf/»  beauty  MHd  brain  go  not  tO' 
getber* 

*  Shes  apod  SigD.]  Iffizu  be 
the  true  readiog,  the  poetmeans 
by  It  eonfiiUationl  and  by  reflec 
k'fon  is  tvitzfiX.  influince.  '  But  I  ra- 
ther thij^,  from  the.  ^xifwtr,  chat 


he  wrott  J^im.    So  in  hiB  Feuws 
^n^  Adonis t 

As  if^  from  thenee^    they  bn^ 
rowed  all  their  fliine. 

W'ARlUltTOie. 

There  Is  acutenefs  enough  itt 
,this  note,  yet  1  belieVc  the  poet 
meant  nothing  hyfign^  but /Mr 
outward  Ihcw. 

aot. 


%68  CTMBELIKE; 

GI^.  You'll  go  with  us? 

1  Lord.  rU  attend  your  Lordlhip. 
Cbt.  Nay^  come,  let's  go  together. 

2  Lord.  Well,  my  Lord. 


[Exmt, 


S    C    E    N    E     V. 

Imogen'^  Apartmeftis. 

Enter  Imogjtnj  and  Fi&mo. 

Jmo.  T  Would,  thou  grew'ft  unto  the  fhores  o'  th^ 

X  haven. 

And  queftion'dfl:  every  (all :  if  he  (hould  writet 
And  I  not  have  itt  *  •iwcre  a  paper  loft 
As  offcr'd  mercy  is.  '  What  was  the  laft 
That  he  fpake  with  thee  f 

Pif.  'Twas,  •'  His  Oucen,  his  Queen  T* 

Imo,  Then  wav'd  his  handkerchitf  ? 
.    Pif.  And  kifs'd  it.  Madam. 

Imo.  Senfelcfs  linen,  happier  therein  than  I ! 
And  that  was  all  ? 

Pif.  No,  Madam  %  ^  for  fo  long 


Js  offtfd  nurey  ij.— ]  i.  c 
Zb^mU  on»  9f  hii  ItiOrs  wifcarry^ 
thi  hfi  immU  hi  as  gnat  at  thai 
•f  tgtt^dmircj.  ^Mi^tOxfird 
idit§r  amends  it  thos» 

■    ■  'twtre  a  paptr  i§/f, 

Witfa^frV«r#rg^ioit. 

Warbuilton. 

< 'fir/9  Um 

Jb  hi  ioaU  maki  mt  iviih  his 

erf*  ir  mr, 
Diiingui^  him  firm  Others.^ 
'Bat  how  could  rj/fhamms  make 
jMmfelf  diftififfuifiiVl  by  his  tar  to 
Pifiuis§/  By  ntstonguehemightj 
Co  the  other *s  ear :  and  this  was 


certainly  ShaktJ^arit  mteatioa. 
We  muft  theretoie  read, 

Ji  hi  anU  mahammdth  tUf 

D\/Hmgtdfif  himfnm  thitt. 
The  expreffion  is  tkonroMb  as 
Che  Gruh  term  it :    the  part^ 
fpeaking   points   to  that  put 
ipoken  oG  WAasuaTOih 

Sir  T.  Humoir  alters  it  dius, 

Jt  hicoaU  mark  m  nnith  tb 
Hngui/t* 


The  reafeo  of  HammirU  lead* 
ing  was»  thai  Pifiuu§  defcribcs  no 
addrefs  made  to  the  tar. 

As 


CTMBELINE. 


*h 


As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye,  or  ear^' 
Diftinguiih  him  £rom  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief 
Still  waving,  as  die  fits  and  ftirs  of 's  dind 
Could  beft  exprefs  how  flow  his  foul  failed  on^ 
How  fwift  his  (hip. 

Imo.  Thou  fhouldft  have  made  him 
As  little  as  a  crow,  or  le(s,  ere  left 
/To  after-eye  him. 

Pif.  Madam,  fo  I  did. 

Imo.  I  would  have  broke  mine  eye-ftrings }  crackt 
•cm,  but 
To  look  upon  him ;  '  *till  the  diminution 
Of  (pace  had  pointed  him  (harp  as  my  needle i 
Nay,  followed  him,  till  he  bad  melted  from 
The  fmalJnefs  of  a  gnat,  to  air;  and  then 
Have  turned  mine  eye,  and  wept.—Buty  good  P(/!MH&^f 
When  (hall  we  hear  from  him  r 

Pif.  Beaffur'd,  Madam, 
With  bis  •  next  vantage. 

Imo.  I  did  not  uke  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
Moft  pretty  things  to  fay  :  ere  I  could  tell  him« 
How  I  would  think  on  him,  at  certain  hours. 
Such  thoughts,  and  fuch;  or,  I  could  make  hinf 

fwear. 
The  She's  of  liafy  (hould  not  betray 


'tiU  tbt  imtntiw 


Of  tPACB  bad  fMtut  kim 
Jhmrpasmjmittliii]  Bat  the 
hcrnie  of  diftance  is  die  aog- 
mcnadon,  not  the  dimuMthm  of 
Jpita  between  the  ol^edl  and  tha 
beholder :  which  aogmentation 
occafions  the  dimination  of  the 
objeft.  We  fhoald  read  there* 
fore, 

*iiUtbe  iiminMti§n 

Or  '•  tPAci- 


Li.  ofhisfpice,  orofthatfince 
which  his  body  occopied;   and 
this  is  the  dimhuitseii  of  the  objeQ 
by  the  augmentation  of  fpace. 
Warburtoit. 

Thi  iimimniimi  •/  fpMtt  is  tk$ 
Mmimiiion^  of  which  ^tfr#  is  th# 
caafe.  Trees  are  killed  by  i^ 
blaft  of  lightning,  that  is,  by 
hlmfiing^  not  ^/i^^  lightnhifr. 

•  tnxfnHmf^ie.]  Neat 

§ff9rSwriiy*  * 

Mine 


t7»         c  r  M  t  £  L  r  N  E> 

Mine  intereft,  and  his  honour  ;*  or  have  charged  faifD^ 
At  the  fixth  hour  of  morji,  at  noon,  at  midnight^ 
T*  enoounter  me  with  Orifons «,  for  then 
I  am  in  hearen  for  bim  ;'  or  ere  I  could. 
Give  him  that  parting  Jdfs^  which  1  bad  ftt 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  *  comes  in  my  Faiheri 
And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  Nortb^ 
Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growings 

£ff/dr 


"tr  in  Ic$uU 


Chfs  bim  that  tartutg  kifs^  which 
Ihadfet 

Between  two  diannine  words.] 
There  ii  an  inexpieflible  pietti- 
nefs  in  the  whole  of  this  idea. 
The  image  is  taken  from  a  gem 
iet  between  two  others  of  a  dlf- 
isft&tkihdk  Bqtwhtt^eretheie 
two  charming  iMn/j,  between 
which  the  J^tfi  was  fet  >  This 
nay  be  thought  too  nice  an  in- 
quiry. If  we  confider  Sbakefpeare 
-m  having  ohly  the  vague  idea  of 
two  fond  words  in  general,  the 
dntctursf  with  which  lovers  are 
afed  to  entertain  one  another,  the 
whole  force  and  beauty  cf  the 
paflage  will  be  lofl.  Without 
queftion  by  thefe  i*w§  charming 
wDords  (he  would  be  underflood  to 
inean^ 

Adieu,  Posthumus. 
The  one  Religion  made  £> :  nnd 
ike  other,  Ltn^t,  War  a. 

SdwMTth  haft  jiiiUy  remarked^ 
that  the  word  of  religion  here 
sicmiojied  is  feklom  ufed  ivith 
any  religion,  and  often  where  no 
selugious  idea  can  be  admitted* 

*-— — rf«rf/  Mr  ny  Father  ; 

Aie^9  lihaihe  iyranmus  breath* 
iifg  •/  thi  Nerth^ 

Shakes  all  our  hnds/me  GROW- 
AiiG.]Had  Imogen  ^v[i^\o)xi^ 


this  imi^  of  |be  Mtrth  wiad 
fiaking.tbe  tender  hndif  to  expreis 
her  father's  rage  at  the  difcpverj 
of  the  marriage,  it  hid  been  pre* 
per  to  have  faid. 

Shakes  allonr  h/uh/ram  grow- 

becaufe  by  banifliing  Pcjfhnmm^ 
he  quite  cut  off  the  ^nitt  of  their 
loves  and  alliance,  which  wtie 
things  of  duratmn;  and  in  this 
cafe  the  huJi  of  fr^it^treee  ha4 
been  meant*  Ba^  t|iat  w^s  'a 
thing  pailed,  the-diAnvenr  had 
been  made,  and.  l|ii  hummM 
denounced.  She  is  here  telli|i|b 
how  her  fathejr  came  in  |vhi^ 
Poftbumas  wis  taking' hh  \A 
farewel  of  her;  and  while  they 
were  gojng  to  iatrn^hangp  ^n^ 
tender  words  to  one  another, 
which  was  a  pleafure,  had  it  not 
been  interrnpied,  but  of  Jt  (bort 
and  momentary  dumtioo*  In  ihla 
<;aie  then  it  is  plain,  that  not  bust 
Qffruttrirees^  huthudsof^fiosvffe 
are  iJlnded  to:  and  if  ib,  tbi 
prefcnt  readingt  whidi  relers  10 
hnds  €>i  frMtt'trteSf  is  comiDC» 
and  we  muil  oonclnde  that  Sheii* 
/pear  wrote. 

Shakes  all  our  hudsfr^m  ULAW* 

/•  e.  from  opening,  as  ibU-blown 

flowers  do*    And  I  fappofe  that 

hi> 


C   Y   M  B   E   L  I   N  e;  ayi 

Enter  a  Laif.- 

• 

Loif.  The  Qaeen,  Mtdtn, 
I>e6res  your  Highneft'  oompany. 

/iM.  Tbofe  things  1  bid  you  do,  get  them  diil 
patch'd, 
I  will  attend  the  Queen. 

Pif.  Madam,  I  flialh  {Exmai 

SCENE     VI, 

Cbwgts  t0  IKqw^ 

Enter  Philario,  lachimo,  and  a  French  mm. 

lac^.T^  EKeve  it.  Sir,  I  harre  feen  him  in  SHiain% 
|j  he  was  then  of  a  crefccnt  Note ;  expeded 
to  prove  fo  worthy,  as  fince  he  has  been  allowed  the 
name  of.  But  I  could  then  have  looked  on  him,  with- 
out the  help  of  admiration  *,  though  the  catalogue  of 
Ms  endowments  had  been  ubled  by  his  fide,  and  I  to 
penA  Mm  by  lims. 

PM.  You  fpeak  of  bim  when  he  was  lefs  JilminiU 
than  410W  be  is,  with  that  whkh  I  makes  hixn  both 
wichoiit  and  within. 


ku  sfimg  iSnt  word  Uf^ng  here,    little !    A  bud^  without  toy  diC- 
— \  tke  lieifiNi  wliy  in  the  fore-    find  idea,  wheclier  of  aower  or 


gofng  line  he  fays,  bk bathing  fruir,  is  a  natural  reprefei 

fftbi  Nmrtbf  inficad  of  himuDimg  of  any  dune  incipient  or  ionna- 

of  the  North  ;  (tho*  truuhmg  be  tnre  ;  and  the  buds  of  flowcn,  if 

■ot  very  proper  lo  expreO  the  flowers  moft  be  neant^  grew  to 

rage  and  blufier  of  the  North  flowers,    as   the    buds  of  fcoitt 

wipd)  the   repetition  of  which  grow  to  fruits, 

word,  as  it  had  then  been  u(ed  in  9  tnaiet  him]  In  ihe  fenie  ia 

't<MS  diflfeicat  leofes,  weald  hare  which  }^'€  (ay.  This  will  awir  Of 

had  an  ill  cfivA.             Warb.  sMryoo. 
So  snaoy  words  to  prove  ib 

Fr€McB. 


hfi      c  r  M  B  c  L  I  N  e; 

FrtMcb.  I  hive  (ben  him  in  France  i  we  hid  vetf 
miny  there,  could  bchoU  the  fun  with  as  firm  ejrei  «| 
be. 

Jacb.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  Klng'sDtd^ter, 
wherein  he  muft  be  weighM  jather  by  b^  value,  thtf 
Ids  owns  '  words  him,  I  doubt  not,  a  great  deal  firooK 
the  matter. 

French.  And  then  his  banilhment'  ■  *^ 
.  Lub.  Ay,  and  the  approbations  of  thole,  that  wtcp 
thb  lamentable  divorce  *  under  her  colours,  are  won* 
dofully  to  extend  him ;  be  it  but  to  fortify  her  Judg- 
ment, which  elfe  an  eafy  battery  might  lay  flat,  tor 
taking  a  beggar  without  more  quality*  But  how  comes 
it,  he  is  to  fojourn  with  you  i  how  creeps  acijuaint- 
ance? 

Pbil.  His  father  and  I  were  foldien  together,  to 
whom  I  have  been  often  bound  for  no  left  dian  my 
life. 

£niet  Poilbumus; 

Here  comes  the  Briion.  Let  me  be  (b  entettaiiMMt 
amongft  you,  as  fuits  with  gentlemen  of  your  know* 
ing,  to  a  (Iranger  of  his  quality.  I  befeech  you  all|* 
be  better  known  to  this  Gentleman ;  whom  I  com* 
mend  to  you  as  a  noble  friend  of  mine.  How  worthy 
he  is,  I  will  leave  to  appear  hereafter,  rather  than  ftory 
him  in  his  own  hearing. 

French.  Sir,  we  have  been  known  together  in  O** 
leans. 

Fojt.  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  fbf 
courtefies,  which  I  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pat 
ftilL  *^' 

•  'Wtrdihifih'^  great  deal  from    the  troth. 

tbi  maffir.]  Makes  the  dc-         >  unJir  her  coUuru^    UoM 
iciiption  of  him  very  (iiiUot  from    her.banner ;  by  her  infloeoce. 

Frend^. 
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9cb.  Sir,  you  o'cr-rate  my  poor  kindncfs.  I  was 
!  did  a.tone  my  Countrytfian  and  you ;  ic  had 
i|ky«  you  (hould  have  been  put  together  with  To' 
[  a  purpofe,  as  then  each  bore,  upon  importance 
light,  and  trivial  a  nature. 
.  By  your  pardon.  Sir,  I  was  then  a  young  tra- 
;  '  rather  fhunn'd  to  go  even  with  what  I  heard, 
I  my  every  adion  to  be  guided  by  others*  expe- 
1 5  but  upon  my  mended  judgment,  if  I  ofFcnd 
fay,  it  is  mended,  my  quarrel  was  not  altoge- 
ight. 

neb.  'Faith,  yC5,  to  be  put  to  the  arbitrcment  of 
li  and  by  fuch  two,  that  would  by  all  likeli- 
lavc  confounded  one  the  other,  or  have  faira 

K  Can  we  with  manners  afk,  what  was  the  dif- 
r? 

neb.  Safely,  I  think,  *Twas  a  contention  In  pub- 
which  may,  without  contradiftion,  fufFcr  the  re- 
It  was  much  hke  an  argument  that  fe)I  out  lad 
where  each  of  us  fell  in  praifc  of  our  Country 
(les :  This  Gentleman  at  that  -time  vouching, 
pon  warrant  of  bloody  aliirmation,  his  to  be 
fair,  "virtuous,  wife,  chailc,  conftant,  qualified, 
fs  artemptibic  than  ar.y  the  rareft  of  our  ladies  in 

b.  That  Lac^y  is  not  now  living ;  or  this  Gentle- 
opinion  by  this  worn  out. 
^  She  holds  her  virtue  ftill,  and  I  my  mind. 
).  You  muft  not  fo  far  prefer  her,  'fore  ours  of 

'.  Being,  fo  far  provok'd,  as  I  was  in  France^  I 

htrjhutidtogt  i<uin  nv'tb  more  than  fuch  intelligence  as  I 

f^arJ,  Sec]     'I'his  is  cx-  had  gathered  myfclf. 

with  a  kiiij  of  iantaftical  ♦  w'.ich  may^  'without  cmtram 

ty.  .  (le   means   i   was  diaiom,]      Which,  undoabtedly, 

ling  to  uke  for  my  direc-  may  be  publickty  told/ 

i  experience  of  others^ 

..  MI.  T  would 
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would  abate  her  nothing;  ^  tbo*  I  profefs  myfclf  her 
adOTf  r,  not  her  friend. 

lacb.  As  fstir,  and  as  good,  a  kind  of  hand-ifi-haod 
comparifon.  had  been  fooitchin^  too  fair  and  too  good 
for  any  Lady  in  Britain.  « Ifihc  went  before  odws 
1  have  fcen,  as  that  diamond  cf  yours  ouMuftres  Biany 
I  have  tcheld,  I  could  believe,  fhe  excelled  many;  but 
I  bave  not  feen  ihe  moft  precious  diamond  that  is,0Or 
you  the  Lady. 

Pvfi.  I  prais'd  her,  as  I  rated  her ;  fp  do  I  my  flone. 

'lacb.  What  do  you  cfteem  it  at  ? 

Poft.  More  jhan  the  world  enjoys, 

lacb.  Either  your  unparagotfd  MiftreS  is  dead,  or 
Bic's  out-priz'd  by  a  trine. 

Poft.  You  arc  miftaken  i  the  one  may  he  fold  of 
given,  if  there  were  wealth  enough  for  the  purcha(i^ 
or  merit  for  the  gift.  The  other  is  net  a  thing  &r 
fale,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  Gods. 

lacb.  Which  the  Gods  have  given  you. 

Poft.  \yhich,  by  their  graces,  I  will  keep. 

lacb.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours  j  but,  yoo 
know,  ftrange  fowl  light  upon  neighbouring  ponds. 
Your  ring  may  be  ftoirn  too  •,  fo,  of  yoar  brace  d 
unprizeable  eftimacions,  the  one  is  but  frail  and  the 
ofher  eafqal.  A  cunning  thief,  or  a  chat-way  accom* 
plilh'd  counier,  would  hazard  the  winning  both  of 
firft  and  laft. 

Poft.  Your  Italy  contains  none  fo  accomplilh'a » 


«  tbo'  Iprc/r/i,  «:r.]  Though 
I  have  noi  the  cominon  obliga- 
tions of  a  loi-er  to  his  mii^rcfs, 
and  regard  her  not  with  the  fond- 
jnefs  of  a  £Hend,  but  the  reve- 
rence of  an  adorer, 

^  If  Jbi  wert  hi/ore  othtrs  I 
'hitvefttn^  as  that  iHumonl  of  yours 
^t'iuprts  many  I  ha*ve  heht  d,  1 
coulii  nor  b/lirve Jht  ex- eUtd  tna - 
my ;]     What  ?  if  Ihc  did  reaily 


excel  others,  could  he  notMievc 
ihe  d^d  excel  them  ?  Nonfafc- 
W«  mull  ilrike  out  Ae  negttiv'i 
and  the  fenfe  will  be  this*  l<^ 
eajily  U!it„i  your  miftn/s  €Mti> 
mqny^  tho*  Jf^t  he  K§t  thi  «/^ 
alUnt ;  jufi  fs  I  fa  thtti  iM^ 
of  yours  is  f  more  n/ulmf  tifMn  »^ 
ny  I  ba-jr  heUi.  /V  /  kwta  At^ 
are  othtr  diamonds  of  much  gtHif^ 
liahu.  WAt-BcaTo^- 

Courtis' 
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\n  ^  to  convince  the  honour  of  my  miftrefi ;  if 
holding  or  loTs  of  that^  you  term  her  frail.     I 
King  doubts  you  have  (lore  oi  thieYes>  nocwich^ 
ig  I  ftar  not  my  ring. 
K  Let  us  leave  here,  GtfttletAen. 

•  Sir)  with  all  my  heart.  This  worthy  Signior^ 
k  h1m>  makes  too  ilranger  of  mes  we  are  fakni- 
fifft. 

'.   With  five  tkMs  fo  much  converfation,  I 

get  ground  of  your  fair  Mitbrefs  ^  make  her  go 

sven  10  the  yielding^  had  I  admittance^  and  op- 

ity  to  friend* 

.  Noi  nOb— — 

^   I  dare  thereupon  pfwti  the  moiety  of  my 

to  your  ring)  whk:h»  in  my  opinion^  o*er*values 

Khing.    But  I  mike  my  wager  rather  agdnft 

onfidence  than  her  feputatibti^  end  to  bar  your 

;  herein  too,  I  durft  attempt  it  againft  any  Lady 

world. 

.  You  arc  a  great  deal  *  abusM  in  ttoo  bold  a 

lOn  (  and,  I  doubt  not^  youM  fuftain  what 

worthy  of,  by  your  attempt. 

.  What*sthat? 

.  A  repulfe  |  though  your  attempt,  as  you  call 

rves  more  ;  a  punifhment  too^ 

•  Gentlemen,  enough  of  thi^;  it  came  in  too 
ly,  let  it  die  as  it  was  born )  and  I  pray  you,  be 
acquainted. 

.  *Would,  I  had  put  my  eftate  and  my  neigh- 
on  th'  '  approbation  of  what  1  have  fpoke. 
»  What  Lady  would  you  chuft  to  aflail  ? 
.  Yours  ;  whd  in  conftancy,  you  think,  (lands  - 
I  will  lay  you  ten  thoufand  ducats  to  your 

onvince  tie  httnr  $f  my  ,^,^-^tbeir  malady  convinces 

I      CoH^ffce^   for  over-  Tbt  great  tffiy  of  art. 

WarsVUTOM.  •  '  dbks^ii}  Deeeiated* 

Meubitbf  9  affnhmion}  Ptoof^ 

T  a  ringi 


^JS 
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ring,  that,  cotntnend  mc  to  the  Court  whcrt.yoar 
Lady  is,  wkh  no  niore  advantage  than  the  opportuoiiy 
of  a  fecond  conference,  I  wiH  bring  from  thence  that 
honour  of  hers,  which  you  imagine  fo  referv*d, 

Poft.  I  will  wage  againd  your  gold,  gold  to  ic 
my  ring  1  hold  dear  as  my  finger,  'cis  part  of  it. 

*  lacb.  You  are  a  friend, ^and  therein  the  wifcr ;  if 
you  buy  ladies'  flefti  at  a  million  a  dram,  you  caonoc 
preferve  it  from  tainting.  But,  I  fee,  you  have  fome 
Religion  in  you,  that  you  fear. 

Pqft.  This  is  but  a  cuftom  in  your  tongue-,  you 
bear  a  graver  purpofe,  I  hope. 

lacb.  I  am  the  mafter  of  my  Speeches  and  would 
undergo  what's  rpoken,|I  fwear. 

Pofi.  Will  you  ?  I  (hall  but  lend  my  diamond  'till 
your  Return  ;  let  the^re  be  covenants  drawn  betweco 
us.  My  Miftrefs  exceeds  in  goodnefs  the  hugeoefsof 
your  unworthy  thinking.  I  dare  you  to  this  match i 
here's  my  ring. 

Pbil.  I  will  have  it  no  Lay. 

lacb.  By  the  Gods  it  is  one.  *  If  I  bring  you  no 
fufficient  teftimony  that  I  have  cnjoy'd  the  dcarcft  bo- 
dily part  of  your  miftrcfs,  my  ten  choufand  ducatJ 
are  yours,  fo  is  your  diamond  too  s  if  I  come  off,  and 

Ici^ 


'  lach.  Tau  are  a  frtrn'!,  and 
therein  the  nvl/er ;]  I  corred  it, 

Tou  are  afraid,  and  tbertm  the 
nui/ir. 

What  lackimo  fays,  in  the  clofc 
of  his  fpeech^  determines  this  to 
have  been  our  Poet's  reading. 

But^  Ifte%  yu  hanftfome  Reli* 
gion  injau,  that  you  fear. 

Warburton. 

Friend m\\  bear  a  proper  fenfe. 
Tou  are  a  friend  to  the  Lady,  and 
then  in  the  *wifer^  as  you  will  not 
expofe  her  to  hazard ;  and  that 
yoM/ear^  is  a  prwOf  of  your  rr- 


ligious  fidelity. 

*  Jach.  — If  I  Arinft  jHi  90 
fiffcient  teftim%ny  fbui  1  i^fl-JTIf 
jefd  the  dtateft  h9dil%  fart  tfjm 
tniftrefi^  my  ten  thwfand  ducatnh 
YOURS  ;  /•  it  yomr  diammd  t0; 
if  I  £§mi  pji  and  leave  ^r  infi^ 
hononr  as  you  have  trnf  m,  f* 
your  je*weli  this  your  jewii^  W 
my  gold  are  yours,  ^c» 

Pod.  I  emhreue  thffe  e9n^tti0% 
&c.]  Thi»  was  a  wager  betircct 
the  two  fpeakers.     laekem  ifi\ 
Clares  the  conditions  of  it;  m^ 
Pojlhumui  imbretces  them :  as  we^ 
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leave  her  in  fuch  honour  as  you  have  truft  in,  (he  your 
jewel,  this  your  jcwcf,  and  my  gold  are  yours;  pro- 
vided, I  have  your  commendation,  for  my  more  free 
entertainment. 

'  Poft.  I  embrace  thefi?  conditions ;  let  us  have  articles 
betwixt  us ;  only,  thus  far  you  Ihall  anfwer.  If  you 
make  your  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me  diredly  to 
underftand  you  have  prcvail'd,  I  am  no  further  your 
enemy,  (he  is  not  worth  our  debate;  if  (he  remaia 
unfcdjc'd,  you  not  making  it  appear  othcrwifc,  for 
your  ill  opinion,  and  th'  alTault  you  have  madie  to  bcr 
chaftity,  you  (hall  anfwer  me  with  your  fword, 

lack.  Your  hand,  a  covenant.  We  will  have  thefe 
things  fent  down  by  lawful  counfel,  and  ftraight  away 
\W  Britain  \  left  the  bargain  (hould  catch  cold,  and 
Rarve.  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and  have  our  two  wa- 
gers recorded.' 

Pft.  Agreed.         [Exeunt  Pofthumus  and  lafchimo. 

Trench.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  ? 

Phil.  Slgnior  lacbim^  will  not  from  it. 
Pray  let  us  follow  *cm.  [Exeunt, 


ie  mi^t ;  for  lachitm  mentions 
3nly  that  of  che  two  conditions, 
vbicb  was  raycura'.')]e  to  PcjUu- 
ns/s^  namely,  that  if  his  wife  pre- 
terved  her  honour  he  ihould  win  : 
:oncernin'jg  the  other,  in  ciA:  (he 
preferved  it  not,  lachimo^  the  ac- 
curate expounder  of  the  wager, 
is  fitent.    To  make  him  talk  more 
incharader,  for  we  find  him  (harp 
enough  in  the  prof«.'Cution  of  his 
^t,  ^  (hnuld  lirike  out  the  ne- 
gative, and  read  the  red  thus,  1/ 
1  Ifrin^  y:u  /ujf:a  nt  teflimor.y  that 
Ihvotttjofil^  &c.  my  ttn  thtn/and 
^att  are  MINE  j  /?  / J  )our.ilia^ 


mond  too,  Jflcsmc  off,  and  lea^i/4 
htr  in  f'ch  honour,  c\C.  Jhe  your 
j  ou//,  &c  a»id  my  g-^ld  art  yours. 
Warburton. 
I  once  thought  this  emendation 
right,  but  am  now  of  opinion* 
that  Sbaktfpeare  intended  tliat 
lacbimt,  having  gained  his  pur- 
pose, fhould  detignedly  drop  the 
invidious  and  ofTenftve  part  of  the 
wager,  and  to  Hatter  Pojlhuwut^ 
dwell  long  upon  the  more  pleaf^ 
ing  pait  of  the  reprffcniatlon. 
One  condition  of  a  wager  implies 
the  other,  and  there  is  no  need 
to  mention  both. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      VIL 
Chafes  to  CymbclineV  Palace  in  Britaia. 

Entet  ^itt.  Ladies ^  and  CajrncUus  «i^i^  a  Phial. 

^^^WJ  HILE  yet  the  dew's  on  ground,  g^ 

VY  thcr  tbofc  flowers : 

l^I^ke  lufte'^Who  has  the  noce  of  chem  ? 

I  Lady.  I,  Mada^n. 

^AcerL  Difpatch.  {Exeunt  lafyu 

Now^j  matter  Dodor,  you  h^ve  brought  thofc  drugs? 

Cor.  Pleafeth  your  Highnefs*  ay  s  bere  they  ait, 
Madam. 
But  I  befcech  your  Grace,  without  offence. 
My  conicience  bids  mc  aik»  wherefore  you  hs^ve 
Commanded  of  me  thefe  mott  pois'nous  cdmpoqpdi 
"Which  are  the  movers  of  a  languifliiog  deatb  i 
Bur,  though  flow,  deadly. 

^een.  I  wonder,  Doftor, 
Ifhou  afk'ft  me  fucb  a  queftion ;  have  I  not  beea 
Thy  pupil  long  ?  haft  thou  not  learn'd  me  bow 
To  make  perfumes  ?  diftil  ?  preferve  ?  yea,  fo, 
That  our  great  King  bimfelf  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confcftions  ?  having  thus  far  proceeded^ 
Unlefs  thou  think'ft  me  dev'tifh,  is't  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplify  my  judgment  in 
*  Oxher  cooclufions?  I  will  try  the  forces 
Of  thefe  thy  compounds  on  fuch  creatures  ai 
We  count  not  worth  the  hanging,  b-Jt  none  humiii 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them*,  and  apply 
Allayments  to  their  a£t  \  and  by  them  gather 
Thtir  fcvVaJ  virtues  and  «ffeds# 

J  Other  eonclujtwjf-^^  Other    /^«,  an  wi^Ur  fiat  triiS  etioi^ 
a^im^O.  leoMHunJ^hytlfal-'    iipo9>  and  improves  his  art 

Of* 
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Cor.  ♦  Your  Highncis 
Shall  from  this  praAice  but  make  hard  your  heart  i 
BeHdes,  the  iieeiog  thcfe  efit&s  will  be  ^ 
Both  noifomc  and  infedious. 

^een.  O,  content  thee. 


En/er  K&nio. 


I4fide. 


Here  comes  a  flattering  rafcal,  upon  him 
Will  I  firft  work  5  he's  for  his  mailer. 
And  enemy  to  my  fon.     How  now,  Pifanw? 
— Dodor,  your  fcrvice  for  this  time  1$  ended  ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor.  I  do  fufpea  you.  Madam  •,  [4fil€. 

But  you  (hall  do  no  harm. 

^een.  Hark  thee,  a  word.—*  {To-  Pifanio. 

Cor.  [Solus]  >  I  do  not  like  her.     She  doth  think, 
fhe  h* 
Strange  lingVing  poifons  ;  I  do  know  her  fpirir. 
And  will  not  truft  one  of  her  malice  with 
A  drug  of  fuch  damnM  nature.     Thofc,  (he  has, 
Will  ftupify  and  dull  the  fenfe  a  while ; 
Which  firft,  perchance,  (he'll  prove  on  cats  and  dOgs> 
Then  afterwards  up  higher ;  but  there  is 
No  danger  in  what  (hew  of  death  it  makts. 


♦  Tour  Wghmft 

Slkdi' from  this  fMSxt  but 
maii  bard  ytmr  btart ;] 
There  is  in  this  pafTage  not|}ii)? 
that  much  requires  a  note,  yet  I 
cannot  forbear  to  pafh  it  forward 
into  obfervatioD*  The  thoaght 
would  probably  have  ^been  more 
amplified,  had  our  authour  lived 
to  be  (hocked  with  fuch  expert- 
meott  as  have  been  pobliihcd  In 
later  times,  by  a  race  of  men  that 
have  praAijfed  tortures  without 
pity,  and  ieU(ed  them  without 


ibame,  and  are  yet  /ufTrred  to 
ered  their  heads  among  human 
beings. 

Cafe /axa  mtmut  ca/n  r^bora, 
fajfw. 

J  1^9  not  like  her, ]   This 

ibliloquy  is  \try  inartificial.  The 
(beaker  is  under  no  ihong  preA 
(ure  of  thought ;  he  is  neither 
re(blving,  repenting,  fufpeding, 
nor  deliberating,  and  yet  makes 
a  long  rpeech,  to  tell  himl'tlf 
what  nimi'clf  knows. 


T4 


More 
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More  than  the  locking  up  the  fpirits  a  tinie. 
To  be  more  frefh,  reviving.     She  is  foord 
With  a  moft  falfe  cfitrdl ;  and  I  the  truer. 
So  to  be  falfe  with  her. 

^^een.  No  further  fcrvice,  Dodlor, 
Until  I  fend  for  thee. 

Cor.  1  humbly  take  my  leave..  [Exik 

^een.    Weeps  (he  ftill,  fay 'ft  thou  ?    doft  thou 
think,  in  time 
She  will  not  quench,  and  let  inftru&ions  enter 
Where  folly  now  poCcflcs ?  do  thou  work; 
When  thou  (halt  bring  me  word  fhe  loves  my  fon, 
I'll  tcJl  thee  on  the  inttant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  maftcr ;  greater  \  for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  fpccchlels,  and  his  nannc 
Is  at  laft  gafp.     Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is:  ^  to  (hilt  his  jpeing. 
Is  to  exchange  one  mifery  with  another ; 
And  every  day,  that^comes,  comts  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  him.     What  (halt  thou  cxpeft, 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  ^  that  leans  ?  ^ 
Who  cannot  be  new  built,  and  has  no  friends. 
So  much  as  but  to  prop  him  ? — Thou  tak'ft  up 

[Pifanio  takes  up  the  Phhl 
Thou  know'ft  not  what ;  but  take  it  for  thy  labour  j 
It  is  a  thing  I  make,  which  hath  the  King 
Five  times  redeeem'd  from  death  ;  I  do  not  know 
What  is  more  cordial.     Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  take  it  j 
It  is  an  earneft  of  a  further  Good 
That  I  mean  to  thee.     Tell  thy  miftrefs  how 
The  cafe  (lands  with  her;  do  *t,  as  from  thyfclf: 
Think,  what  a  change  thou  chanceft  on  ;  but  think-,— 
Thou  haft  thy  miftrefs  ftill ;  to  boot,  my  fon  5 
Who  fliall  take  notice  of  thee.     Til  move  the  King 

6  fgj^j^f  ji,!j  biing,]    To         7  that  /ranjf]     That 

change  his  abode*  mltJtej  towards  its  fall. 

To 
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To  any  fliape  of  thy  prefierment,  fuch 
As  thouMt  defire ;  and  then  myfelf,  I  chiefly, 
That  fet  thee  on  to  this  defert,  am. bound 
To  load  thy  merit  richly.     Call  my  women- 


[£y/7  Pifania 
Think  on  my  words — A  fly  and  conftant  knave. 
Not  CO  be  fliak'd ;  the  agent  for  his  mafter ; 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 
The  hand  faft  to  her  Lord.— I've  given  him  that. 
Which,  if  he  take,  fhall  quite  unpeople  her 
»  Of  leigers  for  her  fwect ;  and  which  (he,  after. 
Except  (he  bend  her  humour,  (hall  be  afiur'd 
To  taftc  of  too. 

Enter  Pii^nio,  4ind  Ladies. 

So,  fo;  well  done,  well  done. 

The  violets,  cowflips,  and  the  primro(e5. 

Bear  to  my  clofet.     Fare  ttee  well,  Pifanio^ 

Think  on  my  words.  [Exeunt  Siueen  and  Ladies^ 

Pif.  And  fliall  do: 
But  when  to  my  good  Lord  I  prove  untrue, 
ril  choke  myfelf ;  there's  all  Pll  do  for  you.      [firfr. 


SCENE     vin. 

Changes  to  Imogen'i  Apartments. 

Enter  Imogen  alone. 

Imo.  A    Father  cruel,  and  a  Stepdame  falfe, 
2V   A  fooli(h  fuitor  to  a  wedded  lady, 
That  hath  her  huiband  bani(h'd— >0,  that  hu(band! 
My  fupremc  crown  of  grief,  and  thofc  repeated 

•  Of  leiginfor  btrfweet ; — ]     refides  at  a  foreign  coort,  to  pro- 
A  i!f/^rr  amlMtfTador,  U  one  that    mote  his  znafter's  intcrdl. 

Vexations 


ftS2 
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Vexations  of  it**^Had  I  bcfn  thie£-ftoU*n» 
As  mf  twa  hrotbecs,  Ii^Ppy  ^  *  ^^  °^^  mi&ipable 
Is  the  defire,  chat's  glorious.    *"  Blcf&'d  be  thofe> 
How  mean  foeV,  that  have. their  hooe0:  wilis«. 
"Which  fealbns  comfort.     Who  may  this  be  ?  fy ! 

£xApr  Pifitno^  tf»^  lachimo. 

Ptf;  MadasK  a  noble  Gentleman  ^Rem^ 
Comes  from  my  Lord  with  lettets. 

J^.  Change  you.  Madam  .^ 
The  worthy  Ijanatus.  is  in  fafety. 
And  greets  your  Highnefs  dearly.         [Qivcs.  »LMf. 

Ima.  Thanks,  good  Sir, 
You're  kindly  welcooie. 

lacb.  All  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  moft  rich ! 
If  ihe  be  furnifli'd  with  a  mind  fo  rare,  [4^ 


9  ^^'^'^^butim^  mifer^bh        ^ 

Her  huA)and»  (he  fays,  proves 
her  fupreme  grief.  She  had  been 
happy  had  fho  bc«D  ftohi  as  her 
bfothers  wer«,  butaow,  (he  it  mU 
ferable,  as  all  thofe  are  who  have 
a  fenfe  of  worth  and  honour  fu- 
perior  to  the  vulgar,  which  Qcca- 
fions  them  iofiaitt  vexations  ftom 
the  envious  and  worthlefs  part  of 
mankind,  Ha4  (he  aot  Co  re&ned 
a  talleas  to  be  content  only  with 
the  fuperior  meiic  of  Pofihumu$^ 
but  could  have  taken  up  with 
CUttfiy  (he  might  have  efcaped 
thefe  perfectttions.  This.elegaqce 
of  tafte,  which  always  difcovers 
an.  excellence  and  chufeslt,  (be 
calls  witK  great  fublimity  of  tx- 
predion.  Thtiffinthmt^iglofuusi 
which  the  Oxford  Editor  not  un- 
df;rAitQding  alters  (o^  Tbi  d^ee 


Honu.  mtan.  fo^^%  ttml  h^o* 
their  hon^  mlix^ 

Which  fittfim  em^t.^]  Tkc 
laft  words  ara  equivocal;  but  the 
flBcaifing  is,  thia.  Who  are  be- 
holden only  to  the  feafoas  for 
their  fupport  and  nouiilhments; 
fo  that,  if  thole  be  kindly,  fudi 
have  no  more  to  care  for  Qr  de- 
(ire.  WAaauRTON. 

I  am  willing^  to  comply  with 
any  meaning  that  can  be  extorted 
from  the  pre(ent  text,  rather  dian 
change  it»  yet  will  propofe,  bat 
with  great  diffidence,  a  (light  al« 
teration : 

^li/s'dhtth'/i^ 

How  mean  fi^tr^  th^L  ha^ 
thiirhoMfft  ivillip 

With  rea(ba*$  cm[ort.^^^ 
Who  gratify  their  innocent  will*- 
cs  with  reafomdde  enj^ymcptJ. 

She 
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alone  tb'  AraUm  bird ;  wd  I 

[oft  the  wager.    Boldnefs  be  my  frieiid ! 

nc,  Audacity,  from  head  to  foot.: 

e  the  Paribiaw^  I  flull  flyiag  fights 

r  dire&ly  fly. 

Imogen  reads, 
is  one  of  the  noHeft  nete^  to  wboje  ktndneffes  I  em 
finiielf  tied.    Refteff^  upon  bim  ace^rdkig^^  asyote 
^our  truft. 

Leomtoi. 
I  read  aloud : 

'n  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 
-mM  by  th'  reft,  and  takes  it  thankfully, 
fou  are  as  welcome,  wonhy  Sir,  at  I 
words  to  bid  you ;  and  fliall  find  k  io, 
hat  I  can  do. 
h  Thanks,  faireft  Lady. 
Vhat!  are  men  mad  ?  hath  nature  given  them 
eyes  l/f/lde» 

I  this  vaulted  arch,  ^  and  the  rich  cope 
a  and  land,  which  cin  diftinguifli  *twtxt 
ery  orbs  above,  '  and  the  iwinn*d  ftones 
the  numbered  beach  ?  and  can  we  not 

Partition 

Bat,  I  rather  ihiisiE,  Ae  poet  is* 
tended  tn  iyfsliago^  like  that  ia 
the  beginniDg  of  Ovio'j  Af#/«- 

(IntiQ^^firi  mmtmu  autatat 
SeariJwmMj 

CmforsJ 
And  theo  we  are  to  underffand 
the  paflage  thus ;  andtbehfimti 
nmmbtr  ^  twimndjhfus  mpcm  tit 
hath.  Theobald. 

Senfe  and  the  antithefis  obliges  ut 
to  tead  this  nonfeofe  thoa, 

Ufmi  tbi  kvmbi'd  htmebf'^ 

Lb.  becaafe.daHy  iafulted  with 

iko  flow  of  tiie  tide,       Wak^ 

1  know 


ffbt  rich  CKOW 

*m  mni  ]and^ ]    He  is 

aking  of  the  cwtrtng  of 

I  famd,  Sbak^fior  there- 

Ke, 

'^anJ  tbi  rich  cop  a . 

WARBvaroN. 
and  tbi'  twiMM*/^  Jf^itij 

ibi  number'd  beacbf'^-']. 
BO  idea,  in  what  (enfe  the 
or  (hore,  (hoold  be  called 
d.  lhaveveDiared,againft 
copies,  to  fubftitute, 

tb'  umHmbet^d  biocbr-^ 
e  infinite  extcnAwe  beach, 
re  to  nnderftand  the  epi- 

coupled  to  chat  woid# 
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Paflcicion  make  with  fpedacles  fo  precious 
'Twixt  fair  and  foul  ?• 

Jmo.  What  makes  yoyr  admiration  ? 

Iqcb.  Ic  caenot  be  i'  ch'eye  \  for  apes  and  monkeys, 
'Twixt  two  fuch  fhc's,  would  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  with  mowes  the  other :  Ner  i'  th*  judgmcnti 
For  Ideots,  in  this  cafe.of  favour,  would 
Be  wifely  definite :  Nor  i'  th*  appetite  : 
Slult'ry',  to  fuch  neat  excellence  opposed, 
^  Should  make  defire  vomit  emptinefs. 
Not  fo  allur'd  to  feed. 

Jmo.  What  is  the  matter,  trow? 

lacb.  The  cloyed  will, 
That  fatiate,  yet  unfatisfy*d  delire. 
That  tub,  both  filPd  and  running  ;  raveiitng  firft 
The  lamb,  longs  after  for  the  garbage-*—— 

lino.  What, 
Dear  Sir,  thus  raps  you  ?  are  you  well  ? 

lack.  Thanks,  Madam,  well *Bcfccch  you.  Sir, 

[To  Pilanio, 
Defire  my  man's  abode,  where  I  did  leave  him  ; 
^  He's  ft  range,  and  pcrevifli. 


I  know  not  well  how  to  regu- 
late this  pafTage.  Numbered  is 
perhaps  numei  ous.  T'winn\iftQ^eSf 
I  do  not  underfUnd.  Twnn'd 
Jbt/Isf  or  pairs  cf  Jhells^  are  very 
common.  For  fwintCd^  we  mi^ht 
read,  /«tt'/>rV;  that  is,  twfttd^  cqk- 
woivtd:  But  this  fenfe  is  more  ap- 
plicabje  to  (hells  than  to  ftones. 

^  Sbtuldmaki  deftn  vemii  emp^ 

N(,t/9  alUrdiofetd.^L  i.  that 
appetite,  which  is  not  allured  to 
feed  on  fuch  excellence,  can  have 
no  ilomach  at  all ;  bot*  though 
empty,  mull  na'ufeate  every  thing. 
Warburton. 

I  explain  this  pafjaj^e  in  a  fen(<i 
almoft  contrary,     lad^im^j  m  this 


counterfeited  rapture,  has  (hewn 
how  the  eyes  and  the  judgment 
would  determine  in  favour  of 
Imogen^  comparing  her  with  the 
prefent  mirlrefsof  Poftbitmus^  and 
proceedi  to  fay,  that  appetite  too 
would  give  the  lame.  fufBrage. 
Defirit  fays  he,  when  it  ap- 
proached ^//«7,  and  con(idcrcd 
it  in  comparifon  with  /ach  neat 
excellence^  would  not  only  be  not 
fi  alimr^dtofetdj  !>«,  ieized  wit^i 
a  fit  of  loathing,  ma^tdd  wmii 
empiinf/s,  would  feel  the  convul' 
iions  of  dif>ttft,  chough,  being 
unfed,  it  had  nothing  to  eje^ 

5   Hi't  ftraffgi  ^md  piivijB.] 
He's  a  foreigner,  and  eaiily  fret- 

Pif- 
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Tif.  I  was  going.  Sir, 
To  give  him  welcome. 

Imo.  Continues  well  my. Lord 
His  health,  'befccch  you  ? 

lacb.  Well,  Madam.  . 

Imo.  Is  he  difpos'd  to  mirth  ?  I  hope,  he  is. 

lacb.  Exceeding  pleafant  •,  none  a  ftrangcr  there 
So  merry,  and  fo  gamefome  5  he  is  calM 
1  he  Britain  Rcvciltr. 

Imo.  \\*hcn  he  was  here. 
He  did  incline  to  fadnefs,  and  oft  times 
Not  knowing  why. 

lacb,  I  never  faw  him  fad. 
There  is  a  Frmcbman  his  cgmpanion,  one. 
An  eminent  Monficur,  that,  ic  fccms  much  loves 
A  Gallian  girl  at  home,  he  furnaces 
The  thick  fighsfrom  him;  whiles  thejolly  Briton^ 
Your  Lord,  I  mean,  laughs  from  's  free  lungs  cries 

Oh! 
Can  my  fidei  hold,  to  think,  that  man,  who  knows 
By  hiftory,  report,  or  his  own  proof. 
What  woman  is,  yea,  what  (he  cannot  chufc 
But  muft  be,         . 
Will 's  free  hours  languifli  for  afiured  bondage  ? 

Imo.  Will  my  Lord  fay  fo  ? 

lacb.   Ay,  Madam,  with  his  eyes  in  flood  with 
laughter. 
It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by. 

And  hear  him  mock  the  Frencbman:  butheav*ii  knows^ 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 
Imo.  Not  he,  I  hope. 

lacb.  Not  he.  But  yet  heav*n\  bouncy  towVds  him 
might 
Be  us*d  more  thankfully.    In  himfelf,  'tis  muchi 
In  yoiiy  whom  I  account  his,  beyond  all  ulents  \ 
Wbiifl;  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bound 
To  pity  toa 
Imo.  What  do  you  pity.  Sirf 

Jack. 


28$ 
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lacb.  Two  creatures  heartily. 

Imo.  Am  I  one.  Sir? 
Tou  look  on  me  i  whit  itrtck  djicem  70U  \a  me^ 
Dcfenrcs  your  pity  ? 

Tacb*  Lamentable!  what! 
To  hide  me  from  the  rkdiant  fuki^  and  folace 
r  th^  dungecm  by  a  fnuflP  ? 

Imo.  I  pray  you^  Sir, 
Deliver  with  more  opennels  your  anfweirs 
To  my  demands.    Why  do  yOu  pity  mc  ? 

lacb.  That  others  tioi, 
I  was  about  to  fay,  enjoy  your— -but 
It  is  an  office  of  the  Gods  to  veftge  ir. 
Not  mine  to  fpeak  on't. 

Im.  Yoa  cb  fecm  taknow  . 
Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me.    Pray  you^ 
Since  doubting,  things  go  ili,  ofoen  hurts  more 
Than  to  be  fiire  they  60  \  for  cenaindes 
Or  are  paft  remedies,  or/  timely  knowing. 
The  remedy^  then  born ;  difcovcr  to  Aie 
I  What  both  yon  ipur  -and  (top. 

lacb.  Had  I  (his  choek 
To  bathe  my  lips  upon ;  this  hand,  whole  touch, 
Whofe  cv'ry  touch  would  force  the  ftclcr^s  foul 
To  th*  oath  of  loyalty ;  this  objcA,  which 
Takes  prisoner  the  wild  motion  of  mine  eye* 
Fixing  it  only  here  ;  (hould  I,  damn*d  then. 
Slaver  with  lips,  as  common  as  the  ftairs 
That  mount  the  Capitol  \  *  join  gripes  with  hands 


*  ■  »  ■  ■  ^timely  kn9wing^'\  Ra- 
ther timely  known, 

7  mat  Soti/mJfktsiMl/iof.} 
What  it  is  that  at  once  incites  you 
to  fpeak»  and  reftraiiu  yo%  froM 
It. 

■  -^^ngriftt  tufitb  hmtd^  kc,"] 
The  o!d  ediiioB  feada^ 

■  join  gripis  *wifh  hands 

lUJi  h^rd*with  b9urfyfmyio9d^ 
(fallhood  as 


tt^ith  LAntr)  tUm  fy  fnfimg  ti 
im  iyi,  6cc. 

i  read» 

— then  lye  pisfimg — 
The  aathour  of  the  pre(eot  rcgs* 
htiol^  of  the  text  I  dd  noe  kMh 
bat  have  (hfeed  it  to  teid^  iktf 
not  right.  Hsrif  mitk  /^f**^ 
isy  hard  by  being  often  grtpea 
with  fre^oent  change  of  haodfl 

Made 
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^ade  hard  with  hourly  falifaood^  «s  with  labour  1 
Then  glad  myfelf  by  peeping  in  an  eye. 
Safe  and  unluftrous  aa  the  fmoaky  light 
That's  ftd  with  ftinking  tallow ;  it  weie  fit, 
rhat  all  che  {dj^ues  of  hell  ftould  4t  aac  time 
Encounter  foch  vevoh. 

Imo,  My  Ljovdy  I  &ar. 
Has  foqgot  BrUam, 

lacb.  And  himfelf.     Not  I, 
[nclin'd  to  this  intelKgcnoe,  pranouncc 
The  beggary  of  this  change;  'but  ^6m  your  graces 
That  from  my  muteft  confcicnoe  to  my  tongoe. 
Charms  this  report  out. 

Ifno.  Let  me  hear  no  more» 

lacb.  O  deareft  foul  \  your  caufe  doth  ftrike  my  heart 
With  pity,  that  doth  moke  me  fick.    A  Lady 
So  fair,  and  fafltn'd  to  an  empa-y. 
Would  mabe  thegreat'ft  King  double!  tt>be  paitner'd 
With  tomboys^  '  hir'd  with  chat  felf-cxbifaition 
Which  your  own  coftrs  yiekl! — ^with  diieas*d  ventures 
That  play  with  all  infiroHties  for  goVd, 
Which  rottennefs  lends  nature!  fuch  boylM  ftuflp. 
As  well  might  poilon  Poifon!  Be  revenged ; 
Or  (he,  that  bore  you,  was  noQucen,  and  you 
Recoil  from  your  great  ftocfc. 

Iwm.  Reveng'd! 
How  (hould  I  be  revenged,  if  this  be  true  ? 
As  I  have  fuch  a  heart,  that  both  mine  tmt 
Mull  not  in  bade  abufe ;  if  it  be  true. 
How  (hall  I  be  revei^M  ? 

lacb.  Should  he  make  me 
Live  like  Diana\  Prieft,  betwixt  cold  fheets  I 
Whiles  he  is  vaulting  variable  ramps 
la  your^tefpighr,  opoo  your  purie?  Revenge  itl 
I  dedicate  myfelf  to  your  fweet  pleafure. 
More  oolde  than  that  runagate  to  your  todi 

Siiiami  Grrfsfirmm^ts^  hired    alloiv  yc<ir  hiifhUMJ 
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And  will  continue  faft  to  your  affeffcion, 
Still  clofe,  as  fure. 

Imo.  Whatho^  Pifanio! 

Jacb.  Let  me  my  fervice  tender  on  your  lips. 

Imo.  Away !— I  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that  ha^e 
So  long  attended  thee.     If  thou  wert  honourable. 
Thou  wouldfl:  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 
For  fuch  an  end  thou  fcek'ft ;  as  bafe,  as  ftrange : 
Thou  wrong'ft  a  Gentleman,  who  is  as  far 
From  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour ;  and 
Solicit'ft  here  a  Lady,  that  difdains 

Thee,  and  the  Devil  alike.     What  ho,  Pifanio! • 

The  King  my  father  (hall  be  made  acquainted 
Of  thy  aflault;  if  he  (hall  think  it  fit, 
A  faucy  ftranger  in  his  court  to  mart 
'  As  in  a  Romijb  ftew,  and  to  expound 
His  beaftly  mind  to  us ;  he  hath  a  court 
He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 
He  not  refpcdls  at  ail.     What  ho,  Pifanio  ! 

lacb.  O  happy  Le^natus^  I  may  fay  \ 
The  credit,  that  thy  Lady  hath  of  thee, 
Deicrves  thy  truft,  and  thy  moft  perfcdt  goodncfs 
Her  aflfur'd  credit !  BielTed  live  you  long, 
A  Lady  to  the  worthieft  Sir,  that  ever 
Country  call'd  his!  and  you  his  miftreG,  only    ■ 
For  the  moll  worthieft  fit !  Give  me  your  pardon. 
I  have  fj^oke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted ;  and  (hall  make  your  Lord, 
That  which  he  is,  new  o'er :  and  he  is  one 
The  trueft  manner*d,  fuch  a  holy  witch^-^. 
That  he  enchants  focieties  into  him  •, 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 

I:uo.  You  make  amends. 

lacb.  He  (its  *mong  men,  like  a  defcended  God} 

"  Ai  h  a  Romifli  /ru;,— ]  is  one  of  many  inftances  in  wh<b 
The  flews  of  RoKt  are  dcfcrvedly  Zhaktfpeare  has  mingled  ihe  man- 
cenlurcd  by  the  nrformcd.    This    ners  of  diilaat  ages  in  this  play. 

He 
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He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  fets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  feeming.     Be  not  angry, 
Moft  mighty  Priocefs,  that  I  have  adventur'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  falle  report ;  which  hath 
Honoured  with  conBrmation  your  great  judgment. 
In  the  eleftion  of  a  Sir,  fo  rare, 
Which,  you  know,  cannot  err.    The  love  I  bear  him, 
Made  me  to  fan  you  thus  ;  but  the  Gods  made  you, 
Unhke  all  others,  chafflefs.     Pray,  your  pardon. 

Imo.  Airs  well.  Sir.      Take  my  powV  i*  th*  court 
.  for  yours. 

lacb.  My  hun[)ble  thanks ;  I  had  almoft  forgot 
T*  intrcat  your  Grace  but  in  a  fmall  requcft. 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  Lord  ;  myfelf,  and  other  noble  friends 
Are  partners  in  the  bufinefs. 

Imo.  Pray,  what  is*t  ? 

lach.  Some  dozen  Romans  of  us,  and  your  Lord^ 
Beft  feather  of  our  wing,  have  mingled  fums 
To  buy  a  prefent  for  the  Emperor : 
Which  I,  the  faflor  for  the  reft,  have  done 
In  France ;  'tis  plate  of  rare  device,  and  jewels 
Of  rich  and  exquifite  form,  their  values  great ; 
And  I  am  fomething  curious,  being  ftrange. 
To  have  them  in  fafe  ftowage  :  may  it  plcafe  you 
To  take  them  in  proteftion  ? 

Imo.  Willingly, 
And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  fafcry.     Since 
My  Lord  hath  int'rcft  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  bed-chamber. 

lacb.  They  are  in  a  trunk. 
Attended  by  my  men  :  I  will  make  bold 
To  fend  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 
I  mult  a-board  to-morrow. 

Imo.  O  no,  no. 

lacb.  Ycs^  I  bcfeech  you  !  or  I  (hall  (hcrt  my  word. 
By  lengthening  my  return.    From  Gallia^ 
.      VoL.Vn.  U  I  croft 
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I  crofl:  the  Teas  on  purpofe,  and  on  promife 
To  fee  your  Grace. 

Jmo.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  s 
But  not  away  to-morrow  ? 

lacb.  O,  I  muft.  Madam. 
Therefore  I  fhall  bcfech  you,  if  you  pleafe 
To  greet  your  Lord  with  writing,  do  \  to-nighc* 
I  have  outftood  my  time,  which  is  material 
To  th'  tender  of  our  prefent- 

Imo.  I  will  writ« : 
Send  your  trunk  to  me,  it  fhall  fafe  be  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  you.     YouVe  very  welcome. 

[Exem 


A  C  T     II.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

CVmbdineV  Palace. 
Enter  Clocen,  and  two  Lords. 

C  L  o  T  E  N. 

WA  S  there  ever  man  had  fuch  luck !  when 
kifs'd  the  Jack  upon  an  up-ca(l,  to  te  hi 
away !  I  had  an  hundred  pound  on't.  And  thAi 
whorefon  jack-an-apes  mud  take  me  up  for  fw0anil{ 
as  if  I  borrowed  mine  oaths  of  him,  and  might  oc 
fpend  them  at  my  plcafure. 

1  Lord.  What  got  he  by  that  ?  you  have  broke  hi 
pate  with  your  bowl. 

2  Lord.  If  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that  brdkcfe 
it  would  have  run  all  out.  [Ap^ 

Clot.  When  a  gentleman  is  difpofed  to  fw««ir|  ic  i 
not  for  any  (tanders-by  to  curtail  his  oaths.    Ma  i 
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ord.  *  No,  my  Lord;  nor  crop  the  cars  of  them. 

[Afide. 
.  Whorefon  dog!  I  give  him  fatisfadtion  ? 
I,  he  had  been  one  of  my  rank. 

ord.  To  have  fmelt  like  a  fool. •       [Aftde. 

.  I  am  not  vext  more  at  any  thing  in  the  earthy 
•X  on'c !  I  had  rather  not  be  fo  noble  as  I  am  ; 
arc  not  fight  with  me,  becaufc  of  the  Queen  my 
•;  every  Jack  (lave  harh  his  belly  full  of  fight- 
id  I  mud  go  up  and  down  like  a  cock  thac  no 
an  match. 

nd.  You  are  a  cock  and  a  capon  too ;  and  you 
cock,  '  with  your  comb  on.    ,  [Afidi. 

.  Say'ft  ihou  ? 
ord.  It  is  not  fit  yourLordlhip  (hould  undertake 

companion,  that  you  give  oflfcncc  to. 

No,  I  know  that ;  but  it  is  fit  I  Ihould  com* 
Fence  to  my  inferiors, 
7rd.  It  is  fit  for  your  Lordfiiip  only. 
.  Why,  fol  fay. 

ord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  (Iranger  that*s  come  to 
o-night  ? 

A  ftranger,  and  I  not -know  on*t? 
^rd.  He's  a  ftrange  fellow  himfclf,  and  knows 

I4fide. 
rd.  There's  an  Ilalian  come,  and,  'tis  thought, 
Lconatus^s  friends. 

Leonatus !  a  bani(h*d  rafcal  •,  and  he*s  another, 
tvtv  he  be.     Who  told  you  of  this  ftranger  ? 
ird.  One  of  your  Lordfhip's  pages. 
.  Is  it  fie  I  \fent  to  look  upon  him  ?   is  there 


jgation  in  t 


? 


mf  lord,  &c.]    This,  I  lufion  is  to  a  foors  cap,  which 

fhould  ftand  thus :  had  a  comb  like  a  cock's. 

\.  N'>,  my  Lord,  ♦  fvfry  companion  J    TTieufc 

d.  Nor  crop  the  e^rt  of  of  compcnien  was  the  iaine  as  of 

[Afide.  ftlh'w  now.     it  was  a  word  of 

hyour  comb  ««.]  The  al-  contempt. 

U  a  I  Lord, 
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1  Lord.  You  cannot  derogate,  my  Lord. 
Clot,  Not  eafily,  I  ihink. 

2  Lord.  You  are  a  fool  granteJ,  therefore  your  if- 
fucs  being  foolifh  do  n^t  derogate.  [4fide. 

Clot.  Come,  I'll  go  fee  this  Italian :  what  1  have 
loft  to-day  at  bowls,  I'll  win  to  night  cf  him.     Cotncj 

go- 

2  L^rd.  ril  attend  your  lordQiip.        [Exit  ClotCD. 

That  fuch  a  crafty  devil,  as  his  mother. 

Should  yield  the  world  this  afs ! a  woman,  that 

Bears  all  down  with  her  brain  ;  and  this  her  fon 

Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart. 

And. leave  eighteen.— Alas,  poor  Princefs, 

.  Thou  divine  Imogen^  what  thou  endur'ft ! 

Betwixt  a  father  by  thy  ftep-dame  governed, 

A  mother  hourly  coining  plots  -,  a  wooer. 

More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulfion  is 

Of  thy  dear  hulband,  than  that  horrid  aft 

Of  the  divorce  *  he'd  make- — The  heav*ns  hold  firm 

iThc  walls  of  thy  dear  Honour ;  keep  unffiak'd 

That  Temple,  thy  fair  Mind  -,  that  thou  may'ftftand 

T*  enjoy  thy  banifti'd  Lord,  and  this  great  land ! 

[ExcMMt. 

SCENE      11. 

Changes  to  a  magnificent  Bed  chamber  \  in  one  part  ofifi 
a  large  trunk. 

Imogen  is  difcovered  reading  in  her  bed^  a  Laif  at-  j- 

tending. 

Imo.  XT  7  HO*s  there?  my  woman  Helen? 
VY      ^^y-  Plcafe  you.  Madam 

5  Mimakt. — ]  In  the  — hell  made—— 

old  editions.  In  which  be  is  followed  faf  D^* 

— he*ld  xrii^/.—  Warburton. 
HMMmir, 

5  i*. 
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Imo.  What  hour  is  it  ?  ** 

Lady,  Almoft  midnight.  Madam. 

Imo.  I  have  read  three  hours  then,  mine  eyes  arc 
weak. 
Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  left,     ^o  bed. 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning  : 
And  if  thou  canft  awake  by  tour  o'  th*  clock, 
I  pry'thec,  call  me.     Sleep  hath  fciz'd  me  wholly. 

\Exit  Lady. 
To  your  protection  I  commend  me,  Gods ; 
From  Fairies,  antt  the  Tempters  of  the  night. 
Guard  me,  'bcfcech  ye.  [Sleeps. 

[lachirno  rifts  from  the  trunk. 

lack.  The  crickets  fing,  and  man's   o*cr- laboured 
f.nfe 
Repairs  i  k\f  by  reft :  *  our  Tarquin  thus 
'  Did  ioftiy  prefs  the  ruflies,  ere  he  wakcn'd 
The  cliaftity  he  wounded.     Cytberea^ 
How  bravely  thou  bccom*ft  thy  bed  !  frefli  lily, 
flind  whiter  than  the  Ihects !  that  I  might  touch. 
But  kifs,  one  kils — rubies  unparagonM, 
rlow  dearly  they  do*t ! — 'tis  her  breathing,  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus :  the  flame  o*th'  taper 
Jews  towVd  her,  and  would  undcr-peep  her  lids. 
To  fee  th'  inclofed  light,  now  canopy'd 
Jndcr  thefe  windows :  *  white  and  azure  !  lacM 
i/Vith  blue  of  hcav'n's  own  tinft. — But  my  dcfign's 
To  note  the  chamber — I  will  write  all  down. 
Such,  and  fuch,  piftures — there,  the  window,— fuch 
rh*  adornment  of  her  bed— the  arras,  figures 

®  our  Tarquin —  ]    The  phimera  BrUannica,  * " 

pcakcr  is  an  Italian.  *  white  and  a^ure^  lac*d 

7  Didfoftly pref  the  fujheit — ]  With  blue   of  beavn*s  own 

t  was  the  cuftom  in  the  time  of  tinff. — ]  We  (hould  read, 

ur  authoar,  to  drew  chambers  nv/jt/e  loitb  a zut  i  laci^ 

/ith  raflies,  as  we   now  cover  .    TH^bluecfbeavn'so'u.ntimS. 

tiem  with  carpets.     The  prac-  i.  e.  the  white  fkin  laced  with 

ice  is  mentioned  in  Caiut  di  E-  blue  veina.  Warbi/rton. 


U  a  Why, 
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\Vny,  fuch  and  fuch— and  the  contents  o*  th'ftory— ' 

Ah,  but  fomc  natVal  notes  about  her  body. 

Above  ten  thoufand  meaner  moveables. 

Would  teftify,  t' enrich  my  inventory. 

O  Sleep,  thou  ape  of  Death,  lie  dull  upon  her  j 

And  be  her  fenfc  but  as  a  monumcnr. 

Thus  in  a  chapel  lying! Come  off,  come  off.— — 

[Takhg  off  her  braalei. 

As  flipp*ry,  as  the  Gor^ian  knot  was  hard. 

'Tis  mine  j  and  this  will  witncfs  outwardly, 
As  ftrongly  as  the  confcicnce  does  within. 
To  th'  madding  of  her  Lord.     On  her  1  fc  breaft 
A  molccinque-fpotted,  like  the  crimfon  drops 
r  th'  bottom  oif  a  cowflip.     Here's  a  voucher, 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make  :  this  fecrct 
Will  force  him  think,  I've  pick'd  the  lock  ;  and  ta*cn 
The  treafurc  of  her  honour.     No  more — to  what  end  ? 
Why  fllould  I  wi"ite  this  down,  that's  rivetted. 
Screwed  to  my  memory  ?  She  hath  been  reading,  late, 
The  tale  of  Tereus  \  here  the  leaf's  turn'd  down. 

Where  Philomel  gave  up 1  have  enough : ^ 

To  th'  trunk  again,  and  fhut  the  fpring  of  it. 
Swift,    fvvifc,    you   Dragons   c^    ihe   night  ?    *  that 
dawning 


-flat  dawr.irg 


May  bear  the  raven^s  eye  : — ] 
Some  copies  read,  6are,  or  make 
bare  ;  others,  ope.  But  the  true 
reading  is  6^ar,  a  term  taken 
from  heraldry,  and  very  ruhlime- 
ly  applied.  The  meaning  is, 
that  morning  may  aflumc  the  co- 
lour of  the  raven's  eye,  which  is 
grey.  Hence  it  is  Co  commonly 
CalleJ  i\ic grt ^~e\;^ d morning.  And 
Borneo  and  Julet, 

Til  fay  yon  grty  is  not  the  morn" 
in£i  eye. 
Had  Sbakf/ftar  mclnt  to  lare  or 


open  the  eye,  that  is,  to  awake, 
he  had  infianced  latherin  the  lark 
than  raven,  is  the  earlieft  rifa". 
Beiidc5,  whether  the  moroing 
bared  or  tpemd  the  ra*ven%  tjt 
was  of  no  advantage  to  the 
fpcaker,  but  it  was  of  much  ad- 
vantage that  It  fhoald  Besw  iU 
that  is,  become  light*  Yet  tbc 
0>/r^  ^^///erjudicioufly  ihcftit 
to, 

M>jy  hare  its  r^tuen-eyi. 

Warburtos. 
I    have    received    Hanufi 
exfteadation. 

May 
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May  bare  its  raven  eye  :  I  lodge  in  fear,  « 

Though  this  a  heav'nly  aDgei»  hell  is  hece. 

{Clock  ftrikis. 
One^  two,  three:  tinac,  time! 

\Goes  into  tbe  trunks  ibefiene  clofes: 

SCENE      III, 

Changes  to  another  fart  of  the  Palace^  facing  Imogen's 
jlpartfMints. 

Enter  Cloten,  and  Lords. 

I  Lord. XT'  OUR  Lordfhip is  the  moft  patient  man 
X  in  lois,  the  coldcft  that  ever  turnM  up 
ace. 

Clot.  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lofe* 

I  Lord.  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  the  noble 
temper  of  your  lordfliip :  you  are  moft  hot,  and  fu- 
rious, when  you  win. 

Clot.  Winning  will  put  any  man  intd  courage.  If  I 
could  ^t  this  foolifh  Imogen^  1  fliould  have  gold 
enough.    It's  almoft  morning,  is'c  not  ? 

I  Lord.  Day,  my  Lord. 

Clot.  I  would,  this  mufick  would  come :  I  am  ad- 
vis'd  to  give  her  mufick  o'  mornings ;  they  {ay,  it  will 
penetrate* 

Enter  Muficians. 

Come  on.  Tune.  Ifyou  can  penetrate  her  with  your 
fingering,  fo ;  we'll  try  with  tongue  too ;  if  none  will 
do,  let  her  remain :  but  Til  never  give  o*cr.  Firft,  a 
very  excellent  good  conceited  thing ;  after,  a  wonder- 
ful fweet  air  wkh  admirable  rich  words  to  it ;  and  then 
let  herconfider. 

U  4  S  O  N  G. 
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SONG. 

Harh  i^ark !  the  lark  at  beavWs  gaiejings. 
And  Phoebus  ^gins  arifcy 
'    ■  Hisftccds  to  water  at  thofefprings 
On  chalk* d  flowers  that  lies : 
And  winking  lAzxy-buds  begin 

To  ope  their  golden  eyes\ 
With  every,  thing  that  *  pretty  kin, 
Myladyfiveeij  arifs : 
Arife^  arife. 

So,  get  you  gone if  this  penetrate,  I  will  confidcc 

your  mufick  the  better :  if  it  do  nor,  it  is  a  vice  in 
her  cars,  which  horfc-hairs,  and  cat-guts,  nor  the 
voice  of  unpavcd  eunuch  to  boot,  can  never  amend. 

[Exeunt  Msfficians. 

Enter  ^een  and  Gymbelinc. 

2  Lord.  Here  comes  the  King. 

Clot.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  fo  late,  for  that's  the  rca- 
fon  I  was  up  fo  early :  he  cannot  chufe  but  take  this 
fervice  I  have  done,  fatherly.  Good- morrow  to  your 
Majefty,  and  to  my  gracious  mother. 

Cym.  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  our  ftern  daugh- 
ter? 
Will  (he  not  forth  ? 


*  Hfs  ftttdi  to  nvater  at  tbofe 
ffrtHgs 

On  chali^d  fionxeri  that  lies  ;] 
'•  r.  the  morning  fun  dries  up 
the  dew  which  lies  in  the  cups  of 
riovvers.  Warburton. 

HattiKfr  reads, 

Kach  chcih^d  flower  fupplies : 
To  efc.-ipc  a  falfe  concord.  But 
contdiwii  muft  not  be  obtainoi 


by  fuch  licentious  alterations. 

It'may  be  noted,  that  the  n^ 
of  a  flower  is  called  calih 
whence  chalice, 

*  pretty  hill]  is  very  pro- 

perly reflored  by  HoMmerj  for 
frtttyis\  but  he  too  gramott- 
tically  reads, 

fVith  all  the  things  that  preitj 
bin. 
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Clot.  I  have  afiaird  her  with  muficks,    but  (be 
youchfafes  no  notice. 

Cym.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new. 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him  }  fome  more  tirqe 
Muft  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out. 
And  then  (he's  yours. 

^een.  You  are  moft  bound  to  th*  King, 
"Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  daughter.     Frame  yourfelf 
To  orderly  follicits  5  and  be  friended 
With  aptnefs  of  the  feafon  ;  make  denials 
Encrcafe  your  fervices;  fo  feem,  as  if 
You  were  infpir'd  to  do  thofe  duties,  which 
You  tender  to  her :  that  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  command  to  your  difmiflion  tends. 
And  therein  you  are  fenfclcfs. 

Clot.  Senfelefs?  notfo. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  So  like  you.  Sir,  Ambafladors  from  Rome% 
The  one  is  Caius  Lucius. 

Cytfi.  A  wortl^y  fellow. 
Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpofe  now; 
But  that's  no  fault  of  his :  we  muft  receive  him 
According  to  the  honour  of  his  fender  ; 
And  towards  himfelf,  ^  his  goodnefs  forefpcnt  on  us,' 
We  muft  extend  our  notice. — Our  dear  fon. 
When  you  have  giv'n  good  morning  to  your  miftrefs. 
Attend  the  Queen  and  us ;  we  (hall  have  need 
J*  employ  you  towards    this  Roman.     Come,    our 
Queen.  [Exeunt. 

^  bis  goodne/s  fbre-fpent    ficcs  done  by  him  to  as  hereto* 

9m  us  J]  /.  f,  the  good  of-    fore.  Warburton. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      IV. 

Clot.  If  (he  be  up,  ril.ipcafc  with  her;  if  nor,' 
Let  her  lie  dill,  and  dream.    By  your  leave,  ho! 

I  know,  her  women  are  about  her«    What, 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands  ?  Tis  gold, 
Which  buys  admitunce,  oft  it  doth,  ye^  makes 
Diana*s  rangers,  falfe  themfelves,  yield  up 
Their  deer  to  th*  (land  o*  th'  flcaler :  and  Vis  gold. 
Which  makes  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  &ves  the  thieif ; 
Nay,  fonnetimes,   bangs  both  thief  aod   true^mao. 

What 
Can  icnot  do,  and  undo?  I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me,  for 
I  yet  not  underftand  the  cafe  myfelf. 
By  your  leave,       ■■■  ,  [lOiocks. 

Enter  a  Lady. 

Lady.  Who's  there,  that  knocks  ? 

Clot.  A  Gentleman. 

Lady.  No  more  ? 

Cht.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  fon. 

Lady.  That's  more 
Than  fome,  whofe  taylors  are  as  dear  as  yours, 
Can  juftly  boaft  of.  What's  your  Lordihip's  plcafurc  ? 

Oot.  Your  lady's  perfon.     Is  die  ready  ? 

Lady.  Ay,  to  keep  her  chamber. 

Clot.  There  is  gold  for  you;  fell  me  your  good  re- 
port. .  ,  r 

Lady.  How,  my  good  name  ?  or  to  report  of , you 
What  I  (hall  think  is  good  ?  The  princcfs 

Enltr 
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Enter  Imogen. 

Clot.  Good-morrow,   faircft.    Sifter,   your  fwcct 
hand. 

Imo.  Good-morrow,  Sir;  you  lay  out  too  much 
pains 
For  purchafing  but  trouble ;  the  thanks  I  give^ 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks. 
And  fcarce  can  fparc  them. 

Clot.  StilJ,  1  fwearj  I  love  you. 

Imo.  If  you  but  faid  fo,  'twere  as  deep  with  me : 
If  you  fwear  ftill,  your  recompence  is  ftill 
That  I  regard  it  not. 

Clot.  This  is  no  anfwcr. 

Imo.  Bur  that  you  ihall  not  fay  I  yield,  being  fi« 
lent, 
I  would  not  fpcak.     I  pray  you,  fparc  me — ^•feith 
I  (hall  unf  Id  equal  difcourtcfy 
To  your  beft  kindnefs :  *  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 

dot. 


^ one  of  jour  great 

knowing 

ShouU  I  tarn  ( kfing  taught) 
foTheArance,\  But  fure,  whoever 
is  taught^  ncccflarily  harm. 
Learning  is  not  the  fit  and  rea* 
ipnable  confer] uence  of  being 
taught t  but  it  the  thing  icfelf. 
^s  it  is  fuperSoous  in  the  expref- 
fion,  fo  (which  is  the  common 
condition  cf  nonfenfc)  it  is  defi- 
cient in  the  fentiment.  It  is  do 
mark  of  a  knowing  perfon  that  he 
has  learnt  forbearance  fimply. 
For  forbearance  becomes  a  virtue, 
or  point  of  civil  prudence,  only 
as  it  refpeds  a  forbidden  object. 
^bake/fear^     I     am    perfuaded. 


wrote, 

^-^^ne  nfy9wr  great  kn§wi9g 
SbouU  learn  ( being T Oar) firm 
bearanct. 
/.  e,  one  of  your  wifdom  Jbonhl 
learn  (from  a  fenfe  of  yoar  pur- 
fuing  a  forbidden  objett)  fcr* 
bear  once ;  whkh  gives  os  a  g^ood 
and  pertinent  meaning  in  a  cor- 
real expreffitm.      lort^    an  old 
Frencb  word,  iignifying  the  bein^ 
in  the  'urong,    is  much  in  ule 
amongft  our  old  Eng/ijh  writert, 
which  thofe  who  have  not  retd 
them,     may    collect,    from   its 
being  found  in  the  Etym^hgircm 
of  the  judicious  Skinner,  Warb. 
Edi'jards  hasfufficienily  fpoited 
wiih 
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Clot.  ^  To  lea  -e  you  in  your  madncfs,  /twcrc  my 
fm. 
I  will  not.  . 

Lno.  FoT.ls  cure  not  mad  folks. 

Clot.  Do  you  call  me  fool  ? 

Imo.  As  I  am  mad,  1  do : 
If  you'll  be  pajent,  I'll  no  more  be  mad  ; 
That  cures  us  both.     I  am  much  forry.  Sir, 
You  put  me  tb  forget  a  lady's  manners 
By  bf  ing  *  fo  vtrbal :  and  learn  now  for  all, 
Thv  I,  who  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce 
By  th'  very  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you  : 
And  am  fo  near  the  lack  of  charity 
T*  accufc  myfclt,  I  hale  you :  which  I  had  rather 
you  felt,  than  make  my  boaft. 

Clof.  You'  fin  againft 
Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father  ;  for 


with  the  emendation.  The  plain 
fcnfc  is,  That  a  man  ^ho  is 
fought  forbearance  Jhould  learn  it^ 

*  ^0  lea<veyou  in  your  Madnefs^ 
^tivere  my  Sift; 

J  nvill  not. 

J  mo.  Fooij  AtiZ  fiQt  mcU  folks. 

Clot   Do  you  call  me  fool  ? 

Imo.  As  I  am  mad^  I  do:]  But 
does  (he  really  call  him  fool? 
The  acuted  critic  would  be  puz- 
zled to  And  it  out,  as  the  text 
Hands,  The  reafoning  is  per- 
plexed by  a  flight  corrupdon  i 
and  we  mufi  redore  it  thus, 

Fiols  CURE  not  madfoUs, 

You  aie  mad,  fays  he,  and  it 
would  be  a  crime  in  me  to  leave 
you  to  yourfclf.  Nay,  {ay^^  (he, 
why  (bould  you  Aay?    A  fool 


never  cur'd  madnefs.  Do  yoa 
call  me  fool  ?  replies  he,  tsc. 
All  this  is eafy  and  natural.  Ani 
that  cure  was  certainly  the  poet's 
word,  I  think,  is  very  evident 
from  what  Imogen  immediately 
fubjoins : 

If  you'll  he  patiai/^  III  sio  wart 

he  mad ; 
That  cures  us  hotb. 

L  e.  if  you'll  cea(e  to  torture  tnc 
with  your  foolifh  folicitations,  Hi 
ceafc  to  fhew  towards  youwy 
thing  like  madnefs;  fo  a  dooble. 
cure  will  be  cffcftcd,  of  yoar 
fo!Jy,  and  my  fuppos'd  frenzy. 
War  BURTON* 
6  — -/&  <verhal: — ]  I5,  fo  t'^'* 
hofe,  fo  full  of  talk. 


The 
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z  contradl  you  pretend  with  that  bafe  wretch, 
bred  of  alms,  and  foftcr'd  with  cold  dilhes, 
I  fcraps  o'  th'  court,  it  is  no  contraft,  none : 
though  it  be  aliow'd  in  meaner  parties, 
ivho  than  he,  more  mean  ?  to  knit  their  fouls 
vhom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
Drats  and  beggary,  *in  fclf-figur*d  knot; 
you  are  curb'd  from  that  enlargemenc  by 
ccnfequence  o'  th'  crown  ;  and  mud  not  foil 
precious  note  of  it  with  a  bafe  flave, 
Iding  for  a  Jivcry,  a  /quire's  cloth  ; 
tntler ;  not  fo  eminent.-     ■ 
10.  Prophane  fellow ! 
t  thou  the  fon  of  Jupiter  y  and  no  more 
what  thou  art  behdes,  t!  ou  Averr  lOo  bafe 
e  his  groom  :  thou  wert  ^■ig'-:ifyM  en .  u|^,  * 
to  the  point  ot  I  nvy,  if  'tw<Tr  made 
parative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  ft i I'd 
under- hangman  ol  his  realm  ;  and  hated 
being  preferred  fo  well. 
;/.  The  fouth-fog  rot  him  1 
w.  He  never  can  meet  more  mifchance,   than 

come 
)c  but  nam'd  of  thee.     His  mcaneft  garment, 
:  ever  hath  but  dipt  his  body,  *s  dearer 


''hi  contraJj  &c.]  Here 
fpeare  has  not  prefcrved, 
his  common  nicety,  the 
mity  of  charaftcr.  The 
1  of  Clottn  is  rou^^h  and 
,  but  certainly  r.oi  the  talk 

'9 

0  cant  take  tfwo  frcm  tvjen- 
'Jy  fr  his  hiart^ 

d  Ua've  eighteen, 

rgcmcnt  is  jlII  and  well  en- 

j,  and  its  prevalence  is  aU 

1  throughout   all  civil   na- 


tions :  As  for  rudene(s,  he  feems 
not  to  be  much  andermatched. 

* — in  selp-fiolR*d  kn%t\\ 
This  is  nonfenfe.  We  fhoald 
read, 

SELF-P1NGER*D  /»«/ ; 

/.  e.  a  knot  folcly  of  their  own 
tying,  without  any  regard  to  pa- 
rents, or  other  more  publick  con- 
fideration^.  Warburton. 

Bui  why  nonfcnlc?  A  ftlf- 
f.gured  knot  is  a  knot  formed  by 
yourfelvcf. 

In 
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»  To  their  approvers,  they  are  people  fuch 
That  mend  upon  the  world. 


S  C  E   N  E     VI. 

Enter  lachimo. 


Pbil.  StCj  tacbimo. 
-     Poft.  Sure,  the  fwift  harts  have  pofted  you  by  land^ 
And  winds  of  all  the  corners  kifs'd  your  fails. 
To  make  your  veflel  nimble. 

Pbil.  Welcomej  Sir. 

Ppft.  I  hope,  the  briefnefs  of  your  anfwer  made 
.  The  fpeedinefs  of  your  Return. 

lack.  Your  lady 
Is  of  the  faireft  I  e'er  look'd  upon. 

Poji.  And,  therewithal,  the  beft ;  or  let  her  beauCj 
Look  through  acafement  to  allure  falfe  hearts^ 
And  be  falfe  with  them. 

lacb.  Here  are  letters  for  you. 

Poft.  Their  tenour  good,  I  truft. 

lacb.  'Tis  very  like. 

Poft.  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  Court^ 
When  you  were  there  ? 

lacb.  He  was  expeftcd  then. 
But  not  approached. 

Poft.  All  is  well  yet. 
Sparkles  this  ftone  as  it  was  wont,  or  is  *t  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing  ? 

lacb.  If  IVc  loft  ir, 
I'fliould  have  loft  the  worth  of  it  in  gold  ; 
ril  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  t'  enjoy 
A  fccond  night  of  fuch  fweet  Ihortnefs,  which 
Was  mine  in  Britain ;  for  the  ring  is  won. 

'  To  their  approvers, — ]  /.  c.  to  thofc  who  try  then.        Wah. 
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h  The  doners  too  hard  to  cotoe  by. 

^.  Not  a  whit, 

lady  being  fo  eafy. 

F.  Make  not.  Sir, 

lofs  your  fport.    I  hope,  you  know,  that  we 

lot  continue  friends. 

^  Good  Sir,  we  muft, 

keep  covenant.     Had  I  not  brou^c 

nowiedge  of  your  tniftrefs  home,  I  grant, 

rre  to  queftion  fanberi  but  I  now 

( myfelf  the  winner  of  her  honour, 

her  with  your  ring,  and  not  the  wronger 

,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 

:h  your  wills. 

.  If  you  can  make 't  apparent 

ou  have  tailed  her  in  bed,  my  band 

ig  is  yours ;  if  nor,  the  foul  opihton, 

td  of  her  pure  honour,  gains,  or  JoCcm 

word  or  mine,  or  mafterlefs  leaves  both 

0  Ihall  Hnd  them. 

.  Sir,  my  circumftances 

b  near  the  truth,  as  I  will  make  tliem; 

irft  induce  you  to  believe ;  whofe  ftrength 

onfirm  with  oath,  which,  I  doubt  not, 

give  me  leave  to  fpare,  when  yoo  (hall  find 

ed  it  not. 

Proceed. 

Firft,  her  bed  chamber,  ■        ■ 

I  conftfs,  I  flept  not,  but  profefst 
at  was  well  worth  watching,  it  Was  hanged 
ipcftry  of  lilk  and  filver  $  the  ftory 
yeopairdf  when  (he  met  her  Ronum^ 
lydnus  fwell'd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
rfs  of  boats,  or  pride— A  piece  of  work 

So- 

Cydnus  fiustlti  atovi       The  preTs  of  boaci,  or  pricle.] 
anis,  or  for  Thit  is  sn  agreeable  lidiculc  on 

VU.  X  po«ucaJ 
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So  bravely  done,  fo  rich,  that  it  did  ftrive 
In  workmanlhip,  and  value ;  which,  I  wondcrM, 
Could  be  fo  rarely  and  exaftly  wrought,  ^ 

Since  the  true  life  on'c  was 

Poft.  This  is  true ; 
And  this  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me. 
Or  by  fume  other. 

lacb.  More  Particulars 
Muft  juftify  my  knowledge. 

Poft.  So  they  muft. 
Or  do  your  honour  injury. 


poetical  exaggeration,  which 
gives  haman  p;i{nons  to  inaoi- 
mate  things:  and  particularly, 
upon  >Pkhat  he  himfelf  writes  m 
the  foregoing  play  on  this  very 
fubjea. 

'  ■  And  made 
The  *tvai*r  ^xhicb  tbey  heat^  to 

folloiw  f after  f 
As  amorous  of  their  (Irokes. 
But  the  fatire  is  not  only  agree- 
ably turnedf  biit  very  artfully 
cimployed  ;  as  it  is  a  plain  indi- 
«tion»  thatthefpeakcrisfecretly 
mocking  the  credulity  of  his 
hearor,  while  he  is  endeavouring 
to  perfuade  him  of  his  wife's  fal- 
Ihood.  The  very  fame  kind  of 
fatire  we  have  again,  on  much 
the  fame  occafioff;  in  The  tuco 
Gentlemen  r/"  Verona,  where  the 
falfe  Proteus  fays  to  his  friend,  of 
his  friend*  8  milirefs, 

'^and  Jbe  bath  offered  to  the 

doom, 
Which  unreveridjlimds  in  ef" 

feQual  ffce, 

A  fea  of  melting  pearl,  which 

ibmecal!  tears. 

A  certain  gaety  of  heart,  which 

the    fpeaker  ftrives  to  conceal 

breaking  out  under  a  fatirei  by 


which  he  would  infinuate  to  his 
friend  the  trifling  worth  of  v»> 
man's  tears.  WARBuaroK. 
It  is  eafy  to  fit  down»  and  give 
our  authour  meanings  which  he 
never  had.  Sbakefpeare  has  no 
great  right  to  cenfure  poeticil 
exaggeration,  of  which  no  poet  b 
more  frequently  guilty.  That  he 
intended  to  ridicule  his  own  lines 
is  very  uncertain,  when  there  are 
no  means  of  knovnng  whidi  of 
the  two  plays  was  written  firft. 
The  commentator  has  contented 
himfelf  to  fuppofe,  that  the  fore- 
going play  in  his  book  was  the 
play  of  earlier  compofition.  Nor 
is  the  reafoning  better  than  the 
affertion.  If  the  language  of 
lach'mo  be  fuch  as  (hews  hiffl  to 
be  mocking  the  credibility  of  bis 
hearer,  his  language  is  very  is- 
proper,  when  his  btifiDeis  wis  to 
deceive.  But  the  truth  is,  that 
his  language  in  foch  as  a  (kilfil 
villain  would  naturally  ufe  a 
mixture  of  airy  triumph  and  (e- 
rioos  depoiition.  His  gayety 
ihews  his  ferioufnefs  to  be  with- 
out anxiety,  and  his  frrioufneii 
proves  his  gayety  to  be  whhOBt 
arc. 
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lacb.  The  chimney:.. 
Is  fouth  the  chamber ;  and  the  chiinney-piece» 
Chaft  Bian^  bathing;  never  faw  I  figures 
^  Sa  likely  to  report  themfelves ;  the  cutter 
^  Was  as  anothern^iture  dumb,  ouc-went  her^ 
Motion  and  breach  left  out. 

Poft.  This  is  a  thing, 
Which  you  might  from  relation  likewife  reap^ 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  fpoke  of. 

/^ri&.  The  roof  o*  th*  chamber 
With  golden  cbcrubims  is  <retred  :  Th*  andirons, 
I  had  forgot  them,  were  two  winking  Cupids 
Of  fllver^  e^h  on  9ne  foet  ftanding^  nicely 
Depending  on  their  brands. 

Poji.  7  This  is  her  honour  ? 
Let  it  be  granted  you  have  ften  all  this> 
Fraife  be  to  your  remembrance,  the  defcriptioa 


soy 


'  i  Selkelytortf9rtth€m/elvts\\ 
So  near  to  fpeecb.  The  Italinns 
call  a  portrait,  when  the  Hkenefs 
it«tnftrkable,  %  f^tddug  ^aurt. 
•  Was  as  OMOthtr  natun^ 
DUMB  ; — ]  This  nonfcnfe 
ihofild  without  queftion  be  read 
and  pointed  thus. 

Has  at  anetbtr  nature  dons  ; 

out-nvent  htr^ 

•  ldoii$n  and  breath  left  9uf. 

f .  #.  has  worked  as  exquHitdy, 

nay  has  exceeded  her  if  you  will 

pot  notion  and  breath  out  of  the 

qOCftion.  WARBVRTOlt. 

This  emendation  I  think  need* 
lefs.  The  meaning  is  this,  The 
Seml^t9r  was  as  natun,  but  as  aa* 
iwrw  dmmh ;  he  gave  tvtry  thing 
that  nature  gives,  but  breatk and 
nmion.  In  heath  is  incioded 
/perch. 

^  This  is  her  h§ne9tr : 

Let  it  he  granted  J9M  hatre  feen 
all  this,  &c.]  JaMtoB  impa« 


OF 

dently  pretends  \o  have  carried 
his  point;  and  in  confirmationy 
is  vtrf  minute  in  defcribing  to 
the  hofband  all  the  fumitore  fmd 
adornments  of  his  wife's  bcd»> 
chamber.  But  how  is  fine  furni- 
ture any  ways  a  Princefi's  ho- 
nour ?  It  is  an  afpeuraius  /iiitable 
to  her  dignity,  but  oertainly 
makes  no  part  of  her  character. 
It  might  have  been  callM  her  fa- 
ther's honour,  that  her  allotments 
were  proportioned  to  her  rank 
and  quality.  I  am  perfuaded, 
the  poet  intended  Fefthumm 
ihould  fay;  '*  This  particular 
"  defcription,  which  you  make, 
'*  can't  convince  me  that  I  have 
**  loft  my  wager :  Your  memoiy 
''  is  good ; '  and  Tome  of  theto 
"  things  you  may  have  learned 
*'  fiom  a  third  hand,  or  feen 
"  yourielf ;  yet  I  expcft  proofii 
«■  more  dired  and  authentick." 
I  think  there  is  iitde  queftion  but 
Xa  we 
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Of  what  is  ID  her  chamber  nothiog  iaves 
The  wages  you  luTe  laid. 

lacb.  Then,  *  if  you  can   [Fi^k^  mt  the  BnudA 
Be  pale,  I  be||;  but  leave  to  air  tlus  }eweL    SeeU«» 
And  now  \is  up  again,    k  miift  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond.    Til  keep  cbeoi. 

Pojl.  Jwe! 
Once  more  let  me  behold  it.    Is  it  that, 
Which  I  left  with  her  i^ 
.  lacb.  Sir,  I  thank  her;  that. 
She  ftripp*d  it  froof  her  arm.    I  fee  her  yet. 
Her  pretty  a&ion  did  out- fell  her  gift. 
And  yet  enriched  it  tooi  (he  gavt  it  me. 
And  faid,  (he  priz*d  it  once. 

Poft.  May  be,  (he  pluck'd  it  off 
To  fend  it  me. 

lacB.  She  writej  fa  to  you?  Doth  (he  ? 

Poji.  O,  no,  no,  no.    *Tis  true.     Here  take  this 
tpo:  \Gives  ilH  BiMg. 

It  is.  a  bafililK  unto  tpine  eye. 
Kills  me  to  look  on  *t ;  let  there  be  no  honour, 
Where  there  is  beauty ;  truth,  where  femblancei  love, 
Wbc;re  there's  another  man.    ^  The  vows  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they're  made. 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues,  which  is  nothimg^    . 
Q,  above  nrieafure  falfe !— i 
.  PbiL  Have  patience.  Sir, 
And  take  your  ring  again :  'tis  not  yet  won; 


we  oagbt  to  rdtooBt  the  place  as 
I  ba ve  done. 

~WJiai's  this  t'  her  bonmr? 
Theobald. 

This  emendatkm  has  been  ^ol* 
lowed  bv  both  the  racceeding 
•dilort»  bot  I  thtn|c  it  moft  be 
rejeaed.  The  expieffieii  it  iro- 
nical. laebim§  reUites  many  par- 
ticulan,  to  which  Pt/f^wnti  air- 
fwert  with  impadeiice, 
«— — ^7Am  U  itrbtmut* 


That  is,  Aad  the  9Xaiw9m<i 
this  knovitledpie  is  to  paft  fa^xhs 
corniption  other  hpoour* 

Bt  pJi, ]  If  jrou^  csD 

forbear  tt>  floihTOor  chceksn^t 
ngc. 

The  love  vowed  by  womea  if> 
more  abides  with  hsmtoiwhofitt 
is  vowed,  than  wosaca  adhcfsi^ 
their  vino?. 

It 
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It  tnty  be  probdUc»  flie  loft  k ;  or^ 

Who  knows,  one  of  her  woftieo^  beiog  C9nrut>te^ 

Hath  ftol*n  it^  from  her. 

P^ft.  Very  true. 
Andfo,  I  hope,  he  dkme  oy  *f  }-i»kc|i:  m|  lin^i^* 
Render  to  me  feme  corporal  fign  about  heir^ 
More  evident  than  tbts,  for  this  whl  ftole. 

lacb.  By  Jufiier^  I  had  it  front  her  arm. 

Pojl.  Hark  you,  he  fwetrs  ;  by  Jnpiier  he  fweiiiK 
•Tis  true — nay,  keep  the  ring— 'tis  true  i  ■  Tm  Aire^ 
She  could  not  lofe  it ;  bar  attendants  are 
All  fwom  imd  honourable.    They  tnducM  to  fteal  it  f 
And,  by  a  (Iranger !— no,  he  bath  enjoyed  ber. 
^  The  cognizance  of  her  incondnency 
Is  this ;  ihe  hatb  bought  the  name  of  VThore  ihas 

dearly ; 
There,  take  thy  hire,  and  ill  the  fiends  of  hfell 
Divide  themfelves  between  you  f 
.  PbiL  Sir,  be  patient; ; 
This  is  not  ftrong  enough  to  be  beliet^d. 
Of  one  perfaaded  weB  of  '    '■ 

Pifi.  Never  talk  on't  I 
She  hath  been  colted  by  him. 

lacbi  If  you  feek 


"Pm/ttre 


iJbi  €§mU  nol  hft  «/;    her  «/- 
tMAmtiore 
M  hmourmliil    tbiy  indued  to 
ft  e  id  it  t 

Ani^  by  a  flrattfitT  ! -^i^i-^ 
The  abfuitl  concla^ns  of  jea- 
loufy  are  here  admirably  painted 
and  expofed.  P^fthumus^  on 
the  credit  of  a  bracelet,  and  an 
oath  of  the  party  concerned, 
jod^  againft  all  appearnnces 
^irotti  the  intimate  knovi^leflge  of 
his  wife's  hoaooTy  that  Ae  i^s 
fal(e  to  his  bed;  and  grodods 
that  jddgment»  at  laltj'  npon 
miielrlefrq>i«Mnuices  ef  the  ho- 

X 


near  of  her  attendants.  I>«fow 
coomion  ien(e»  ft>m  his  belief  df 
the  honoa^  of  his  irife*s  attend- 
ants, (hould  either  have  made 
him  conclude  in  favour  of  hers  ; 
or  if  he  rejeded  the  much  ftrong- 
er  appear^cesjof  hoopur  in  her, 
he  ihottld,  at  the  (ame  time,  have 
receded  thofe  much  weaker  in 
her  attendants.  Bui  Shuki/pearg 
knew  at  what  diff  ance  rea/an  and 
i^'ve  are  wont  tp  be.  and  has, 
therefore,  made  ttiem  keep  their 
diiUttce  here.  WARBuarow.' 
*  The  cj^nix/ince — —  ]  The 
badgc^;  the  token;  the  vifible 
pro^. 

3  For 
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For  further  fatisfying,  under  her  breads 

»  Vfrorcby  rfic,  prefling,  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 

Of  that  mod  delicate  lodging.     By  my  li^, 

I  kifl-  it ;   and  it  gave  me  prtient  hunger 

To  feed  again,  though  fiill.    You  do  remember 

This  ftain  uj  on  her  ? 

Poji.  Ay,  and  it  doth  confirm 
Another  ftain,  as  big  as  hell  can  bold, 
[Were  there  no  more  but  it. 
••  -hcb'.  Will  you  hear  morc.^ 

PoJi.  Spare  your  arithmctick. 
Count  not  the  turns:  once,  and  a  millioivf 

Idcb.  rilbcfworn— — 

PoJi.  No  fwearing : 
If  you  will  fwear  you  have  not  dene'r,  you  lye^^ 
And  I  will  kill  thee,   if  thou  doft  deny 
Thou'ft  made  me  cuckold. 

lack.  Ill  deny  nothing. 

PoJl.  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  ,tear  her  limb^ 
meal  \ 
I  will  go  there,  and  do  \  i*  th*  Court,  before 
Her  father Pll  do  fomething [Exit. 

Phil  Quite  befides 
The  government  of  patience  !   You  have  won ; 
Let's  follow  him,  and  pervert  the  pxefcnt  wrath 
He  hath  againll  himfclf. 

lacb.  With  all  my  heart.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE      VII. 

Ri^inter  Pofthumus. 

Pofi.  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but  woroed 
Muft  be  half-workcrs  ?   we  are  baftards  all  j 

i  mrify  ttufre^Mg,^  Thui    folio  rcidi, 
the  modern  editionst    The  old        lf$rtiy  hfitfnJiMg^m  ■  ■*> 

And 
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And  tbftt  mod  venerable  man,  which  I 

Did  qUl  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where. 

When  I  was  ftampL    Some  coyner  with  his  (cola 

Made  me  a  counterfeit  -,  yet  my  mother  fcem'd    • 

The  Dion  of  that  time;  fo  doth  my  wife 

The  non-pareil  of  this— Oh  vengeance,  vengeance! 

Me  of  my  lawful  pleafure  (he  reftrain'd. 

And  pray'd  me,  oft,  forbearance  •,  did  it  with 

A  pudency  fo  rofy,  the  fweet  view  on  *c 

Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Salurn that  I  thought 

her 
As  chafte,  as  unfunn*d  fnow.     Oh,  all  the  Devilsl 

This  yellow  lacbimo  in  an  hour was  't  not  ? 

Or  Icfs— at  firft  ?  Perchance,  he  fpoke  not,  but 

Like  afull-acorn'd  Boar,  a  Germanontt 

Cry'd,  oh  I  and  mounted ;  found  no  oppofition 

But  what  he  lookM  for  fliould  oppofe,  and  (he 

Should  from  encounter  guard.    Could  I  (ind  out 

The  woman's  part  in  me !  For  there's  no  motion 

That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but,  I  affirm. 

It  is  the  woman*s  part ;  bc't  lying,  note  it. 

The  woman's  ;  flattering,  hers ;  deceiving,  hers ; 

Luft,  and  rank  thoughts,  hers,  hers ;  revenges,  hers ; 

Ambitions,  covetings,  change  of  prides^  difdain, 

Nice  longings,  (landers,  mutability : 

All  faults  that  may  benam'd,  nay,  that  hell  knows,  > 

Why,  hers,  in  part,  or  all ;  but  rather  alK-**-r»For 

even  to  vice 
They  are  not  conftant,  but  are  changing  (li!l 
One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
Not  half  fo  old  as  that.     Pil  write  againft  them, 
Dctcft  them,  curfe  them  ;■        yet  'tis  greater  (kill. 
In  a  true  hate,  to  pray,  they  have  their  Will ; 
The  very  Devils  cannot  plague  them  better.     [Exii. 


X  4  ACT 
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ACT    III-    SCENE    t. 

CymbelineV  Palace. 

En/er^  i>  Stat^f  Cymbdinc,  ^een,  Cloten,  fi4 
Lords  at  one  4eer  i  and  at  another  Caius  Lucius  and 
fttcn4a9ts. 

.CVMBELINE. 

Now  fay,  what  would  Auguftus  C^efar  with  mi 
Liu.  When  Julius  C^far^  wbofe  remembraDce 
yet 
Lives  in  men's  eyes^  and  will  to  ears  and  tongues 
Be  theme,  aq4  hearing  ever,  was  in  this  Brusin^ 
And  conquered  \%9  Offihelan^  chine  unck. 
Famous  in  C^faf^%  praifes,  no  ^hit  lefs 
Than  in  his  A^ats  deferving  it,  for  him. 
And  his  fucceffion,  granted  Rome  a  Tribute, 
Yearly  three  thoufand  pounds  j  which  by  thee  lately 
Is  left  untender'd. 
.  ^een.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 
Shall  be  fo  evtr. 

CU)t»  There  be  many  Csjars^ 
Ere  iuch  ajiother  JuUus :  Bfikiin  is 
A  w6rld  by  't  felf ;  and  we  will  nothing  pay 
For  wearing  our  own  nofcs, 

^een.  That  opportunity, 
W  hich  then  they  had  to  take  from  *s,  to  refumc 
"We  have  again.    Remember,   Sir,  my  Liege, 
Tiie  Kings  your  anceftors :  together  with 
The  natural  Brav'ry  of  your  ifle  \  which  (lands. 
As  Neptuxe^s  Park,  ribbed  aod  paled  in 
♦  With  rocks  unfcalable,  and  roaring  waters  5 

4  ^'?/i&  rech  unfcjlahie^^^-^  ]     old  editions  have. 
This  If  adjng  xi  Hanmer\    Thp  if'itb  oaks  unfcaykU^^"^ 

4  With 
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ith  San(^  tbfC  will  soc  bnir  ywircsnemitt'  hcMts, 
c  fuck  them  vp  lo  tH'  top^maft.    A  kind  of  Con-. 

queO: 
/^  pniide  h^ff •  b^t  m«de  aoc  iicre  kb  ham 
»  r^ipi<,  and  y4W»  and  0om0m.    With  ffimei 
le  fijrft,  that  ever  ti^iich'id  bim,  he  wai  otrricd    ^ 
MQ  off  our  CMft*  '(wiee  bcitco  &  tnd  his  (hsppaig. 
oor  ignorant  baubles,  on  our  terrible  feaai 
ice  egg-(hells  moy'd  upM  their  furges*  cradAi 
eaHly  'g^inft  wr  rocks.    For  jojr  whereoft 
le  fam'd  CaJJibelan^  who  was  once  9t  pointy 
>»  g'lglet  fortune  I  to  nnaft^  Otfor^t  f«rord» 
ide  Ltr^s  t^Mm  with  rc]oiciiig  nret  bright^  ^ 
id  Britons  ftfut  wkh  courage. 
Clot.  Come)  (hcre'i  fK>  mor^  Tiibole  to  be^  piicL 
ir  Kingdom  is  ftronger  than  it  vis  n  tkit  ttroe; 
j,  as  I  (aid,  cberfiaaoinoreiuchC^ri;  other  of 
rm  may  b^ve  crooked  iu>fcs»  butt  to  own  Cbcb  firaic 
ns,  none. 

Cym.  Son,  kt  your  mother  twSu 
Clot.  We  hare  yet  many  among  ui  can  gripe  at 
rd  as  Cajibelan ;   I  do  not  fay,  I  am  one ;  but  I 
v^e  a  hand.  — Why,  Tribute?   Why  (hould  we  pay 
-ibuie?  \iC49f4r  can  hide  the  Sun  from  us  with  • 
inker,  or  put  the  Moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay 
n  Tribute  for  light  \  elfe.  Sir,  no  more  Tributet 
ay  you  now. 
Cym.  You  muft  know, 
ill  the  injurious  Roman  did  extort 
[lis  tribute  ffom  ust  we  were  free.    Ca/Mf's  ambU 

tion, 
bich  fweird  fo  inucb»  that  it  did  ahnoft  ftretch 
he  (ides  o*  tV  work},  *  againft  all  colour,  here 
id  put  the  yoke  upon^ss  which  ta  &ake  oflf, 

5  Poor  ign9rant  baables,]  Ig'    natoro  of  oar  fcoiHerous  (eas. 
'««/,  for  of  no  ufe.      Warb.         ♦    ■  ■ »       againft  ali  colour ^-^^ 
Raiher  uMacjtuunfed  with  the    Wit}iQat  sny  pretence  of  riglu. 

Becomes^ 
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Become!  a  warlike  people»  which  we  reckon 
Ourlelves  to  be.  •  We  do. .  Say  then  to  Cafar^ 
Our  anceftor  was  that  Mtdmutius^  which 
OrdainM  our  Laws,  whofe  ufe  the  fword  of  defar 
Hath  too  much  mangled  %   whofe  repair  and  franchife 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed. 
Though  Rmnc  be  therefore  angry :  Mulmutius  made 

our  laws^ 
Who  was  the  firft  of  Britain  which  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  golden  Crown,  and  call'd 
Himfelf  a  King. 

Luc.  I'm  forry,  Cymbeline^ 
That  I  am  to  pronounce  Auguftus  Cafar^ 
Cafar^  that  hath  more  Kings  his  fervants,  than 
Thyfelfdomeftick  Officers,  thine  enemy. 
Receii^e  it  from  me  then.— —War  and  ConfuGoQ 
In  Cafar^s  name  pronounce  I  'g^inft  thee :   look 
For  Fury,  not  to  be  refilled.     Thus  defy'd, 
I  thank  thee  for  myfclf. 

Cym.  Thou  *rt  welcome,  Caius ; 
Thy  Cafar  knighted  me ;   my  youth  I  fpent 
Milch  under  him :  of  him  I  gather'd  honour. 
Which  he  to  feek  of  me  again,  perforce 
Behoves  me  *  keep  at  utterance.     ^  I  am  .perfed. 
That  the  Pannanians  and  Dalmatians^  for 
Their  Liberties,  arc  now  in  arms  :  a  Precedent 
Which,  not  to  read,  would  (hew  the  Britons  cold: 
So  Cafar  (hall  not  find  them. 

Luc.  Let  proof  fpeak. 

Clot.  His  Majefty  bids  you  welcome.  Make  paf- 
time  with  us  a  day  or  two,  or  longer :  If  you  feek  us 
afterwards  on  other  terms,  you  fhall  find  us  in  our 
falt-water  girdle  ;  if  you  beat  us  out  of  it,  it  is  yours; 
if  you  fall  in  the  adventure,  our  crows  (ball  fare  the 
better  for  you  ;  and  there's  an  end. 

^  — keef  at  utterance. — ]  /.  /.  pofition. 
at  extreme  diftance.         "Ware.         7  —p— /  am  pfrftS^    I  •■ 

More  properly,  in  a  flate  of  wcH  informed, 
lioftile  defiance,  and  deadly  op- 

htu 
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Luc.  So,  Sir. 

Cym.  I  know  your  mafter^s  picafure,  and  be  mine: 
AH  chc  Remain  is.  Welcome,  [Exeunl^\ 

SCENE      II; 
Enter  Pifanio,  reading  a  Letter. 

Ptf.  How  ?  of  adultery  ?  wherefore  write  yoo  nor 
What  monfters  her  accufc  ?  Leonaius  ! 
Oh  mafter,  what  a  ftrange  infcAion 
Is  fall'n  into  thy  ear  ?  '  what  falfe  Italian^ 
As  pois'nous-tongu'd,  as  handed,  hath  prevailed 
On  thy  too  ready  Hearing  1 — Difloyal  ?  no. 
She's  puniih'd  for  htr  truth  \  and  undergoes 
More  Godiiefs-like,  than  wife-like,  fuch  aflaulti 
As  would  ^  take  in  fome  virtue.    Oh,  my  matter ! 
Thy  mind  to  her  is.  now  as  low,  as  were 
Thy  fortunes^    How  ?  that  I  Ihould  murder  her? 
Upon  the  love  and  truth  and  vows,  whi/^h  I 
Have  made  to  thy  Command ! — ^I,  her! — her  blood! 
If  ic  be  fo  to  do  good  fervice,  never 

Let  me  be  counted  fcrviccable. How  look  I, 

That  I  Ihould'feem  to  lack  humanity^ 

So  much  as  this  faA  comes  to?  D0V-— ^/i&^  ktterj 

[Readings 
Thai  I  have  fent  ber^  hy  ber  awn  e$mmand 
Sballgwe  tbee  opportunity.  ^  ■         Damtfd  paper! 
Black  as  the  ink  that's  on  thee :  fenfelefi  bauble ! 
Art  thou  a  foedarie  for  this  ad,  and  look'ft 
So  virgin-like  without  ?  Lo,  here  ihe  comes* 


•  *—-wAtf//i^  Italian,  cion  of  ItuliM  poiions  yet 

Atpois'n9tis-t9ngd^d,4ubmiuled,']  common. 
Aboat  Sbah/piare's    time,    the         9  — takt  infim  wrtue.^'^^l 

pradioe  of  poifoning  was  very  To  tah  in  a  town,  is  to  «Mrf«ir 

^nunon  in  Uob,  and  the  fafpi-  it. 

Enter 


Si€ 


CYMhELINE. 


£ff/^  Imogen. 

Vm  ignorant  in  what  I  am  commanded. 
/i»^.  How  now,  PiJaJtto? 
Pif.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  Lord. 
Imo.  Who!  thy  Lord?  that  ii  Aiy  iJttd Leonatus. 

*  Oh,  learn'd,  indeed,  were  that  aftrcjloger. 
That  knew  the  fttrs,  ^  I  hi^  ch^fad^er^: 
He'd  lay  the  Future  dpen.— ***-YoU  good  Gods, 
Let  what  is  here  coMiiin*d  rtiifh  of  lov^. 

Of  my  Lorifi  heiilth^  of  hfe  cohteftt  r-^-^yer  noC^ 
That  we  twd  are  afunrfet* ',*-l(!t  Chat  grifete  him ! 
Some  gridii  are  Mr^iitfaiables  that  id  dM  of  tbetfii 

*  For  it  dcch  [Ayfick  k>ve(«-^df  hid  corvtmt. 

All  but  in  thor.     G6bA  wiiy^  thy  leMve.     ^  Bkft  hi 
You  hee»,  that  tMke  thele  lodts  of  eduii(^l  I  LovtAi 
And  men  in  dangerous  boAd^  pr^lj  MC  Iriike. 
Tbovgh  forfeitures  ydu  caft  in  prifoft,  yet 
You  clafp  yourtg  CupUt^  i^bfes.    Good  news,  Oodbf 


tkki  iijMegti^,  Ice.}  Tkb 
was  a  very  natural  thooKht.  Ghe 
muil  Bcods  be  fuppoM#  in  her 
circ'umftanccs,  to  be  extremely 
IbfititoDS  about  the  future  \  and 
defirous  of  comiilft  C»  tl  by  tte 
aiiiaaiteaf  riiAl«Mr{l:ition* 

Warburton. 

»  For  it  doih  phyfick  /yve;-—] 

That  is,  grief  m  ab((mce»  /iw/i 

lo*ve  in  heakin  nd'  vigdur, 

i  Blefi  be 

Tou  heeSf  that  make  thfft  locks 

ef  comfil!  £#4¥i^#v 
And  men  in  dang\§m  h§9tdff 

fteif  U9t  etUki. 
fbtigh  forfiitmrn  ytt  €ifi  itt 
pri/jn,  jet 


Tote  cfi^  J9wtg  Osj^icPi  tsUa.} 
Hera  ftetts  €^  U  Mat  coffm*- 

tiori.  Opmnf  Um  iMar,  At 
gives  a^  beiedidioo  to  tlie  beM» 
with  whofe  wax  ii  was  ftaKd^ 
then  makes  a  refledion,^the  beei 
liaftf  bW  futh  gfaitAl  rdart' 
hntace  lirem  aeil  #ho  luureftikd 
b<3n(l»  whidi  pat  dieif  libMr 
in  danger,  add  Mxt  feot  to  pit 
fen  if  mey  foHeft;  bot  «ha  it  fl« 
madi^  tflrrible  k>  feter%  by  ik 
effea  on  debtors.  I  re^  there- 
fore, 

"Hmnh  firfiitttm  diem  tif  it 
ffififh  yn 

Wd  /p/i*^  j^Mf-  CopM  V  iMh. 

Tm  and  jiw^  flte,  in  xi»  «U 
angular  ha«d,  laiRtfi' alike. 
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Of  175  TICE^  and  your  father's  wrath^  JhouU  be  take 
J  me  in  bis  Dominion j  could  not  be  fo  cruet  to  mei  as 
jou^  cb  the  dearejf  of  creatures^  would  even  renew  me 
with  your  eyes.  Take  notice^  that  1  amm  Cambm*^  ai 
Milford- Haven  :  what  your  own  love  wUlout  ojf  ibis 
advifeyou^,  follow.  $0^  be  wifbes  you  all  hapfmefsytbat 
remains  ♦  loyal  to  bis  vow^  and  your  inaeafingin  lov(  v 

Leonacus  rbftbiunus. 

Oh»  fpija  horfe  with  wing^!  Hear^fttbou^  Pifamof 
He  is  at  MUford-Haven.    Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  *tis  thither.    If^  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  ic  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day  ?  Then,  true  Pifamo^ 
Who  long'ft  like  mttokc  thy  Lord ;  who.  long'fti-* 
O  kt  me  'bate-*4)uc  not  like  me — yet  long'ft— — 
But  in  a  fainter  kind        -oh,  not  like  me  ; 
For  mine's  beyond,  beyond^ — Say,  and  fpeak  thick  ; 
Love's  counfellor  fliould  611  the  bores  of  Hearing 
To  tb'  fnioth'ring  of  the  Scnfe  how  far  ii;  is 

To  this  fame  bleSed  Milford:  and,  by  th'  way. 
Tell  me  how  JVales  was  madie  fo  happy,  aa 
T*  inherit  (uch  a  havea.    But,  6rft  of  all. 
How  may  we  ileal  from^  hence  ?  and  for  the  g^p 
That  we  fliall  make  in  time,  from  our  hence' going 
'Till  our  return,  t'cxcufe — but  firft,  bow  get  hence  ? 
Why  (faould  e»ciife  be  born,  or  ere  begot  ? 
We'll  talk  of  that  hereafter.    Pr'y  thee,  fpeak. 
How  many  fcore  of  miles  may  we  welt  tide 
*Twixt  hour  and  hour  ? 

Pif.  One  fcore  'twixt  fiin  and  fan. 
Madam,  's  enough  for  you :  and  too  madt  too; 

Imo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to 's  execution,  i;nao^ 
Could  never  go  b  Qam.   Tve  heard  of  ridiog  wagem. 

Where 
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But  being  fo  allowed.    To  apprehend  tKus, 
Draws  tis  a  profit  from  ail  things  we  fee : 
And  often,  to  our  comfort,  flwl  we  find 
The  (hacded  beetle  in  a  fafer  hold. 
Than  hT  the  fulI-wing^d  eagle.    Oh,  this  life 
Is  nobler  than  attending  for  a  check  ; 
Richer,  ^  than  doing  nothing  for  a  bauble  ; 
PioudcTr  than  niftfing  in  m^tid-fer  filk : 
Such  gm  the.  cap  of  hiol,  that  makes  chem  fine," 
yet  keeps  his  book  uncrofs'd^    No  life  to  ours. 
Gtfid,  Out  of  yoor  ptfoof  you  fpeadcj   we,  poor» 
tioBcdgfd, 
Have  never  winged  from  ^w  o'  th'  nefti  norknowdor 
"What  air's  fit>ai  home.    Haply^  this  life  is  befl; 
If  quiet  lift  is  boft;  Tweeter  to  you. 
That  have  a  (harper  known ;  well  correfpondiog 
With  your  ftiffage;  but  unto  us,  it  is 
A  cellbf  ignVance  *,  travelling  a-bed| 
Aprifon,  for  a  debtor  that  noc  dares^ 
f  Toftride-alimit. 
.  Jrv.  'Whatibouldwefpsak  of. 
When  we  are  old  as  you  ?  when  wc  (hall  bear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  Deamber  f  how. 
In  this  our  (Aching  Cave,  fflall  we  difcourfe 
The  freezing  hours  away  ?  Wt  have  feen  nothing*; 
We're  bea&ly ;  fubtte  as^  the  fox  for  prey. 


,  *  •    '        than  doing  mthingfur 

a  bauble ;]  /'.  e^  vain  tides 

•T  honour  gained  by  Uk  idle  at* 

Cesdance  at  court.    Bat  the  (ht^ 

fiifd  Ediigr  reads,  for  a  iri6t, 

Warburton. 

The  Oxford  Editor  knew  the 

reafbn  of  the  alterauOoi,  thoagb 

bis- ceaTurer  knewkooCb    I^e 

dd  edidea  reads. 

Richer^  thtm  dmMg  Mibimg  for 
«babe. 
Or  hahe^  rone  conedor  made 
tmtUii    and  lianmir,   thoagfat 


bflmfeir  eqaall/  anth^rifed  to 
make  yriie.  I  think  bmbe  caiiH 
not  be  riffht. 

*  Tofridi  a  limiul  To  Ofcr- 
pafi  his  bomid* 

.  \  mmt  JhwU  w/fuA  of,l 
Thi$  dread  of  an  old  age,  nnfiip* 
plied  with  matter  for  diftourfe  ^ 
and  meditation*  is  a  featipMac ' 
namral  and  noble.  No  fiate  can 
be  moie  deftituce  tluin  that  of 
him  wK'Of  when  the  delights  of 
fcnfe  forfiikc  htm,  hasaoplea- 
iiires  of  the  miad* 

Like 
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Like  warlike" as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  cat ; 
Our  valour  is  to  chafe  what  flies ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prifon*d  bird, 
And  fing  our  bondage  freely. 

Bel.  How  you  fpeak  ! 
Did  you  but  know  the  city's  ufurics. 
And  felt  them  knowingly  ;  the  art  o*  th*  Court, 
As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep,  whofe  top  to  climb, 
Is  certain  falling,  or  fo  flipp'ry,  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  as  falling  ;  the  toil  of  war, 
A  pain,  that  only  fcems  to  feck  out  danger 
r  th*  name  of  fame  and  honour,   which  dies.i*   th! 

fearch. 
And  hath  fo  oft  a  fland'rous  epitaphi 
As  record  of  fair  aft ;  nay,  many  time, 
Doth  ill  deferve,  by  doing  well :  what's  worfe, 
Muft  curt'fy  at  the  ccnfure.     Oh,   boys,  this  ftorj^ 
The  world  may  read  in  me  :   my  body's  mark'd 
With  Roman  fwords ;  and  my  Report  was  once 
Firft  with  the  bcft  of  note-,  Cymbeline  lov'd  me. 
And  when  a  foldier  was  the  theam,  my  name 
Was  not  far  off;  then  was  I  as  a  tree, 
Whofe  boughs    did   bend   with  fruit,    but  in  one 

night,     .  ^  ' 

A  ftorm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will. 
Shook  do^n  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leares^^ 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 

Guid.  Uncertaiii  favour ! 

Bel.  My  fault  being  nothing,  as  I  have  told  you 
oft. 
But  that  two  villains,  whofe  falfe  oaths  prevail'd 
Before  my  perfeft  honour,  fwore  to  Cymbeline j 
I  was  confcd'ratc  with  the  Romans  ;  fo,   • 
Follow'd  my  baniftiment ;  and,   thefe  twenty  years, 
This  rock  and  thefe  demefnes  have  been  my  world  ^ 
Where  I  have  liv'd  at  honeft  freedom ;  pay'd 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 

Vol.  VII.  T  Th? 
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The  forecnd  of  my  time. — But,  up  to  th'  mountaiiDsI 

This  is  not  hunters'  language  j   he,  that  ftrikes 

The  venifon  firit,  (hall  be  the  lord  o'  th'  fcaft  j 

To  him  the  other  two  (hall  minifter, 

And  we  will  fear  no  poifon,  which  attends 

In  place  of  greater  State.  ^ 

ril  meet  you  in  the  valleys.  [Exeunl  Guid.  af^d  Arvir, 

How  hard  it  is  to  hide  the  fparks  of  nature ! 
Thefe  boys  know  little  they  art  Sons  to  th'  King  j 
Nor  Qy^^^^^^^  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
They  think,  they're  mine  :  and  tho'  train'd  up  thus 

meanly 
♦  r  th'  Cave,  whereon  the  Bow  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roof  of  Palaces  5  and  nature  prompts  them, 

la 


♦  /'  tF  Caw,  Sec]  Mr.  Pof>f 
reads, 

tiercin/Bi  Can^t,  wherein  tbeir 
thoughts  do  hit 

The  rotf  ofPalacis ;  — - 
but  the  fcnicnce  breaks  off  im- 
perfeflly.  1  he  old  editions  read, 

/'  th''  Oi<vey  whereon  the  Bow 
their  thoughts  4io  bity  &C. 
Mr,  Ronxre  favv  this  likewife  was 
faulty ;  and  therefore  mended  it 
thus : 

T  th*  Caie,  where,  on  fh  Botv 
their  th^rtchtj  do  hity  &c, 
I  think,  it  fhould  be,  only  with 
tlie  alteration  of  one  letter,  and 
tfie  addition  of  another; 

/  th^CmiCy  thcie,  on  the  Brow, 
And  fo  the  grammar  and  fyntax 
of  the  fentence  is  complear.  We 
call  the  arching  of  a  caxem^  or 
everhuftging  of  a  i»  //,  metapho- 
rically, the  Bro-w ;  and  in  like 
manner  the  Greeks  and  La  fins  ufed 
l^^vu  and  Supercilium,    Theoh. 

-^^tbi  trained  up  thus  meanly 

1   tb^  Caw,     THERE    ON  THe 


BROW, — }  The  old  oditiOM 
read, /'/i{>'Ca<i'/ WHEREON  thi 
BOW  ;  which,  tho'  very  corrupt, 
will  dircd  us  to  the  true  reading, 
which,  when  rightly  pointed,  '» 
thus, 

'—tbo'*  trained  tip  thus  miOMfyf 

r  th*  Cave   WH£R£IN    THilf 
BOW 

/.  e.  thus  meanly  brought  op. 
Yet  in  this  very  Cave,  which  is 
fo  low  that  they  muft  bow  or 
bend  in  entering  it,  yet  arc  their 
thoughts  fo  exalted,  i^c.  This 
is  the  antithefii.  Bilanms  bad 
rpoken  before  of  th«  lowncfs  of 
this  cave. 

A  goodly  da^  !  not  to  keephovft 
icithf-'ch 

U  kofe  roof's  as  low  as  ears: 
fuy  hojs  !  tf  ii  gate 

Injirucis  )pu  ho'zv  t*  adprt  tk 
hea-Jns;  and  h',^sY«M 

To  morniMg^s  hofy  cji.  e,  WAIi» 

Hanmer  reads, 

r  th"  Cavet  here  in  this  brot» 
I  think  the  reading  ii  thi9> 


CYMBELINE. 


$H 


In  (ioiple  and  low  things,  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.     This  Paladour^ 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Briiain^  whom 
The  King  his  father  call'd  Guiderius^  Jove! 
When  on  my  three-foot  flool  I  fit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I've  done,  his  fpirits  fly  out 
Into  my  ftory :  fay,  **  thus  mine  enemy  fell, 
•*  And  thus  I  fet  my  foot  on  *s  neck"— even  then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  fweats. 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himfelf  in  pofture 
That  ads  my  words.     The  younger  brother  Cadwal^ 
Once,  Arviragus^  in  as  like  a  figure  ' 

Strikes  life  into  my  fpecch,  and  (hews  much  more 
His  own  conceiving.     Hark,  the  game  is  rou2*d.-a! 
Oh  Cymbeline !  heav'n  and  my  confcience  know. 
Thou  didft  unjuftjy  banifli  me;  whereon. 
At  three  and  two  years  old  ^  I  flole  thefc  babes  y 
Thinking  ro  bar  thee  of  fucceflion,  as 
Thou  rett'ft  me  of  my  lands.     EuriphiU^ 
Thou  waft  thtir  nurfc  \  they  take  thee  for  their  mo- 
ther. 
And  every  day  do  honour  to  her  Grave ; 
Myfelf  Belaritis,  that  am  Morgan  caird. 
They  take  for  natural  father.   The  game's  up.  [Exif. 


I th"  Cavty  ntbtre  in  the  Bow, 
&c. 
That  isy  they  are  trained  up 
in  the  cavf,  ivhere  their  t  bought  $ 
n  hitting  ihc^^ot;,  or  arch  of  ihcir 
labjucion,  hit  thf  roofs  of  pt,^ 
^acti.  Jn  otiier  words,  though 
heir  condition  is  low,  their 
houghcs  are  high.  The  fentencc 
s  at  lalh  as  Theobald  remarks, 
ibrupt,  buc  perhaps  not  lefs  fuic- 
lUe  to  S^aJde/peare,  I  know  not 
/heiher  Dr.  (Farbtartonh  conjee- 
urc  be  not  betcer  than  mine. 

Y    2 


5  -^Iftoli  tbe/e  babes ;]  Sbaki-' 
fpiart  (eeoit  to  intend  Belarius 
for  a  good  charader,  yet  he 
makes  him  forget  the  injury 
which  he  has  done  to  the  young 
princes,  whom  he  has  robbed  of 
a  kingdom  only  to  rob  their  fa- 
ther of  heirs. 

The  latter  part  of  this  folilo- 
quy  is  very  inartificial,  there  be- 
ing no  particular  reaf  )n  why  Bt" 
lariks  (hould  now  tell  to  hiroielf 
what  he  could  not  know  better 
by  celling  it. 


^  C  E  N  E 
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CYMBELINE. 


SCENE      IV. 


Enter  Pifanio,  and  Imogen. 

Liio.  Thou  told*ft  me,  when  we  came  from  horfe, 
the  place 
Was  near  at  hand.     Ne'er  long'd  my  mo:her  fo 
To  fee  me  firft,  as  I  have  now.     Fifafiio^  Man, 
Where  is  Pcfttumus?  What  is  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  toec  flare  thus  ?  wherefore  breaks  that  figh 
From  th*  inward  of  thee  ?  one,  put  painted  thuF, 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  pcrplex'd 
Beyond  felf-explication.     Put  thyfelf 
Into  a  'havjour  of  Icfs  fear,  ere  wildnefs 
Vanquifli  mv  ftaidcr  fcnfes.     What's  the  matter  ? 
Why  tender  il  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  untender  ?  iPt  be  fummer  news. 
Smile  to  't  before  ;  if  winterly,  thou  need'ft 
But  keep  that  count'nanceftill.     My  hufl^aid's  hand? 
That  ^  drug-damn'd  Italy  hath  out  crafticd  him, 
And  he's   at  fome  hard  point.      Speak,  manj  thy 

tongue 
May  take  olT  lome  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  b:;  eVn  moital  to  me. 

Pif.   V\-  fcvou,  read; 
And  you  (hall  find  me,  wretched  man,  a  thing 
The  moft  difdain'd  of  fortune. 

Imogen  reads* 

<r  H r  viijlrefs,   Pifanio,  hth  play'd  the  pumpetin 

77iy  bed :  the  tefi: worries  "jchireof  lie  'bleeding  in  me* 

I  f peak  not  out  of  '-ji^eakfurmifes^  but  from  proof  asfirc% 

as  my  griefs  and  as  certain  as  I  expeii  my  revenge,  fbit 

^  — flVi/^-<;6w«V— .]  This  is  another  allufion  to  Itelian  poifon$. 

part 
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part  tbou^  Pifanio,  muft  dil  for  me.  If  thy  faith  be 
not  tainted  with  the  breach  of  hersy  let  thine  bands  take 
away  her  life :  I  /ball  give  thee  opportunity  at  Milford- 
Haven.  She  bath  my  letter  for  the  purpofe  ;  where^  if 
thcu  fear  to  firikey  and  to  make  me  certain  it  is  done^ 
thou  art  the  Pander  to  her  difbonour^  and  equal y  to  me 
difkyal. 

Pif  What  (hall  I  need  to  draw  my  fword  r  the  paper 

Hath  cut  her  throat  already. No,  'tis  flander ; 

Whofe  edge  is  fharper  than  the  fword,  whole  tongue 
Out  venoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile  ;  whofe  breath 
Rides  on  the  pofting  winds  and  doth  belyc 
Ail  corners  of  the  world.  Kings,  Q^ec  »s,  and  ^  ftatcs. 
Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  fecrets  of  the  Grave 
This  viperous  (lander  enters.     What  chcar.  Madam  ? 

Imo.  FaJlc  to  his  bed  !  what  is  it  to  be  falfc? 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  ? 
To  wtep  \wixt  clock  and  clock?  if  fleep  charge  na- 
ture. 
To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream  of  him. 
And  cry  mvfelf  awake?  1  hut*s  falfe  tombed!  is*t? 

Pif  Alas,  gO'  d  lady  ! 

Imo.  I  falfe  ^  thy  confcience  witnefs,  lacbimOj'^^'^ 
Thou  didft  accule  him  of  incontinency. 
Thou  then  lookMft  like  a  villain  :  now,  mcchinks. 
Thy  favour's  good  enough.     *  Some  Jay  of  Italy^ 
^  Whofe  mother  was  her  painting,  hath  betray'd  him: 
Poor  I  am  dale,  a  garment  out  of  fafhion  ; 
And,  for  Tm  richer  than  to  hang  by  th*  walls, 

I  muft 


7 zflaffif]  Pcrfons 

of  higheft  rank. 

8  — 5.-OT.'  Jay  0/  Italy]  There 
is  a  prettincfs  in  this  expreflion, 
Put'ai  in  Itatiaa,  fignif'ying  both 
a  j^ay  and  a  irhsre*  I  fuppofe 
from  the  gay  feathers  of  that 
bird.  Warburtpn. 


9  Wbo/e  MOTHER  "T'tf/  br 
fainting, — ]  Ihis  pu7.zlc» 
Mr.  ThohaU  much  :  he  iliii(kt  it 
imy  (ignify  m-b^fi  vothcrtxcsa 
biri  of  the /am  ff  earlier  ;  or  that 
it  (hould  be  read,  nvh'/e  mother 
wdj  her  platstifig.  What  all  this 
means  I  know  not.  luMr.  Ro^aP^ 
Y  3  cditioa 
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I  muft  be  ripC.     To  pieces  with  me.     Oh, 
Nlen'9  vows  are  women's  traitors.    All  good  Seemiog 
By  thy  revolt,  oh  hufband,  (halt  be  thought 
Put  on  tor  villainy }  not  born  where  't  grows  •, 
But  worn,    a  bait  for  ladies. 

Pif.  Good  Madam,  hear  me 

Imo^  True  honeft  men  being  heard,  like  falfe  jEneas^ 
Were  in  his  time  thought  falfe :  and  Svwn*s  Weeping 
Did  fcandal  many  a  holy  tear  -,  took  pity 
From  moft  true  wretchednefs.     '  So  thou,  Pofihunmj 
Wilt  lay  the  levcn  to  all  proper  men  ; 
Goodly,  and  gallant^  fhall  be  falfe  and  perjured. 
From  thy  great  fail.     Come,  fellow,  be  ihoa  honeft, 
Do  ihou  ihy  matter's  bidding  :  when  thou  fccft  him, 
A  lit.le  witnefs  my  obedience.     Look! 
I  draw  the  fword  myftlf,  take  it,  and  hit 
The  innocent  manfion  of  my  love,  my  heart ; 

ly  fcandalized  the  whole  Tex.  Hii 
wife  here,  under  the  fame  im- 
predions  of  his  iniideikv,  attend- 
ed with  mere  provoking circun- 


edition  the  M  in  mother  happen- 
ing to  be  re\erfed  at  the  prcfs,  it 
came  out  JVuber,  And  what 
was  very  ridiculous,  QiUon  em- 
ployed himieif  (properly  enough 
indeed)  in  findmg  a  meaning  for 
it.  In  (hbri,  the  true  word  is 
MEETiiEa»  a  Borth  country  word, 
fignifying  beauty.  So  that  the 
fcnfe  of,  her  meet  her  twas  ker 
paintings  is,  that  fhe  had  only  an 
appearance  of  bcviuty,  for  which 
ihe  was  b^holdea  to  her  paint. 
Warburton. 
The  word  meet  her  I  never :  ead 
nor  heard.  The  prefcnt  reading, 
I  think,  may  ft  and  ;  fomc  jay  cf 
Italy,  made  by  art  the  creature, 
not  of  nature,  but  of  painting. 
In  this  feufe  painting  may  be  not 
improperly  termed  her  mutk  r. 
'  So  thou^  Pofthumus, 

JflU  lay  the  Icvsn  to  all  proper 
men ;]      When     Pojlhumus 
{bought  bis  wife  falfe^  he  unjuil* 


fiances,  acquits  his  fex,  and  lays 
the  fault  where  it  was  due.  Tne 
poet  paints  from  nature.  This 
\%.hh  and  manners.  The  man 
thinks  it  a  dilhonour  to  the  fope- 
riority  ol'  his  unierftanding  to  be 
jilted,  and  therefore  flatters  his 
vanity  into  a  conceit  that  the  dif- 
grace  was  inevitable  from  tbe ge- 
neral infiJelity  cf  the  fex.  Ihe 
woinan,  on  the  contrary,  not 
imagining  her  credit  to  be  at  all 
affedted  in  the  matter,  never  fecks 
out  for  fo  txirava-^ant  a  conlbia- 
tion  ;  but  'at  once  eafes  her  awr- 
ice  and  \ii:x griej\  by  laying  tbe 
crime  an  \  damage  at  the  door  of 
fome  obnoxious  coquet.  WarB* 
Hanr.er  reads, 

Lv!  the  level  ■ 


without  any  oeufTity* 


ftlT 
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Fear  not,  'lis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief  j 
Thy  mafter  is  not  there  •,  who  was,  inoeed. 
The  riches  of  it.     Do  his  Bidding,  ftrike-. 
Thou  may'ft  be  vaRaht  in  a  better  caufe, 
But  now  thou  fcem'fta  coward. 

Pif.  Hence,  vile  inftrument! 
TIiou  (halt  not  damn  m/hand^ 

Imo,  Why^  Imuftdie; 
And,  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  fervant  of  thy  mafter*s.     'Gainft  fclf-daughtcr 
There  is  a  prohibition  fo  divine. 
That  cravens  my  weak  hand:  come,  here's  my  heart— 
*  Something  *s  afore 't — foft,  foft,  weMI  no  defence ; 

[Opening  her  br^afi. 

Obedient  as  the  fcabbard! Wh^t  is  here  ? 

The  Scriptures  of  the  loyal  Leonafus 
All  turn*d  to  Hcrefy  ?  away,  away, 

[Pulling  bis  letters  out  of  her  bofom. 
Corrupters  of  my  faith  !  you  (hall  no  more 
Be  ftomachers  to  my  heart :   thus  may  poor  fools 
Believe  falfe  teachers :  tho'  thofe,  that  are  betray*d. 
Do  feel  the  treafon  fharply,  yet  the  tfaitor 
Stands  in  worfe  caf;:  of  woe.     And  thou,  Pofibumus^ 
That  fet'ft  my  difobedience  'gainft  the  King, 
And  mad'ft  me  put  into  contempt  the  fuits 
Of  princely  fellows,  (halt  hereafter  find, 
It  is  no  a6b  of  common  pafTage,  but 
A  drain  of  rarcnefs :  and  I  grieve  myfelf. 
To  think,  when  thou  (halt  be  difedg'd  by  her 
'  Whom  now  thog  tir'fl:  on,  how  thy  memory 

Will  then  be  pang*d  by  me. Pr'ythee,  difpatch  ; 

The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher.    Where's  thy  knife  ? 
Thou  art  too  (low  to  do  thy  matter's  bidding. 
When  I  defire  it  too. 

Pif.  O  gracious  Lady  ! 

*  Somtthiitg*s  afon  V—]  The     A  hawk  is  faid  to  firt  opon  that 
oM  copy  feadfy  59m#/Arii^/ afoof.    which    he    peclui    from  trrfr, 
i  Whom  now  ihou  tirfi  ^/r,-^]     French. 

Y  4  Since 
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Since  I  received  command  to  do  this  bufincfs, 
J  have  not  flcpt  one  wink. 
Jmo.  Do 't,  and  to  bed  then. 
Pi/.  *  ril  wake  mine  eye-balls  firft. 

Imo.  Wherefore  then 
Didft  undertake  it?  why  haflthou  abus'd 
So  many  miles,  with  a  pretence  ?   this  place  ? 
Mine  adlion  ?   and  thine  own?  our  horfes'  labour? 
The  time  inviting  thee  ?  the  perturb'd  Court, 
For  my  being  abfent  ?  whereunto  I  never 
Purpofe  Return.     Why  baft  thou  gone  (o  far, 
*To  be  unbent,  when  thou  haft  ta*en  thy  ftand, 
Th*  clefted  deer  before  thee? 

Pif.  But  to  win  time 
To  lofe  fo  bad  employment,  in  the  which, 
I  have  confider'd  of  a  courfe.     Good  lady, 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Jmo.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary,  fpeak, 
Fve  heard,  I  am  a  ftrumpet ;  and  mine  car. 
Therein  falfe  ftruck,  can  take  no  greater  wounc^^ 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.     But,  fpeak. 

Pif.  Then,  Madam, 
I  fhought,  you  would  not  back  again. 

Jmo.  Moft  like. 
Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me, 

Pif.  Not  fo,  neither  ; 
But  if  I  were  as  wife  as  honeft,  then 
My  purpofe  would  prove  well.     It  cannot  be, 
But  that  my  m  iftcr  is  abus'd  ;  fome  villain. 
And  fingular  in  his  art,  hiith  done  you  both 
This  curfed  injury. 

Jmo.  Some  Roman  Courtezan  • 

Pif.  No,  on  my  life. 


^  I  Ullage  mifte  eye  balls  firfi."] 

Imo.  I'Vherfure  thn.]  This  is 

the  old  reading.     The  modern 

editions  for  waie  read  bre-k^  and 

fapily  the  defideot  fyilable  by 


fib,  wherefore.    I  read, 

77/  twaie  mine  eyt^balls  out 

Jirjt,  or,  blinding. 

s  To  be  unbent, — ]  To  have  Ay 

bow  unbent,  alluding  to  a  hunter^ 
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1*11  give  him  notice  you  arc  dead,  arid  fend  him 
Some  bloody  fign  of  it :  for  'tis  commanded, 
1  ihould  do  fo.     You  fhall  be  mifsM  at  Coun» 
And  that  will  well  conBrm  it. 

Imo,  Why,  good  fellow. 
What  (hall  I  do  the  while  ?  where  'bide  ?  how  Ijvc  ? 
Or  in  my  )ife  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Pead  to  my  hufband  ? 

Pif.  If  you'll  back  to  th'  Court 

Imo,  No  Court,  no  Father ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  harfb,  noble,  fimple.  Nothing, 
That  Cloten^  whofe  love-fuit  hath  been  to  mc 
As  fearful  as  a  fiege. 

Pif.  If  not  at  Court, 
Then  not  in  Britain  muft  you  'bide. 

Imo.  Where  then  ? 
Hath  Britain  all  the  Sun  that  fhines  ?   Day,  night, 
^re  they  not  but  in  Britain  ?  V  th'  world's  volume 
Our  Britain  fccms  as  of  it,   but  not  in  it; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  fwan*s  neft.     Pr'ythec,  think. 
There's  livers  out  of  Britain^ 

Pif.  I'm  mort  glad. 
You  think  of  other  place  :  th*  Ambaflador, 
Lucius  the  Roman^  comes  to  Milford-Haven 
To-morrow.     *  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 

^  — No-Wf    if  you  could  ixjtar 

a  MIND 

Dark  as  your  fortune  tj,  ■  ] 
What  had  the  darkntfs  of  her  mind 
to  do  with  the  concealment  of 
perfon,  which  is  here  adv.fod  ? 
On  the  contrary,  her  mtnd  was  to 
continue  unchanged,  in  order  to 
fupport  her  change  of  fortune. 
^hahfpear  wxx)te, 

J^o-w^    if  yeu    could  njoear   a 

MIEN. 

Qr  according  to  the  French  or- 
thography, from  whence  I  prc- 
fump  arofe  the  corruption  i 


No*w,    if  yu    could  vcear  a 

MINE.  WaRB. 

I  believe  that,  when  this  pa(^ 
fage  is  confideied,  there  will  be 
found  no  need  of  emendation. 
To  wear  a  dark  mind,  is  to  car* 
ry  a  m'nd  impenetrable  to  the 
feaich  of  others  Da-kncfi  ap- 
pied  to  the  «•»/  \s  fcrey,  ap. 
plied  t  ^  tl.e  fo'tuue  u  o'Jcun/y, 
The  next  lines  are  obfcurc,  Tcu 
mu/l,  fays  P.fanto^  di  g^i/e  that 
greatnef^  *wrtchy  to  appear  here- 
after in  its  pyo^e'^  frm^  cannot 
yet  ap|5  ar  without  great  dagger 
to  iyeff 

Dark 
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Dark  as  your  fortune  is,  and  but  difguife 
That,  which,  t*  appear  itfcif,  muft  not  yet  be. 
But  by  felf  danger ;   you  fhould  tread  a  courfe 
Pretty,  and  ^  full  of  view ;  yea,  haply,  near 
The  refidence  of  Pojihumus  ;  fo  nigh,  at  leaft. 
That  though  hiJ  aftions  were  not  vifible. 
Report  fhould  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear. 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  Oh!  for  fuch  means, 
•  Though  peril  to  my  modefty,  not  death  on  *t, 
1  would  adventure. 

Pif.  Well  then,  here^s  the  point : 
You  muft  forget  to  bs  a  woman  ;  change 
Coir.mand  into  obedience ;  fear  and  nicencis. 
The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly. 
Woman  ics  pretty  felf,  to  waggifh  courage ; 
Ready  in  gybes,  quick-anfwer'd,  faucy,  and 
As  quarrellous  as  the  weazel :  '  nay,  yon  muft 
Forget  that  rareft  treafure  of  your  check  •, 
Expofing  It  (but,  oh,  the  harder  Heart  \ 
Alack,  no  remedy)  to  the  greedy  touch 
Of  common-kiffing  Titan  \  and  forget 
Your  labourfome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 


7  -^full  of  <vidw  ; — ]  With 
opportunities  of  examining  your 
aftairs  with  your  o\v»  eyes. 

^  Though  ptt  il  t§  mym§tkfly^ — ] 
I  read, 

Throagb  pttriJ 

/  fW9uU/or  /:ich  mean,  adventure 
thrOHgh  jtril  of  my  modejiy ;  I 
would  rifqac  Vitxj  thing  but  real 
diflionour. 

9  —  nayy  yiu  mufi 

Forget  thai  rare/t  treafure  •f 
your  cheek ; 

Efcrtfing  it  (hut  9b  the  harder 
Heart, 

Jiack,  n9  remedyj^-'^^]  Who 


does  this  harder  Heart  relate  to? 
Pofthumus  is  not  here  talk'd  of; 
befides,  he  knew  nothing  of  her 
being  thus  expos'd  to  the  iscle- 
mencies  of  weather  :  be  had  ca- 
join'd  a  courfe,  which  wouM 
have  fecur'd  her  from  thefc  inci- 
dental hardihips.  I  think,  C(M^ 
mon  fen(c  obliges^  a*  to  rtid. 
But,  ohy  the  harder  Hm\ 
/.  /.  the  more  cruel  yoor  forto*^ 
that  you  rauft  be  oblig'd  to  fcch 

HliftS.  WARBCHTOlf. 

I  ihink  it  very  natural  to  rc- 
Rc&  in  this  didrefs  on  the  cniehT 

of  PojioMKUS. 

Tou 
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You  made  great  Juna  angry. 

Itno.  Nay,  be  brief : 
i  fee  into  thy  end,  and  aro  almoft 
A  man  already. 

Fif.  Firft,  make  yourfelf  but  like  one 
Fore-thinking  this,  I  have  already  fit, 
'Tis  in  my  cloak- bag,  doublet,  hat,  hofc,  all 
That  anfwcr  to  them.     Would  you  in  their  fcrvingy 
And  with  what  Imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  fuch  a  feafon,  'fore  noble  Lucius 
Prefcnt  yourfelf,  dcfirc  his  fcrvice,  tell  him 
"Wherein   you're  happy  \   '  which  you'll  make  him 

know. 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  mufick  *»  doubtlels. 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you ;  for  hc*s  honourable. 
And,  doubling  that»  moft  holy.    Your  means  abroad? 
You  have  me  rich  ;  and  1  will  never  fail 
Beginning,  nor  fupply. 

Imo.  Thou  *rt  all  the  comfort 
The  Gods  will  diet  me  with.     Pjr'ythce,  away. 
There's  more  to  be  confidcr^d ;  but  *  we'll  even 
All  that  good  time  will  give  us.     '  This  attempt 
I'm  foldicr  to,  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  Prince's  courage.     Away,  I  pr'ythee. 

Pif.  Well,  Madam,  we  muft  take  a  lliort  far^wel ; 
Left,  being  mifs*d,  I  be  fufpeftcd  of 
Your  carriage  from  the  Court.     My  nobte  Miflrcis, 
Here  is  a  box ;  I  had  it  from  the  Queen, 


I  fwhich  you'll  make  him 

Ajtow,"]  This  i»  HaHmsr*9 
reading.  The  common  books 
have  it, 

^-nx^bich  will  make  him  ktioiv, 
Mr.  Theobald,  in  one  of  his  long 
notes  endeaviJim  to  prov9,  thao 
it  fbould  be, 

— vi'hich  *will  make  him  fo. 
He  is  folldwed  by  Hn  kf^arbur^ 


"WeVfevifi 


AH  thai  good  time  mttill  givi 

MS. ]  We'll  make  cmr 

work  emen  wiih  oar  timii  well 
do  what  time  will  allow. 

^  7i»/j  attempt 

Vm  fildier  fp»  ■■    ]  /.  e. 

I  have  iolilled  and  bound  myfelf 
10  it.  Warbuhtow. 


What's 
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What 's  in  't  is  precious :  if  you're  fick  at  fca. 
Or  ftomach-qualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 

Will  drive  away  diftcmper To  fomc  (hade. 

And  fit  you  to  your  manhood  ;  may  the  Gods 
Dirc6t  you  to  the  beft ! 

Itno.  Amen :  I  thank  thee,  [Exeunt j  feveraHj. 


SCENE     V. 

Changes  to  the  Palace  of  Cymbeline. 

Enter  Cymbeline,  ^een^  Cloten,  Lucius,  and  Lords. 

Cyw.rr^mJ  S  far,  and  fo  farewel. 

JL         Luc.  Thinks,  royal  Sir. 
My  Emperor  hath  wrote;  I  muft  from  hence, 
And  am  right  forry,  that  I  muft  report  yc 
My  mafter's  enemy. 
.    Cym.  Our  Subjeds,  Sir, 
Will  hot  endure  his  yoke  -,  and  for  ourfelf 
To  (hew  lefs  Sovereignty  than  they,  muft  nccd$ 
Appear  un-kinglike. 

Luc.  Sb,  Sir :  I  dcfire  of  you 
A  conduct  over  land,  to  Mil/ord- Haven. 
Madam,  all  joy  befal  your  Grace,  and  you ! 

Cym.  My  Lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  ofSccj 
The  due  of  Honour  in  no  puint  on^it : 
So  farewel,  noble  Lucius. 

Luc.  Your  hand,  my  Lord. 

Clol.  Receive  it  friendly ;  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 

Luc.  Th*  ev:nt 
Is  yet  to  name  the  winner.     Fare  you  well. 

Cym.  Leave    not    the  worthy   Lucius^    good  ©y 
Lords, 
'Till  he  have  croft  the  Severn.     Happinefs ! 

[Exit  Lucius,  &?(• 
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ueen.  He  goes  hence  frowning  \  bac  ic  honours  \x%i 
t  we  have  giv^n  him  caule. 
lot.  'Tis  all  the  better ; 
r  valiant  Britons  have  their  wifhes  in  it. 
m^  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  lO  the  Emperor* 
V  it  goes  here.     It  fits  us  therefore  ripely, 
chariots  and  our  horfemen  be  in  readinc6  5 
Powers,  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia^ 
I  foon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he  moves 
war  for  Britain, 
ueen.  'Tis  not  flcepy  buGnefs ; 
mud  be  look'd  to  fpeedily,  and  flrongly. 
pn.  Our  expectation,  that  it  (hould  be  thus, 
h  made  us  forward.     But,  my  gentle  Queen, 
ere  is  our  Daughter  ?  She  hath  not  appeared 
)re  the  Roman^  nor  to  us  hath  tendei'd 
duty  of  the  day.     S\\c  looks  us  like 
nng  more  made  of  malice,  than  of  duty; 
ve  noted  it.     Call  her  before  us,  for 
ve  been  too  light  in  fuffcrance.       [Exit  a  Servant^ 
ueen.  Royal  Sir, 

c  the  exile  of  PoftbumuSf  moft  retired 
h  her  life  been ;  the  cure  whereof,  my  Lord, 
time  muft  do.     'Befcech  your  Majefty, 
Dear  (harp  fpeeches  to  her.     She's  a  lady 
?nder  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  ftrokes, 
1  ftrokes  death  to  hen 

Re-enter  the  Servant. 

pn.  Where  is  (he.  Sir  ?  how 
her  contempt  be  anfwer'd? 
rri;.  Pleafe  you.  Sir, 

chambers  are  all  lock*d,  and  there's  no  anfwcr 
t  will  be  given  to  th*  loudeft  noife  we  make. 
^ueen.  My  Lord,  when  laft  I  went  to  vifit  her, 
pray'd  me  to  excufe  her  keeping  clofe; 
7  Whereto 
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Whereto  conftrain'd  by  her  infirmity. 
She  (hould  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  you, 
Which  daily  (he  was  bound  to  profier ;  this 
She  wifhM  me  to  make  known  $  but  our  gretf;  court 
Made  me  to  blamrin  memory, 

Cym.  Her  doors  k>ck*d  i 
Not  feen  of  late  ?  grant  heatr^ns,  that»  which  I  fnt^ 
Prove  falfc !  [ExiU 

^ueen.  Son,  I  (ay,  follow  the  King. 

Clot.  That  man  of  hen,  Pifanio^  her  old  fcrvanc, 
I  have  not  feen  thefc  two  days.  [£«»/. 

^ueen.  Go^  look  after. 
Pijani0^  that  ftands  fo  for  Poftbumus^ 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine ;  I  pray,  his  abfence 
Proceed  by  fwallowing  that  -,  for  he  believes. 
It  is  a  thing  moft  precious.    But  for  her, 
Where  is  (he  gone?  haply,  defpair  hath  fei^'d  her) 
Of,  wing'd  with  fervor  of  her  love,  (he's  flown 
To  her  defir'd  Poftbumus ;  gone  (he  is 
To  death,  or  todi(honour  ;  and  my  end 
'Can  make  good  ufe  of  either.     She  being  down. 
J  having  the  placing  <^  the  Britijb  crown. 

Re-enter  Ootcn. 

How  now,  my  fon  ? 

Clot.  'Tis  certain,  (he  is  fled. 
%       Go  in  and  cheer  the  King,   he  rages,  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

^ueen.  All  the  better ;  may 
This  night  fore-ftall  him  of  the  coming  day ! 

(Exit  Slgitn. 

Clot.  I  love,  and  hate  her ; for  Ihc'a  fair  and 

royal, 
♦  And  that  (he  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquifite 

Thad 

*  Jnd  that  /bt  hath  mil  caurtfy        7bstn    lady  LmKa  woum 
far$9  mere  ixquifiu  from  each  em 
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Thanlady,  ladies,  woman;  from  each  one 
The  bed  fhe  hath,  and  (he  of  all  compounded 
Outfells  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore  ;««-buc, 
Difdaining  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
The  low  Pojtbumus^  (landers  (b  her  judgment. 
That  what's  elfe  rare,  is  chok'd  ;  and  in  that  point 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.     For  when  fools 
Shall 


SCENE      VI. 
Enter  Pifanio. 

Who  is  here?  what!  arc  you  packing,  firrah?  ' 

Come  hither.     Ah  !  you  precious  pander,  villain. 
Where  is  thy  lady  ?  in  a  word  or  elfe 
Thdu'rc  firaightway  with  the  fiends* 

[Drawing  bis/word^ 

Pif.  Oh,  my  good  Lord  ! 

Clot.  Where  is  thy  lady  ?  or,  by  Jupiter^ 
I  will  hot  aik  again.     Clofe  villain, 
ril  have  this  fecret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  it.     Is  (he  with  Pojlhumus? 
From  whofe  fo  many  weights  of  bafenefs  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pif.  Alas,  my  Lord, 
How  can  (he  be  with  him  ?  when  was  (he  mifs'd  ? 


7hi  left  Jhi  hath, --•]  Thcfe- 
cond  line  is  intolerable  nonfenfe. 
It  Aottld  be  read  and  pointed 
thos, 

7 ban  lady  Ladies;    winning 

/rom  earb  one-' 

The  ienfc  of  the  whole  is  this.  I 
love  her  becautc  fhe  has,  in  a 
nore  cxquidte  degree,  all  tho(e 
coanly  parts  that  ennoble  \Jady\ 
women  of  quality  [^a^/rs]  atv«- 
»f»7  from  each  of  them  the  beft 
of  their  good  qualities,  ISc*  LaJj 

4 


is  a  plural  verb,  and  Ladits  t 
noon  governed  of  it ;  a  qaaint 
expreflfion  in  Sbaki/peares  wajv 
and  fuiting  the  folly  of  the  cha* 
racier.  Warburtom, 

I  cannot  perceive  the  (econd 
line  to  be  intolerable,  or  to  be 
nonfenfc.  The  fpeakcr  only  rifet 
in  his  ideas.  She  has  all  courily 
part 5^  fays  he,  m9re  exquifite  thaw 
any  JWv,  than  all  ladies^  than  alt 
nvomankind.     Is  this  cooicnfc  I 

He 
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He  is  in  Rome. 

Clot.  Where  is  (he.  Sir?  Come  hearer ; 
No  further  halting.     Satisfy  me  home. 
What  is  become  of  her  ? 

Pif.  Oh,  my  all-worthy  Lord ! 

Clot.  All-worthy  villain ! 
Diicovcr  where  thy  miftrefs  is, — at  Once, — ^— 
—At  the  next  word.     No  more  of  worthy  LorJL 
Speak,  or  thy  filence  on  the  inftant  is 
Thy  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

Pif.  Then,  Sir, 
This  paper  iithe  hiftory  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  her  flight. 

Clot.  Let's  fee 't  -,  I  will  purfue  her 
Even  to  Auguftus*  throne. 

Pif.  ^  Or  this,  or  perifh.  ^ 

She's  far  enough ;  and  what  he  learns  by  this,  (  [/tfidci 
May  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger.  3 

Cot,  Humph. 

Pif.  Til  write  to  my  Lord,  (he's  dead.  Oh  j 

Imogen^  >  [/Ifidt. 

Safe  may'ft  thou  wander,  fafe  return  again !  i 

Clot.  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  true  ? 

Pjf  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clot.  It  is  Poflhtimus^s  hand,  I  know*c.  Sirrah,  if 
thou  wouldft  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  me  true  fervicc; 
undt-rgo  thofe  employments,  wherein  I  fhould  have 
caufe  to  ufe  thee,  wiih  a  fcrious  induftry  •,  that  is,  what 
villany  foe'cr  I  bid  thee  do,  to  perform  it  dire&ly  and 
truly,  I  would  think  thee  an  hontrft  man  ;  thou  fhouldft 
neither  want  my  means  for  thy  relief,  nor  my  voice 
for  thy  preferment. 

Pif  Well,  my  good  Lord. 

^  Or  this ^  or  peri Jh — ]  Thcfe  E'uen  to  k^^yx^yx^  tbrini.  Of 
words,  ]   think,    belong;  to  C/r-  ////,  or  ptriflj. 

Un^  who  requiring   the   paper.  Then  Pi/anio  giving  the  papCTf 

fc/s,  fays  to  himfelf, 

Xr/V  /^ '/ ;  /  at///  fnr/ue  Ler         8b£*s/ar  enofgh^  &c, 

Chi. 
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\  Wilt  thou  ferve  me  ?  for  (ince  patiently  and 
ntly  thou  haft  ftuck  to  the  bare  fortune  of  that 
r  Poftbumus^  thou  can'ft  not  in  the  courfe  of 
ide  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of  mine«  Wilt 
"crvc  me  ? 

Sir,  I  will. 
\  Give  me  thy  hand^  here's  09^^  puHe.    Maft 
*  thy  lace  mafter's  garments  in  thy  pofleflion  ? 
\  I  have,  my  Lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  fame 
\  wore  when  he  took  leave  of  my  lady  and  mif- 

^  The  firft  fcrvice  thou  doft  me»  fetch  that  fuit 
.     Let  it  be  thy  fiift  fcrvice^    Go. 
;  I  (hall,  my  Lord.  '  ,   [Exit: 

r.  Meet  thee  at  Mtlford^Haven  P-^^^l  forgot  to 
tn  one  thing.  Til  remember 't  anon— Even  there*  ' 
illain  Pc/ibumus^  will  I  kill  thee.  I  would,  thefe 
;nts  were  come.  She  faid  upon  a  time,  the  bit- 
sof  id  now  bdlch  from  my  heart,  that  flie  held 
;ry  garment  of  Pofibumus  in  more  refpeA  than  my 
and  natural  perfon,  together  with  the  adornment 
qualities.  With  that  fuit  upon  my  back  will  I 
.  het;  firft  kill  him,  and  in  her  eyes.  There  (hall 
e  my  valour,  which  will  theri  be  a  torment  to  her. 
npt.  He  on  the  ground,  my  fpecch  of  infult- 
ended  on  his  dead '  body ;  and  when  my  luft 
iined.  Which,  as  I  fay,  to  vex  her,  I  will  exe- 
)  the  clothes  that  Ihe  fo  prais'd,  to  the  court  Y\l 
:  her  back,  foot  her  home  again.  She  hath  de« 
me  rejoicingly,  and  Pll  be  merry  in  my  revenge* 

Enter  Pilknio,  ivitb  a  fuit  ef  cbtbes^ 

Dfe  the  garments  ? 

I  Ay,  my  noble  Lord. 

t.  How    long  Wt  fince  (he  went  to  Milford- 

L.VII.  Z  Pif. 
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'  Pif.  She  can  fcarce  be  there  yet. 

cut.  Bring  thift  apptrd  to  my  chamber,  thut  \%  tbe 
fdCdnd  ihing  that  i  tnire  commanded  tbec.  The  tbiid 
isi  that  thou  wilt  be  a  voluntary  Mute  xo  mj  defigoi 
Be  but  duteous,  and  true  preferment  (ball  tender  itfelf 
to  thee.  My  revenge  is  now  at  Milfctdj  Vould  I  had 
mdngsto  fellow  id  Come  and  be  true*  [£aar. 

Fif.  Thou  bidd'ft  mcco  my  lofe :  ior  true  to  ckei 
Wcve  to  prove  £d&,  whkh  1  will  never  bc» 
To  him  that  ii  moft  drue.    To  M^ord  gp^ 
And  find  not  her,  whom  thou  purfu*ft.     Flow,  flowi 
You  heav'sly  Bleffinga  on  her  !    This  foot's  Ipecd 
Be  croft  with  floianc^    Labour  be  his  meed  1    lExik 

SCENE      VII. 
X^banges  to  the  For  eft  and  Cave. 
Enter  Imqgen,  i«  boy^s  chthesi 

Jfno.  T  See,  a.  man's  life  is  a  tedious  one : 

X  Tve  tic'd  myfclf  ^  and  for  two  nJghls  together  . 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.    I  flioukl  be  fick, 
^t  that  my  refolurion  helps  nae.     Mtlford^ 
When  from  the  mountain  top  Pifanio  uif  w*d  chcCt 
Thou  waft  within  a  ken.     Q  Jove^  I  (hinkt 
Foundations  fty  the  wretched ;  Cich,  I  mean^ 
Where  they  Ihould  be  relieved.    Two  beggars  toldoxr, 
I  could  not  mifs  my  way.     Will  poor  folks  lyc^ 
That  have  affliAions  on  them,  knowing  'tis 
A  punifhmcnt,  or  trial  ?  yes  j  no  wonder. 
When  rich  ones  fcarce  tell  true.     To  laplo  in  fullncli 
*  Is  forcri'  than  to  lye  for  need  ;  and  fellhood 
kworfe  in  Kings,  than  Beggars.     My  dear  Lord! 

Thou  'rt  one  o' th'  falie  ones  \  now  I  think  on  thec^ 

*    -  ^  - 

•  //yJr/r,— ]  Is  zgrtatir,  or  heavier  Ciimc* 

•  ••  :  Mr 
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My  hunger's  gone;  but  cv*n  before,  I  was 
At  point  to  fink  for  food.    But  what  h  this  f 

[S<ei?;g  ibeCavei 
Here  is  a  path  to  it—:; — 'tis  fome  favage  hold ; 
[t  were  bcft,  not  call ;  I  dare  not  calf ;  yet  famine. 
Ere  dean  it  o*er-throw  nature,  makes  it  valiaat. 
Plenty,  and  peace,  breeds  cowards  •,   hardnefi  ever 
3f  b^dinefs  is  mother.    Ho !  who^s  here  I 
'  If  any  thing  that's  ciyil,  fpeak ;  if  favage. 
Take,  or  lend  HoJ^^ — No  lanfwer?  1  hen  TU  enter; 
Beft  draw  my  fword ;  and  if  .mine  enemy 
But  fear  the  fword  Nice  me,  he'll  fcarcely  look  on't. 
Srant  fuch  a  foc»  good  heavens  I 

[She  goes  into  the  Cave. 

Enter  Belarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arviragus. 

Bel.  You,  Paladcwr^  have  proved  bcft  woodman,  aind 
\re  mafter  of  the  feaft.    Q^dwai  and  I 


7  I/an^f  thing  that's  civil, — ] 
2rW>  for  human  creature. 

Warburton, 

ffany  ibingthuti  cimiUfptak ; 
i//tu4tge, 

f^x>%  HWD.— ]  She  if  in 
onbt»  whether  this  cave  be  the 
abitftt'On  of  a  man  or  bcaH.  If 
;  be  tVc  former^  Ihe  bids  him 
iMi;  if  the  latceri  that  is,  the 
a-of  a  fimge  beaft^  what  then  ? 
mki  ^r  //ji^— We  fhoold  read, 

Take "ox^T  END.— 
t.  take  my  life  ere  famine  end 
«  Or  was  commonly  u(ed  for 
Y ;  this  agrees  to  all  that  went 
eforc.  But  the  Oxford  Editcr 
ata  the  knot ; 

7ake^  ir  yield  food. 
tys  he.     As  if  it  was  poflible  fo 
lain  a  fcntence  fhould  ever  have 

Z    2 


been  blundered  into  Take  or  Und. 
Warburton. 

I  fuppofe  the  emeodation  pro- 
pofed  will  not  eafily  be  received : 
it  is  drained  and  obfcarci  and 
the  objedtioQ  a|^aiQft  Htaamr^t 
reading  is  likewiie  stxy  Arong. 
I  qneilion  whether,  after  the 
words,  iffakfage^  a  line  be  not 
loft,  I  can  offer  nothing  better 
thaa  to  read» 

Ho  I  njohdi  here  f 

If  at^  thing  thaCs  liwU  take 
'  «t  fend, 

Iffavage^  fpeak. 
If  you  are  ciwUfed  and  peaceahU^ 
take  a  price  for  what  I  want,  or 
lend  it  for  a  future  recompence  ; 
if  you  are  rough  inhofpitahU  in- 
habitants of  the  mountain,  ^iu(» 
that  1  may  kaow  my  ftate. 

Will 
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Will  play  the  cook,  and  fervanc ;  'tis  our  match  : 

The  fwctt  of  induftry  would  dry,  and  die. 

Put  fbr-the  end  it  works  to.    Come,  our  ftomachs 

Will  make  what's  homely  favoury  ;  wearinefs 

Can  fhore  upon  the  flint,  when  refty  floch 

Finds  the  doWn  pillow  hard.     Now  peace  be  here. 

Poor  houfe,  that  keep'ft  thyfclf ! 

Guid.  Vm  thoroughly  weary. 

Jrv.  Vm  weak  with  toil,  yet  ftrong  in  appetite. 

Cmd.  There  is  cold  meat,  i'  the  cave,  we'U  broiize 
on  that, 
Whilft  what,  we've  kiird,  be  cook'd. 

Bel  Stay,  come  not  in [Looldi^  a. 

But  that  it  eats  our  victuals,  I  (hould  think. 
Here  were  a  Fairy. 

Guid.  What's  the  matter,  Sir  ? 

Bel.  By  Jupiter^  an  angel !  or,  if  not. 
An  earthly  Paragon.  Behold  divinenels 
No  eider  than  a  boy. 

Enter  Imogen. 

Imo.  Good  mafters,  harm  me  not. 
Before  I  enter'd  here,  I  caird,  and  thought 
T'  have  begg'd,  or  bought,  what  I  have  took  i  good 

troth, 
I  have  ftoU'n  nought,   nor  would  not,   though  fi 

found 
Gold  ftrew'd  i*  th*  floor.    Here's  money  for  roy  meat; 
1  would  have  left  it  on  the  board,  fo  foon 
As  I  had  made  my  meil ;  and  parted  hence 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

Guid.  Money,  youth  ? 

Afv.  All  gold  and  fliver  rather  turn  to  dirt! 
As  'tis  no  better  reckon'd,  but  of  thofe 
Who  worfhip  dirty  Gods. 

Into.  I  fee,  you're  angry  : 
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if  you  kill  me  for  my  fault,  I  (hould 
ly'd,  had  I  not  made  it. 

Whither  bound  ? 

To  MBlfard-Haven. 

What's  your  name? 

Fidele^  Sir.   I  have  a  kinfman^  who 
id  for  Italy^  he  cmbark'd  at  JlSlf&rdi 
3m  being  going,  almoft  fpenc  with  hunger, 
['n  in  this  offence. 
Pry'thec,  fair  youth, 

us  no  churls,  nor  meafure  our  good  mindt 
rude  place  we  lire  in.    Well  encountered  ! 
noft  night,  you  (hall  have  better  cheer 
I  depart,  and  thanks  to  ftay  and  eac  it. 
,  bid  him  weleome. 
,  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 
i  woe  hard,  but  be  your  groom  in  honefty  ; 
d  for  you,  as  Pd  buy. 

ru  make  *t  my  comfort 

man,  Til  love  him  as  my  brother, 
ch  a  welcome  as  Vd  give  to  him, 
mg  abfence»  fuch  is  yours.     Moft  welcome ! 
ghtly,  for  you  fall  'mongft  friends  ? 

•Mong'ft  friends  ? 

bers,  would  it  had  been  fo,  that  theyl 
tntny  father's  fons  I  ^  then  had  my  prize  >  [4fidi. 
(s,  and  fo  more  equal  ballafting  j 

?,  Poftbumus.  .J 

He  wrings  at  fome  diftrefs. 
.  'Would  I  could  free 'i! 

Or  I,  whate'er  it  be, 

ndfory^u^  mt  Vd  hmf.\  pUofibly,  bat  wichoat  nccefliqr, 

^anmtr'i  reading.    The  ffia^  (or  prixit  and  haUming^  tor 

lies,  b  Uaftimg,   He  is  followed  by  Dr. 

ryouy  as  I  do  buy.  W  rburttm.  The  meaning  if.  Mad 

'thin  bMdmyprizi  I  been  a  lefs  prize,  I  fb  >old  not 

^e/j^  and  fo  mure  ifual  have  been  too  heavy  for  Ftfibu^ 

iping  ]    Hanmtr  reads  mu. 

Z  a  "What 
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What paiD it coft,  w6at danger.    Gods! 

Bel  Hark,  bo^s.  IWU/peruif. 

Imo.  Great  men, 
That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  this  cave. 
That  did  attend  themfelves^  and  had  the  virt^te 
Which  their  own  confcience  feal'd  them,  laying  bf 
.'  That  nothing^fc  of  differing  mukitudes^ 
Could  not  put'pcer  tbeTe  twain*    Pardon  me,  Gods! 
I'H  change  my  lex  to  be  companion  wiih  tbcno^ 
Since  Leonatus  is  falfe. 

Bd.  It  fliall  be  To. 
Boys,  we'll  go  drefi  our  Hunt.    Fair  youtb,.  eomi 

in  J •  .  ^  . _  .    , , 

Difcourfc  is  heavy,  £i(ling's .  when  we*vc  fupp'd^      i 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  ftory. 
So  far  as  thou  wik  ipeak  it.      .      . 

Guid.  1  ;rayf  draw  near. 

Arv.  The  night  to  th*  owl,  and  morn  to  th*  larlct 
lefs  welcome! 

Imo.  Thanks,  Sir, 

Arv.  1  pray,  draw  near.  .    [ExiMl. 


'  Tbatfiotbin^gift^^^tTkig 
mmltitu^es,']  The  poet  muft 
tneao,  that  court,  chat  obfequi- 
ous  adorati(^n  which  the  fliifting 
vtilgtr  pay  to  the  great,  it  a  tri* 
bate  of  no  price  or  value.  I  am 
perfuaded^  therefore,  our  poet 
coined  this  participle  from  the 
French  verb,  and  wrote,  • 

Thai  nothing-gift  of  defering 
muliitudeSf 


u  e.  obfequioust  JMyiag  ^db^ 
rencc— JDcfecr,  Ctier  pmt^ 
fe3  aquelcmny  •biir^  ^^t^Und^ 
&c.  Deferent,  rw/,  rifftAnm^ 

&€•   RiCHlLKT,  ThCOI. 

^He  is  followed  hfSkT.Bmh 
mer  and  Dr,  WarAurtnti  \mI 
do  not  Tee  why  Hffiri^  nay  oot 
be  k  ^ncral  epithet,  and  the  ex- 
preffion  rqnnraleirt  to  diem^- 
AfoirWxabbk. 


SCENE 


C:  ¥^  M  6  E  L  I  N  £. 


B«3 


S    C    £    N    E    VUI.=        ,     . 

•  •  i      '     i\ 

CboKges  ttRome, 

Enter  two  Roman  Senatcrs^  and  tribunes. 

.npHISi^tbc  tcocfrof  die  Emperor's  Writ; 
X      That  fince  the  common  men  are  now  in 
aftion  ' 

ft  the  Pmnonians  mid  Dahnatians^ 
that  the  Icgiona  now  in  GalUa  are 
weak  to  undertake  our  wars  agatnft 
•airn-ofF  Briions ;  that  we  do  incite 
gentry  to  thk  bufitieft.    He  cneates 
s  Fro-conful ;  *  and  to  you,  the  tribunes, 
bis  inHDediate  levy,  he  commands 
biblute  commiflioo.    Long  Jive  Ci^/ 
.  Is  Lucms  General  of  the  Forces  ? 
en.  Ay. 

•  Remaining  now  in  Gallia  f 
em.  With  thofe  legions 
b  I  have  fpoke  of,  whereuntp  your  Levy 
befuppliant :  The  words  of  your  commillion  > 
:ie  you  to  the  numbers  and  the  time 
eir  difpatch. 
.  We  will  difcharge  our  duty*  {^E^eunt. 


"^ani  toyBu^  the  IrihmnfSt 

MtmmdtiiuiiKjy^  Aroom*- 

ndt 

fduU  cefmmiffiott^  ] 

nds  his  commijjim  iB  fuch 

I    as  ShaktJ^ar    would 

ave  afed.    I  have  ven* 

fubflitute ; 

*— Ar  commends 


Hit  m^fahti  commijion.  t— • 
/.  r.  I*  fcceminends  the  care  of 
making  this  levy  to  yop ;    and 
gives  you  an  abfolute  coromiifioa 
for  fo  doing.         Warbwrtok. 

The  plain  tneamng  is^  he  ^w- 
mands  the  comm^fliOD  to  be  gives 
tt>  yoa.  So  we  iay,  I  Qrdirtd  the 
materials  to  the  workmen* 


ACT 
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A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E   N  E    L 

fbe  Forefi  in  Wales. 


Enter  Cloten  alone. 

I  Am  near  to  th*  place  v^hcrc  they  Iho'  Id  meet,  if 
Pifmi9  have  mapp'd  it  truly.  How  fit  dis  gar- 
ments fervc  mel  why  fhould  his  miftrefs,  who  ^as 
made  by  him  that  made  the  tailor,  not  be  fit  too  f 
the  rather^  faving  reverence  of  chf  word,  bec^tufe,  *tis 
faid,  a  woman's  fitnefs  comes  by  fits.  Therein  I  muft 
play  the  workman.  I  dare  fpeak  it  to  myfelf,  (for  it  is 
not  vain-gLry  for  a  man  and  his  glafs  to  confer ;  in  bis 
own  chamber  I  mean,)  the  lines  of  my  body  are  as 
well  drawn  as  his;  no  lefs  young,  more  ttrong,  not 
beneath  him  in  fortunes,  beyond  him  in  the  advantage 
of  the  time,  above  him  in  birth,  alike  converfiuit  in 
general  fervices,  and  more  remarkable  in  fingle  oppo* 
iitions  ?  yet  this '  iJI-perfeverant  thing  loves  him  in  flit 
defpight.  What  mortality  is!  Pofthunms^  thy  heacft 
which  is  now  growing  upon  thy  fiioulders,  fliall  with- 
in this  hour  be  off,  thy  miftrefs  enforced,  thygarmeoCB 
cut  to  pieces  ^  before  her  face ;  and  all  this  done,  fpimi 
her  home  to  her  father,  who  may,  haply,  be  a  iitd( 
angry  for  my  fo  rough  ufage*,  but  my  mocher,  ha- 
ving power  of  his  teflinefs,   (hall  turn  all  ioto  mf 


»  ilUfer/iVirmfii]  Hmmntr.  The 
former  ^itiont  have  imperftvt^ 
rant, 

was  to  have  his  he^d  (Iruck  o^ 
Und  (ben  his  garmenu  cut   to 


piecei  before  his  face  i  wefltodi 
ready-^HBR/orr,  i.  e,  Im9gm\ 
done  to  d^rpite  her,  who  Yd 
(aid,  file  efteemM  Btfibtmi} 
garment  abpve  the  peribo  of 
K:Uten.  WAaBusTOVt 

commendadonsi 
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commendations.  My  horfe  is  ty'd  up  lafe.  Ou^ 
iworci,  and  to  a  fore  purpofe  !  Fortune,  put  them  ioto 
my  hand*  This  is  the  very  dcfcription  of  their  meetii^ 
place,  ;and  the  fellow  dares  noi  deceive  me.       lE:;i$. 

SCENE      II. 
Changes  to  the  Front  of  the  Cave. 

^Htcr  Behrius,  Guiderios,   Anriragus,  and  Imogeii, 
from  the  Cavu 

Bel.  VT  O  U  arc  not  well ;  remain  here  In  the  cavei 
\     We'll  come  t*  you  after  hunting. 

Arv.  Brother,  (lay  here.  [7#  Imogen. 

Arc  we  not  brothcr^  ?      ■    - 

Into.  So  mat)  and  man  fhould  be  ( 
Byt  cl  y  and  clay  dificrs  in  dignity, 
IVbofe  cufl  is  both  alike.     I'm  very  JSck. 

Guid.  Go  you  to  hunting.  Til  abide  with  him# 

Ima.  So  Tick  I  am  not,  yet  I  am  not  welli 
But  not  fo  citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To  fecm  to  die  ere  fick  :  fojpleafe  you,  leave  me; 
'  Stick  to  your  journal  courie  \  the  breach  of  cuftom 
Is  ^revhof  all.    Ym  ill,  but  ycur  being  by  mc 
Cannot  amend  me.    Society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  fociabley     Tm  not  very  fick. 
Since  I  can  reafon  o!  it.     Pray  you,  truft  me  here, 
V\\  rpb  none  but  myfelf  $  and  let  me  die. 
Stealing  fo  poorly. 

Guid.  I  love  thee,  I  have  fpoke  it ; 
f  How  much  the  quanpty,  the  weight  as  mucbt 


i  SM  t§  j9ur  journal  iomfi ;  hrokeMy  nothing  folfewi  bat  con* 

ibi  breach  of  cuftm  fufion. 

JshraubrfJi. ]  Keep        *  H§w  much  tbi  fumMiii^f—l 

your  dai^  cooHii  oaiotcrriipi^ ;  I  read, 

jf  the  Catrd  plan  pf  life  is  once        At  m^ib  tbt  f  «aBf/ft(r«-— * 
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As  I  do  love  my  father. 

Bel  Whatf  how?  how? 

j6rv.  If  it  be  fin  to  fay  fo.  Sir,  I  yoke  mc 
In  my  good  brother's  faolt; — 1  know  not  why 
I  love  this  youth,  and  I  have  heard  you  fay. 
Love's  reafon's  without  reafon.     The  bier  at  door. 
And  a  demand  wl^o  is  't  (hall  die,  Td  fay, 
**  My  father,  not  this  youth.** 

Bel.  O  noble  ftrain ! 
P  worthioefs  of  nature,  breed  of  greatnelsl 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  bafe  things  fire  the  bale: 
Nature  hath  meal  and  bran ;  contempt  and  grace. 
I'm  not  their  father  \  yet  who  this  (houM  be. 
Doth  miracle  itfelf,  lov'd  before  me! 
.•r*'Tia  ll|e  ninth  hour  o' th' mora. 

Arv.  Brother,  farewel. 

Imo.  I  wifh  ye  fport. 

jirv.  You  health        So  pleafe  you,  Sir. 

Imo.  [4fiJi.^  Tbefc  are  kind  creatures.  Gods,  wb|t 
lies  I've  heard ! 
Our  courtiers  fay,  all  *s  lavage,  but  at  court : 
Experience,  oh,  thou  difprov*ft  report. 
Th'  imperious  feas^  breed  monfters  ^  for  the  dilh 
Poor  tributary  rivers  as  fwcet  fifh. 
I  atn  fick  ftill,  hearo-fick-— P(/2w/V, 
ril  now  taftf  of  thy  drug.        IDrinks  out  ofshefbui 

Guid.  ^  I  could  not  ftir  him. 
He  faid,  he  was  *  gentle,  but  unfortunate ; 
Diflioneftly  afflidle^  but  yet  honeft. 

Arv.  Thus  did  he  anfwer  me  \  yet  (aid,  hereafier 
I  might  know  more, 

5^/.  To  th' field,  to  th' field. 
—We'll  leave  you  for  this  time;  go  in  and  reft. 

yfrv.  We'll  not  be  long  away. 

Bel.  Pray,  be  not  fick, 

7  /  €9uld  not  ftir  him^  Net        <  ■■  -piatU^   hm  m^nimm^ 
wnviiisitDteUbisftary.  -Gtntk^   u  nviUiwu^   of  itf«^ 

above  the  vulvar. 

For 
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)U  muft  he  our  houlewife» 
.  WdlorilU 

Mine)  cayou.  {^Emii  Imogen^  to  tbt  G0MC 

And  (bait  be  even 

oucht  howc'er  diftrels'd^  q)pearstohav«bid  . 
aftccftors. 

L  How  angel-like  he  fings ! 
d.  But  his  neat  cookery ! 
\  He  cut  our  roots  in  dianiders  ; 
iu  'c]  OMr  brochy  as  ^toip*1iad  been  fick»  ^ 

le  i«tr  dicttr. 
^  i\  bly  he  yokes. 
ling  with  a  figh,  as  if  the  figh 
:h.c  it  was,  for  not  bnog&chitfiniles 
mile  mocking  the  Ogh,  cbat  it  would  9f 
fodi'V'ine  a  tcoiplr,  toconimix 
winds  that  tailors  rail  ac. 

d.  I  do  notr, 

grirfand  patience,  rooosd  in  him  both, 
gk  their  fpurs  together. 
:;.  GroA',  patience! 

let  the  '  (linking  Elder,  Grief,  untwine 
eri(hing  root,  with  tlie  encrcafing  vine  1 
'.  It  is  great  nuMniog.    Comei  awty.    Who^i 
there? 

SCENE      IlL 

Enter  Cloten. 

/.  I  cannot  find  thefe  runagates :  that  villaia     * 

mocked  me. 1  am  faint. 

r.  Thofe  runagates ! 

IS  he  not  us?  I  partly  know  him ;  'tis 

Unfile  tbtir  /purs  t§£ether.]  winch  grew  tgainft  wills  and 

an  old  word  for  the  fibres  therefore  amy  be  (bmctiiiies^a- 

e.  Popi*  ungled  with  the  £il[/ir.   Perhapa 

£h'ng  f  A//r,— T  SlaU-  we  ihoold  read  nnt^wue/rom  $im 

only  fee©  EnjAfi  'vines  ifiu. 

'        *  •      Ckta, 
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ClotiMf  the  fon  o'  th'  Queen.    I  fear  fomc  ambuflu 

I  faw  him  not  thefe  many  years,  and  yet 

I  know,  'tis  he.    We*re  held  as  Out*laws.     Hence. 

Guid.  He  is  but  one ;  you  and  my  brother  fearcb 
What  companies  are  near.    Pray  you,  away ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him. 

[Exiuni  Belarius  and  Arviragus. 

Cloi.  Soft !  what  are  you. 
That  fly  me  thus  f  ibme  villain-mountaineer. 
I've  heard  of  fucb.    What  flavc  art  thou? 

GuU.  A  thing 
More  flavifli  did  I  ne*er,  than  anfwering 
A  flave  withbut  a  knock* 

Clot.  Thou  art  a  robber, 
A  law-breaker,  a  villain.    Yield  thee,  thief. 

Guid.  To  whom  ?  to  thee  ?  What  art  thou  ?  Havt 
not  I 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine  ?  a  heart  at  big  ? 
Thy  worc^s,  I  grant,  are  bigger :  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth.    Say,  what  thou  art. 
Why  I  Aould  yield  to  thee  ? 

Cloi.  Thou  villain  bafe, 
Know'ft  me  not  by  my  clothes  ? 
.    Gitid.  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  raical. 
Who  is  thy  grandfather ;  he  made  thofe  clothes, 
Which,  as  it  feems,  make  thee* 

Qei.  Thou  precious  varlf  t ! 
My  tailor  made  them  not. 

Guid. .  Hence  then,  and  thank 
The  man  that  gave  them  thee.    Thou  art  fomc  M\ 
Tm  loth  to  beat  thee. 

Cloi.  Thou  injurious  thief, 
Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Guid.  What*$  thy  name  ? 

Cloi.  Cloten^  thou  villain. 

Guid.  Cloten^  then,  double  villain,  be  thy  namei 
I  cannot  tremble  at  itj  were  it  toad^  adder,  fpider, 

fTwouW 


''^^^' the  wife. 


W.  No  .„  ^"»8t«. 

•  '"tllMuht,..,  ,  ""mUK, 


««> 


An 
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Bel.  *  Being  fcarce  madeop^ 
I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehenfioii 
Of  roaring  ttrfors  t  for  th*  eSdBt  of  jodgmenc 
Is  oft  the  caufe  of  fear.    But  fee,  thy  brother. 


Enter  Gmdtxins^  mtb  ClotK^s  Bead. 

'   Guii.  This  Cloten  was  a  fool  \  an  empty  purfe. 

There  was  no  money  in  \y  not  Hcrcuks 

Could  have  knocked  out  his  brains,  ibr  he  had  nonets 

Tet  1  not  doing  this,  the  fgoi  had  borne 

My  head,  as  I  do  his. 

,  M.  What  haft  thou  ddne?  . 

'  Gidd.  ♦  Vm  perfeft,  what;    cut  oflT  one  Chwh 

head. 
Son  to  the  Queen,  afcer  his  own  report  ^ 


3  In  the  old  editions* 

BHugfcara  madt  aff 

J  mean,  to  man,  bt  bad  tut  ap* 

fnbtnfUm 
Of  roaring  tirron\for  defeft 

ofjnj^mm 

hrft  tbo  cmifi  of fior. — ]  If  I 
mderftand  this  pai&ge,  it  \% 
nock  rcalbtuQc;  as  it  ftands,  and 
the  test  moft  bare  been  fii^^ktly 
corrapted.  Bekrins  is  gin^g  a 
defcription  #f  what  Clottu  for« 
aieriy  wain  ^  and  in  anfwer  to 
what  Arvirt^ns  fays  of  bis  being 
JbfelU  •*  Ay,  fays  Biiarius^  he 
v«<  was  fo  fellt  wii  being  fcaice 
^  then  at  man*s  eftate,  he  had  no 
^  appreheniion  of  roaring  ter- 
••  rors,  i.  t.  of  any  thing  that 
^  ^conld  check  him  with  fears.'* 
Biic  then;  how  does  theiniereBeh 
come  in,  boilt  i^n  this  ?  for 
^{tdi  of  jodginent  h  oft  tbo 
tatfe  of  fear.  1  think,  the  poet 
neant  to  have  (aid  the  mere  con* 


trary..  Cloten  was  defcfHve  h 
jodfOMiit,  and  tkerefbie  did  not 
fear*  Apprehenfions  of  fear  grow 
from  a  jadgment  ia  weijpiag 
dangers.  Am  a  very  etfy  change, 
fiom  de  traces  m  the  F 
gives  us  this  Anie,  and 
cilci  the  lea&oiog  of  the  I 
paflkge, 
— — */^!b*  t§t6t  ofjadprnnt 
hrfttbiioatfioffiir. 

Hanmer  read^  with  cqoal)^ 
neis  of  fentiment, 

--— ^  ^fiHof  indgfom 

liofttkt  ciare  ^>&«r.--^ 
Bot,  \  tkiok,  the  pL^of  ^ 
and  caifi  more  reKvlDling  tk 
manner  of  onr  aathonr** 

4  /'«  perfea^  w^;— — ]  I 
an  tuill  infermti^  what.  So  is 
this  play, 

Pm  perfea,   tbe  Pannoiuif^ 


isre  on  arm. ' 


Who 
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railed  tnc  traitor,  mouMiiocer,  and  fwore 
bit  oVQ.fingle  hand  he'd  ^  take  us  io ; 
ce  our  heads,  where,  thanks  ye  Gods,  they  gtowt 
rt  them  on  Lud^s  town^ 

We're  all  undone ! 

i.  Why,  worthy  father,  what  have  we  to  lole 
!iat  he  fwore  to  take,  pax  Uvea  ?  The  law 
is  not  us ;  then  why  (hould  we  bo  teader»    ' 
an  arrogant  piece  of  flelh  threat  ua 
udge,  and  executioner,  all  hunftlf 
^  do  fear  the  law  ?  What  company 
^er  you  abroad  i 

No  Angle  Ibul 
e  fet  eye  on  *,  but,  in  all  iiifereafoo» 
jft  have  &>nie  atcendaota.  ^  Though  his  humour 
oching  but  mutation,  ay,  and  that 
one  bad  thing  to  worfe}  not  Frenzy, 
l)rolute  madnefs,  could  fo  far  have  rav'd, 
ing  him  here  alone ;  although,  perhaps, 
1  be  heard  at  court,  that-fuch  as  we 
lere,  hunt  here,  are  Out-laws,  and  in  time 
lake  fome  ftronger  head :  the  which  he  hearing,- 
8  like  him,  might  break  out,  and  (wear, 
fetch  us  in  I  yet  is 't  not  probable 


cir  vt  Mr;]  To  takg  in, 
phrafe  in  uie  for  to  ap- 
an  out- law,  or,  to  make 
mahle  to  pi^lick  jnaicc 
'--^Tbougb  bis  honour 
wptbiwg  bmi  mMtaH§n^  &c.] 
II  his  botmmr  to  do  hercb 
leiog  ckaagtable  in  this 
his  ading  as  a  madman, 
I  have  ventured  to  fiibfti- 
Mifr»  againil  the  authori- 
I  printed  copies :  and  the 
I  fcems  plainly  this, 
ifh  he  was  idways  ickle 
lie  left  degree,  and  go- 
d  hgr  brnmur,  not  fiiund 
\  jet  not  qadaefi  'Mi 


**  conid  nake  him  fb  hardy  to 

^  attempt  an  eaterpriie  of  this 

**  natare  alone,  and  aniecooded." 

Thiobalp* 

7b§mgb  bis  b§m9ur 

Was  w^tbing  but  mutatian^-^l 

Mr.  TbnbM,  as  afual,  not  an- 

derfiafiding  this,  turns  b^ntnr  to 

humour,     fiut  the  text  i$  rigi)t» 

and  means,  that  the  only  notioa 

he  had. of  honour,   was  the  fa«^ 

(hion,    which   was    perpctoaH|r 

changinz*     A  fine  ftroke  of  &• 

dretWeiiexMeifed:  yet  the  Ox- 

firdEdUirU^m  Mr.  TbnbsU, 

WAaavETOH* 

To 


3$i'        c  y  M  B  fi  li  I  Jf  fe.^ 

To  come  alone,  nor  he  lb  undertaking, 
Norcbey  fo  foSering;  then  on  good  ground  w/t  kiti 
If  we  do  fear  chit  body  hath  a  ml 
More  perilous  than  the  head< 

jirv.  Let  ordinance 
Come,  as  theGodsforeiayit;  howfoe'cr. 
My  brother  hach  done  well 

Bel.  I  had  no  mind 
To  hunt  this  day  \  the  boy  Fid^l^s  fickncfa 
7  Did  make  my  ^ay  long  forth. 

Guid.  With  his  own  fword. 
Which  he  did  wave  againft  my  throat,  Vvt  ta'ell 
His  head  from  him :  Til  throw  'c  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  rock,  and  let  it  to  the  fea^ 
And  tell  the  Blhes,  he's  the  Queen's  ion,  CloOn. 
That 's  all  I  reck.  [Smh 

Bel.  1  fear,  'twill  be  rcveng'd. 
^ Wouldy  Paladour^   ihou  badft  not  done  \ !  though 

valour 
Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

Ar^.  'Would  I  had  dorte  % 
So  the  revenge  alone  purfu'd  me !  Paladour^ 
I  love  thee  brotherly,  but  envy  much, 
Thou'ft  robb'd  me  of  this  deed  \  1  would,  •  revenge* 
That  pofiiblc  (Ireogth  might  meet  would  feek  us  thro^ 
And  put  us  to  our  anfwer. 

Bel  Well,  'tis  done: 
We'll  hunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  feck  for  danger 
Where  there's  no  profit.     I  pr'ythec,  to  our  rock- 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks  :  Til  ftay 
'Till  hafty  Paladour  return,  and  bring  hia> 
To  dinner  prefcntly. 

Arv.  Voov^\c\!i  Fidele! 
ril  willingly  to  him  :  To  gain  bis  colour^ 

7  Did  make  my  nvof  kng/crtb.]  Tbmt  p^ffiUtJirtwgih  mi^wnA 

Fi^fie^s  ficknefs  made  my  nvnA  Such  purfoit  of  vcDgcaoce  at  M 

forth  from  th^  Q^ivetidickt,  within  any  poi&bility  ofoppof^ 

9             ■  re-Jin  {^t4  tioo. 

7  N 
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IM  let  a  parifh  of  fuch  Clotms  Uood, 
\iiA  praife  myfclf  for  charity. 

M.  O  thoo  Godde&, 
rhou  divine  Nature,  how  thyfclf  thou  blazon'ft 
n  thefe  two  princely  boys !  they  arc  a9  gentle^ 
bs  Zephyrs  blowing. bdow  the  vtofet; 
fot  wagging  bis  fweet  bead ;  and  yet  as  roughs 
"heir  royal  blood  cadiaPd,  as  tfa'  mdeft  wind, 
!^hat  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountaio  pine, 
Lnd  make  him  ftoop  to  th'  vale,     *Tis  wonderful. 
^hat  an  invifible  inftindt /hoirid  frame  them 
o  royalty  uhleara*d)  honour  untaught, 
ivilicy  not/een  from,  other,  valour 
*hat  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
.s  if  it  had  been  fow'd.     Yet  ftill  it 's  ftrange 
/bat  Cloien*s  being  here  to  us  poncnds, 
'r  what  his  death  will  bring  xts. 


Re-enter  Guiderius. 

tjuid.  Where'*  my  brother? 

have  fent  Cloten^s  clot-pole  down  the  dream, 

I  embaflfy  to  his  mother.     His  body's  boftagd 

»r.bis  return.  [Solemo  mr^ck. 

Bil.  My  ingenious  inftnKnent ! 

ark,  Paladour !  it  founds :  but  what  occaiioo 

ath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion  ?  hark ! 


f  rd  kt  a  PAHMH  of/tteff 
Clotens  i/ooii,]  I'his  non- 
fe  (hould  be  correfVcd  rhut, 
Vd  iii  a  MARisH  9//iicb  Clo- 
tens hLoJf 
'•  a  marih  or  lake.  So  Smith, 
his  tccouot  of  Firgifua,  Tea 
vaCCf  At  this  time  the  admlra- 
r  ef  the  ntrth^  mums  at  Jit  ft  hut 
oarilh,  inhabited  ly  p9vrfiftHr^ 
r.    In  the  firil  book  %A  hUc^ 

Vol.  VII. 


eahees,  chsp.  ix.  ver.  42.  ihf 
Tranilators  ufe  the  word  in  rhe 
(ame  fenfe.  Warbvaton. 

The  learned  commentator  has 
dealt  the  leproach  of  nonfer.re 
very  liberally  through  this  play. 
Why  this  is  nonfenfe,  1  cannot 
difcover.  r  wnu?d,  fays  the  young 
Prince,  to  recover  Ftde^ey  kilj  as 
mnny  Cletms  as  woul4  fill  a  fa^ 
riftf, 

A  a    '  Gwi, 
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Guid.  Is  be  at  home? 

Bel.  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Guid.  What  does  he  mean  ?   Since  death  of  07 
dear'ft  Mother, 
It  d'H  not  fpcik  before.     All  folemn  things 
Should  anfwer  folemn  accidents.     The  matter  ?-^«« 
Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys. 
Is  jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  for  boys. 
Is  Cadwal  mad  ? 

SCENE      V. 

Enter  Arviragus,    mib  Imogen  dead^  bearirg  her  m 
bis  arms. 

Bel.  Look,  here  he  comes ! 
And  brings  the  direoccafion,  in  his  arms. 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for. 

yirv.  The  bird  is  dead. 
That  we  havp  made  fo  much  on  !  I  had  rather 
Have  fkipt  from  fixteen  years  of  age  to  fixiy  % 
And  turn'd  my  leaping  time  into  a  crqtch^ 
Than  have  ften  this. 

Guid.  Ohfwceteft,  faired  lily! 
My  brother  wears  thee  not  one  half  fo  well, 
As  when  thou  greW'ft  thyfelf. 

Bel.  '  O  melancholy ! 
Who  ever  yet  could  found  thy  bottom?  find 
The  ooze,  to  (hew  what  coaft  thy  fluggiQi  carrack 

hat  aafi  tlf 


Who  ever  yd  could  found  thy 
Let  torn?  find 

^ht  oozCf  to  JIhiv  tii'hat  ccofi 
tfjyjluggr/h  care 

'hUj^kt  i-'i^iifi  iarhour  in? — ] 
Eut  as  plaafiUe  as  this  at  •  firit 
fight  may  feem»  all  thofe,  who 
know  any  thing  of  good  wridng, 
will  agree,  that  our  author  mull 
have  wrote. 


to  Jheiv  ivl 
Jluzg'jh  carrack 
Might  eaiUeft  barb  ur  in  ?— 
Cari-ack  is  a  llow,  heavy  boill 
veiFcl  of  burden.  This  reflorcs 
the  uniformity  of  the  metipboTi 
complcats  the  fenfe,  and  is  a  word 
of  great  propriety  and  beaotfto 
dcfign  amelaoCholic  p^fon. 

Warbuitok. 

Might 
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t  cas'licft  harbour  in  ?— thou  blcflcd  thi Ag  ! 
knows,   what  man  thou  might'ft  have  made^ 

buti 
dy'dft,  a  moft  rare  boy,  of  melancholy ! 
found  you  him  ? 
';.  Stark,  as  you  f«?, 
fmiling,  as  fome  fly  had  tickled  flumber 
s  Death's  dart,  being  laugh'd  at ;  his  right  cheek 
[ing  on  acufhion. 
'd.  Where? 
y.  O'  th'  floor. 

rms  thus  leagued.     I  thought,  heflept;  and  put 
outed  brogues  from  oflf  my  fcct,  whofc  rudenels 
cr'd  my  dtps  too  loud. 
d.  Why,  he  but  fleeps -, 
ty  gone,  he'll  make  his  grave  a  bed ; 
female  Fairjes  will  his  tomb  be  haunted, 
^orms  will  not  come  to  thee. 
7.  With  faircft  flpw'rs, 
t  fommer  lalls,  and  llive  here,  FideUj 
ecten  thy  lad  grave.     Thou  fliak  not  lack 
lo>y'r  that's  like  thy  face,  pule  Primrcfc  i  nor 
zur'd  Hare-bell^  like  thy  veins ;  no,  nor 
af  of  Eglanline^  which  not  to  flander, 
veetcn'd  not  thy  breath.  *  The  Ruddock  would, 
charitable  bill,  oh  bill,  fore-fliaming 
rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fachers  lie 
>\it  a  Monuqient !  bring  thte  all  this  \ 

Tie  Rudacck  *iiomIJ,  indeed  be    (aid    to  be  nuhfir' 

tharitahU  bill,  hritig  thtt^  grourdtd  in  good  thick  day.    But 

f  ihii ;  the  cpitbct/irrrV  to  mo/i  directs 

and  fwrd  mofs  hfjiies.  us  plainly  to  another  readings 
htn  fifiwSrs  art  none^  To  ivhier^gown  thy  coarfe.^^ 

ii»/rr.ground  thy  cowrfe!\  /.  e.  the  fummer  habit  (hall  be 

igaioy     the  icetaphor  is  a  light  gtfn;»of^tf«it>//'j,  thy  win- 

[y^nanglcd.     What  fen fe  ter  habit  a  good  warm /irrrV 

5    in    luinter-grcunding   a  gc<ix)H  of ««// .        WarbuRTOn. 
^ith  mvfi?  A  coarfc  might        The  Ruddock  ii  the  RU-brtmft. 

A  a  2  Yea, 
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Yea,  and  furjr'd  mofs  belkles,  when  flowers  are  noa^ 
ToSrintcrground  thy  coarfe. 

Guid.  Pr'ychec,  have  done ; 
And  do  not- play  in  wench-like  word^  with  that 
Which  ts  fo  ferious.    Let  us  bury  him^ 
And  not  prp:ra&  with  admiration  whai  > 
Is.now  due  debt. — To  th*  grave. 

-/frv.  Say>  where  IhaH's lay  him? 

Guid.  By  good  Euripbilc^  our  mother. 

Arv.  Bc't  fo : 
And  let  us,  PaladouTy  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannifh  crack,  fing  him  to  th' ground, 
As,  once^our  mother;  ufelike  note,  and  wordsi 
Save  that  Euripbile  muft  be  FideU. 

Guid.  Cadwai^ 
I  cannot  fing;  Til  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee  ^ 
For  notes  of  forrow,  out  of  tunc,  are  worfe 
Than  Pricrfts  and  Fanes  chat  ]ye. 

Jrv.  We'll  fpeak  it  then. 

Bel.  Great  griefs,  I  fee,  med'cine  the  leis.    For 
Cloten 
Is  quite  forgot.    He  was  a  Queen's  fon,  boys. 
And  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember,  . 
'  He  was  paid  for  that :  tho' mean  and  mighty,  rottiiig 
Together,  have  one  duft,  yet  *  reverence^ 
That  angel  of  the  world,  doth  make  diftinAion 
Of  place  'cwixt  high  and  low.    Our  foe  was  prtocdyi 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  being  our  foe^ 
Yet  bury  him,  as  a  Prince. 

Guid^  Pray,  fctcli  him  hither. 


1  Hi  wffs  paiijhr  /^fl/;— ] 
Hanmir  reads, 

Atiias  pMid/or  tbat: 

nibec,  plaufibly    than    rightly. 
FaiJ  is  tor  punifitdm  So  jS^nfin^ 
T^vgrtty  ibiags  more^  m^  frindf 
nvhicbyou  know  du$^ 


fgr  fwh'tchi  wr  f^  mi  fmJ^ 
cr  Pii  pay/iv.    ■ 

Re^vermcff  or  due  ttgu4  ID  Mb* 
ordinatioiit  if  the  povMf  dM 
keeps  peace  and  order  ii  ikt 
world. 


357 


CYMBELINE. 
Tbirfiie?  body  is  a^  gcxxl  as  y^isr. 
When  neither  arc  tliTc. 

Jrv.  If  you'll  go  fetth  hirti,  .    , 

We^ll  fay  our  fcng  the  whilft.    Brother,  begin. 
Cuid.  Nay,  Cadwal^  we  muft  lay  his  head  'to  th* 
Eaft; 
-  My  father  hath  a  reafon  fpr  *t. 
jirv.  'Tis  true. 

Guid.  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him* 
jfrv.  So,  begin. 

SONG. 

Guid.  Fear  no  tHore  the  beat  o*  tV  Suftp, 

Nor  i  be  furious  winter's  rages  i 
TbHt  thy  worldly  tajk  baft  done^ 

Home  artgonoj  andta^en  thy  wages. 
Both  golden  lads  and  girls  all  muft 
As  ebimney  fweepers^  come  to  dift. 
Arv.  *  Fear  no  more  tbe  frown  o*  tV  Great y 

Tbou  art  paft  tbe  tyrant^ sftroke  \ 
Care  no  more  to  cloatb  and  eat ; 

To  thee  tbe  reed' is  as  tbe  oak: 
Botb  tbe  fceptery  learnings  fbyfick^  muft 
JU  follow  tbisj  and  come  to  duft. 
Guid.  Fear  no  more  tbe  ligbining-flajb. 

Arr.  Nor  ib*  all  dreadedrtbunder-ftom. 
GuSd.  ^ Fearnot ftander^  cenfure rafts. 

Arv.  Tbou  ba^  finifhd  joy  and  moan. 
Both,  jtll  lovers  young,  all  lovers  muft 
*  Conftgn  to  tbee,  and  come  to  duft. 

5  hsr  uo  Mortr  Sec.  ]  This  is  ^  Fear  met  ftMir^  &c.]  Per* 

-  die  topit  of  confoUtioh  that  na-  haps, 

taie  cbdicei  to  all  men  on  thefe  Fear  *#/  flander's  eetffitre  reifi, 

oocafioQs,    The  fame  farewel  we  7  Cenfign  to  /i>/f ,— ]  Perhaps, 

lava  d9er  -the  dead  body  in  Lar-  Cotffip'  to  this.«— — 

#Ma.    TiMf  tiixtw  Kxm  It^/mK,  And  In  the  n>rmer  (bnza  ,fer  a/t 

tun  wmeinti,  &c.  follow  tbis^   ure  might  read,   aU 

WAaiURTON.  fiihwtHMs. 

A  a  3  Guid. 
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Guid.  No  exordfer  barm  tbce ! 

Arv.  Nor  no  wiicbcraft  cbarm  tJbee  ! 
GuiA.  Gboftj  unlaid^  forbear  sbee ! 

Arv,  NoMfig  ill  come  mar  tbee  ? 
Boch.  ^iet  confummatten  bofve^ 
And  renowned  be  thy  Grave  I  *. 

S    C    E    N    E     VI. 

Enter  Belarius,  vjith  tbt  Bcdy  of  Clotcrt, 

Cuid.  We've  done  our  obfequies :  come,  lay  hiji 
down. 

BeL  Hire's  a  few  flow'rs,  but  *  about   midoi^ 
more  v 
The  herb?,  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'  th*  n'^bc; 
Are  ftrewings  fitt*ft  for  Graves. — Upon  their  faces— 
You  were  as  flowVs,  now  withered  j  even  fo 
Thcfc  hcrbcrlets  fhall,  which  we  upon  you  ftrow. 
Come  on,  away*     Apart  upon  our  knees. 
— The  ground,  that  gave  them  6rft,  has  them  again: 
Their  pieafure  here  is  paft,  fo  is  their  pain.     [Exeunu 

Imogen,  awaking. 

Into.   Yes,    Sir,    to  Mifvrd-H&ven^  which  is  the 

way  ? 

I  thank  you by  yond   bufh  ?— — pray,  how  h: 

thither  ? 

*Ods  pittikins— can  it  be  fix  miles  yet  !■ 

I've  gone  all  night 'faith,  V\\  lie  down  and  flcep. 

But,   foft!    no  bedfellow,— Oh  Gods,  and  Gcd- 

deffcs !  [Seeing  tbe  ho^. 

Thefe  flowers  are  like  the  pleafures  of  the  world ; 
This  bloody  man  the  care  on't.— I  hope,  I  drtam; 

^  For  the  obfequies  QiFiiele,  learning  and  abilities.     I  AiO 

«  fong  was  written  by  my  unhap-  give  it  a  place  at  the  end  in  k- 

py  friend,  Mr.  WilUam  Celitns  of  nour  of  his  memory. 
Cbicfrefier,  a  toah  of  UDCommon 

For 
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fo  I  thought,  I  was  a  cave-keeper, 
I  cook  to  honeft  creatures.     But  *tis  not  fo  : 
as  but  a  bolt  of  nothing,  (hot  at  nothing, 
ich  the  brab  makes  of  fumes.     Our  very  eyes, 
ibmetimes  like  our  judgments,  blind.  Good  faith, 
fmble  flill  with  fear;  but  if  there  be 
left  in  heav'n  as  fmall  a  drop  of  pity 
I  wren's  eye,  fear'd  Gods  !  a  part  of  it ! 
\  dream's  here  ftill  5  ev'n  when  I  wake,  it  is 
;bout  me,  as  within  me  ;  not  imagined,  felt. 

eadlcfs  man  ! the  gdivmcnts  of  Pojibumuj  ? 

kow  thefliapeof  'sleg,  this  is  his  hand, 
foot  mercurial^  his  martial  thigh, 

I  brawns  of  Hercules:  but  his .;w;W face 

rdcr  in  heaven? how! ^'cis  gone! P;V 

fanio  /-—— - 
curfcs  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks^ 
1  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee  I  thou,  * 
was  thou,  confpiring  with  that  devil  Cloien^ 
\  here  cut  off  my  Lord.     To  write,  and  read, 

henceforth  treach'rous!- Damn'd  Pijanio 

h  with  his  forged  letters — datnn'd  Pifanid ! 

m  this  the  braved  veficl  of  the  world 

ck  the  main-top !  oh  Pojlhumus^  .alas, 

ere  is  thy  head  ?  where 's  thai  ?  ah  me,  where  *s 

that  ? 
\nio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart, 
1  left  this  head  on.     How  fhould  this  be  ?  Pifn- 

nio  ? 
1  he  and  Chten.     Malice  and  lucre  in  tbem 
^e  laid' this  woe  here.  Oh,  'tils  pregnant,  pr.gnani! 
:  drug  he  gave  me,  which,  hefiid,  was  prcci  ius 
I  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 

'Tnjjasthem,  &c.]    The  old  ^yw/Cloten. 

reads  thus,  I  fnppofc  it  {hould  be, 
— p— r^flM  Con/iiir'Jvith  iV  ir.-     ,■ 

w/fird  witb  that  irriguius  it^il  Clotcn. 

,  '      Aa  4  M  ^V;.  ■:•. 
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Murd*fous  to  th*  fenfes  ?  that  confirms  it  home  i 

This  is  Pifanie's  deed,  and  Ckterf^.     Oh ! 

Give  colour  to  my  pate  cheek  with  thy  blood. 

That  \re  the  hofrider  may  feert  co  thofe 

'Which  chance  to  find  us.     Oh,  my  Lord!  tny  Lofdl 

SCENE      VII. 
Enter  Lucius,  Captains^  and  a  Soothfajer. 


Cap.  To  them,  the  legions  garrifon'd  in  GalGa^ 
After  your  wilU  have  crofs'd  the  fca,  attending 
You  here  at  Miiford-Haven  •,  with  yout  Ships, 
TJ,ey  are  in  readinefs. 

Jjic.  But  what  from  Rome  ? 

C.ip,  The  Senate  hath  (!irr*d  up  the  Confiners, 
Aid  Gentlemen  of  Italy,  moft  willing  fpirits. 
That  promifc  noble  fervice  •,  and  they  come 
Un  er  the  conduft  of  bold  lacbimo^ 
Sxenfio's  Brother. 

Luc.  When  citpeft  you  them  ? 

Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o*  th*  wind. 

Luc.  This  forwardncfs 
ft'iakes  Our  hopes  fair.    Command,  our  pitfent  num- 
bers 
Pe  mufter'd ;  bid  the  Captains  look  to't.     Now,  Sit, 
Wbut  have  you  dream'd  of  late,  of  this  war's  pur- 
pofe? 

Sooib.  »  Laft  night,  the  very  Gods  flicwVl  me  a  W- 
fion. 

(Ifal^ 


•  L/f/?  nigH^/^  the  VERY  G^Jlt 

Jhew^d  mi  a  wficn^     The 

'vfry  Gods  may,  indeed,  fignify 

the  Gods  themfelves  immediate- 

]y,  and  not  by  the  intervention 


of  other  agents  or  inftrttmeots; 
yet  1  am  pofuaded  the  readii^ii 
corrupt,  and  that  ShakeJ^ 
wrote, 
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(I  fiaft,  and  pray'd  for  their  inteUigencc) 
I  iaw  Jov(^^  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wingM 
From  the  fpungy  fouth,  to  this  part  erf*  the  Weft» 
There  vanifh'd  in  the  fun-beams  ;  which  por|end5» 
Unlefs  my  fins  abufe  my  divinatioO) 
Succefs  to  th'  Roman  Hoft. 

Lmc.  Dream  often  fo. 

And  never  falfe ! Soft,  ho,  what  Trunk  is  here 

Without  his  top  ?  the  ruin  fpeaks,  that  fometime 
Jt  was  a  worthy  building.    How !  a  page !  '    *  ■ 
Or  dead,  or  fleeping  on  him  P  but  dead,  rather : 
For  Nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  couch 
With  the  dcfund,  or  fleep  upon  the  dead. 
Let's  iee  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He's  alive,  mv  Lord. 

Luc.  He*ll  then  inftruft  gs  of  this  body:    Young 
one, 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes,  for,  it  feem6. 
They  crave  to  be  demanded :  who  is  this. 
Thou  mak^ft  thy  bloody  pillow  ?  *  who  was  be, 
Thar,  otherwife  than  noble  Nature  did, 
liath  altered  that  good  pifture  ?  what's  thy  iotereft 

In 


yertlugf  firtwarning^    ^iod^   '* 

ff w  Mothi  I  Doty  as  in  its  more 

ufual  meaning,  cautioutf  rt/im:tJ. 

Warburton. 

Of  tbb  meaning  I  know  not 
any  example,  nor  do  I  fee  any 
peed  of  alteration.  It  was  no 
common  dream,  but  fent  from 
ih*  very  G0i6,  or  the  Gods  them- 
felvcs. 

*  ■-    ■      tAfhowash, 

naif  cfhtrwi/i  iban  mUi  Na^ 
tun  did, 

Hatb  aUer'dthtHg^ifiauTt  /] 
Tlie  editor,  \lix.  7b$$btdd^  c^ils 


at  this  pa/lage.  He  fiiyt,  //  n 
far  from  being  firiSly  grmmmmti^ 
call  and  yet,  what  is£ange,  \m 
fubjoins  a  paraphrafe  of  his  owst 
which  (hews  it  to  htftriafyframr 

ftruBim  ^  tbt/jt  wcrs/s  is  tbisp 
wbo  batb  alter*  dthttt  goodpiamt 
ttbertvi/e  tban  wafurioJ/er^diim  I 
foppofe  then  this  editor's  mean* 
ing  was,  that  the  grammaticsl 
conibu^n  would  not  conform 
to  the  fenfe ;  for  a  bad  writer, 
like  a  bad  man,  generally  iaya 
one  thin^,  and  means  another. 
He  fubjoming,  Shake4)eare  ^ 
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In  this  Cad  wreck  i  how  came  it,  and  who  is  tc  ? 

Whac  arc  thou  ? 

Imp*  I  am  nothing;  or  if  not. 
Nothing  to  be,  were  better.    This  was  my  matter, 
A  very  valiant  BritcHy  and  a  good. 
That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  flain :  alas ! 
There  are  no  more  fuch  matters :  I  may  wander 
From  Eaft  to  Occident,  try  out  for  fcrvicc. 
Try  many,  and  all  good,  fcrve  truly,  never 
Find  fiich  another  maften 

Luc.  'Lack,  good  youth  ! 
Thou  mov'ft  no  lefs  with  thy  complaining,  than 
Thy  matter  in  bleeding :  fay  his  name,  good  friend. 

Imo.  Richard  du  Champ.     If  I  do  lye,  and  do 
No  harm  by  ir^  though  the  Gods  hear,  1  hope,  ^Afi^^* 
They'll  pardon  it.    Say  you.  Sir? 

Luc.  Thy  name  ? 

Imo.  FideUj  Sir. 

£ivr..Thou  doft  approve  thy felf  the  very  fame; 
Thy  name^well  fits  thy  faith;  thy  faith,  thy  name. 

fgnidtojaj^  If  thi  Uxt  higefiit^ 
ifiiy  ivbd  iatb  ahtr'd  that  good 
fiSun  from  nubat  noble  nature  at 
frfl  made  it.  Here  again  he  is 
iBi/laken;  Shake/pear  meant,  like 
a  plain  man,  juft  as  he  /poke ; 
and  as  our  editor  firft  paraphrafcd 
htm,  who  hath  eiter^d  that  good 
pidnre  othe rwife  than  nature  aU 
ter^d  it  ?  And  the  i'olution  of  the 
difiicnlty  in  this  fentimcnt,  which 
fi>  much  perplexed  him,  is  this  : 
The  fpealcer  fees  a  young  man 
without  a  head,  and  confequently 
much  Jhorten^d  in  ftaturc  ;  on 
which  he  breaks  out  into  this  ex- 
clamation, who  hath  fl/r^rV  this' 
good  form,  by  making  it  fhorter ; 
h>  contrary  to  the  pratHce  of  ria- 
torc  which  by  yearly  acccflion  of 


growth  alters  it  by  making  it 
taller.  No  occafion  then  for  the 
editor  to  change  did  into  bid 
wich  an  allufion  to  the  command 
againd  murder ;  which  then 
fliould  have  been  foriid  inftead 
of  ^V.  War  BURTON. 

Here  are  many  words  upon  a 
very  flight  debate.  The  fenfc  is 
not  much  cleared  by  either  ai- 
tick.  The  queftjon  is  aflced,  not 
about  a  hody^  but  ^piSure^  which 
IS  net  ver)'  apt  to  growlhortcr 
or  longer.  To  do  a  pifi  ure,  and  a 
picture  is  well  done,  arc  Handing 
phrafes;  the  queiUon  therefore 
i.S  who  has  altered  (his  pi^ure, 
(b  as  to  make  it  oihurwife  than 
nature  did  it, 

Wilt 
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Wile  take  thy  chance  with  mc?  I  will  not  fay 
Thou  (halt  be  fo  well  maftcr'd,  but,  be  furc. 
No  Icfs  belov'd.     The  Roman  Emperor's  letten. 
Sent  by  a  Conful  to  me,  (hould  not  fooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee.     Go  with  me. 
Imo.  rU  follow,    Sir.      But  firft,   an't  plcafe  the 

Gods, 
ril  hide  my  mafter  from  the  flies  as  deep 
As  '  thcre{xx)r  pickaxes  can  dig;  when 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  I  ha'  &KW*d  his 

Grave, 
And  on  it  faid  a  century  of  pray*rs. 
Such  as  1  can,  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep  and  figh ; 
And,  leaviog  fo  his  fervice,  follow  ,you. 
So  pleafe  you  enterutn  me. 

Lu^»  Ay,  good  youth. 
And  rather  father  thee,  than  mafter  thee. 
My  friends, 

The  boy  hath  taught  us  manly  dudes.    Let  W 
Find  out  the  prectieft  dazied-Ploc  we  caii^ 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partizaM 
A  Grave.     Come,  ^arm  him.     Boy,  he  is  prefcR^d 
By  thee  to  us,  and  he  (hall  be  interr'd  ^ 

As  foldiera  can.     Be  chearful,  wipe  thine  eyes: 
Some  Falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arife.     [ExoM. 

I  — ihe/i  poor  //Vi«;ir//—  ]        *  amJbim.^]  That 

Meaning  her  fiogcrs.  i:,  Jah  biMnpimj^t^  arm, 

Hammbk. 


SCENE 


3«4  ClTMBELINE. 

SCENE     VIII. 

*  Changes  U  CymbelineV  Pakce. 

Enter  Cymbclinc,  Lords^  and  Pifania 

Cym.  \  Gain  y  and  bring  me  word^  how  '41s  widi 

£\  her. 

A  fever  with  the  abfence  of  her  fon ; 
Madnefsy  of  which  her  life  's  in  danger;  heavens  I 
liow  deeply  you  at  once  do  tooch  me.    Imogen^ 
The  great  part  0/  aiy  comfort,  gone !  My  Queen 
Upon  a  deiperate  bed,  and  in  a  time 
When  fearful  wars  point  at  vot  \  Her  (bo  gone» 
So  needful  for  this  prcfent.    It  ftrikef  me,  paft 
The  hope  of  comfort.     But  for  thee,  fellow, 
Who  MtA\  mufl:  know  of  her  deparcureg  aod 
Doft  feem  fq  ignorant,  we'll  enforce  k  from  thee 
By  a  fharpforture, 

Pif.  Sir,  my  life  is  yours, 
1  humbly  fet  it  at  your  wilt ;  but,  for  my  miftrefii^ 
I  nothing  know  where  (he  remainsi  why,  gone; 
Nor  when  Ihe  purpofea  Returoc    'Bcfeech  your  High« 

nefs. 
Hold  me  your  k)yal  lenrant. 

D^d.  Good  my  Liege, 
The  day  that  (be  was  miffing,  he  was  here  % 
I  dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  (hall  perform 
All  parts  of  his  fubjeftion  loyally.    For  Clot^ 
There  wants  no  diligence  in  feeking  him. 
And  will  no  doubt  be  found. 

^  Changes  u  Cymbelioe'i  Pa-  afe  in  the  progreis  of  die  {Mtt 

hceJ]  This  ftene  is  omitted  a-  yet  it  makes  a  regalar  prqNfft^ 

gainil  all  authority  bv  Sir  7.  tion  for  the  next  &• 
Hanr.er,  It  is  indeed  of  no  great 
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Cym.  The  time  is  troublefome, 
We'll  flip  you  for  a  fcafoft,  but  •  our  jealoufy  [To  Pif. 
Docs  yet  depend. 

Lord.  So  pleafe  your  Majefty, 
The  Roman  Lcgjon^  aJL&om  Gallia  drains 
Are  landed  on  your  coafl,  with  a  fupply 
Of  Roman  Gentremen,  by  the  Senate  lent. 

Cym,  Now  for  the  counfcl  of  my  Son  and  Qdecal— 
I  am  amazM  with  matter. 

Lord.  Good  my  Liege^ 
7  Your  preparation  can  affront  no  lefs 
Than  what  you  hear  of.   Come  more,  for  more  you're 

ready  ; 
The  want  is,  but  to  put  thefe  Powers  in  motion. 
That  long  to  move. 

Cym.  1  thank  you.     Let's  withdraw, 
And  ooeet  the  time,  as  it  feeks  us.    We  fear  00c. 
What  can  from  lialy  annoy  us^  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here;— Away.  lE^ceank 

Ptf.  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  matter,  fincc^ 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  was  (lain,    *Tis  ftrangp^ 
Nor  bear  I  from  my  miftrefs,  who  did  promife     ^ 
To  yield  me  often  tidings.    Neither  know  I» 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten  \  but  remain 
Perplext  in  all.    The  heavens  ftill  muft  work. 
Wherein  Tm  falfe,  Tm  honeft  5  not  true,  to  be  true. 
TlKfe  prefent  wars  (hall  find^  I  bve  my  Country, 
Ev*n  •  to  the  notco*  th'  King,  or  Y\\  fall  in  them. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd ; 
Fortune  brings  in  fome  boats,  that  are  not  fieerM« 

[Exiu 


rjialotffy 


Dotf  mi.deftni/,]  Mf  faibicion 
it  yerundeccnnined;  if  I  do  not 
condemn  yoo,  I  likewife  have 
aoc  ac(}«med  yoa.  Wenowfiiy, 
ihe  eam/i  U  JtfimJi^. 

^  Tour  frefarat tea,  kc.']  Your 

5 


forces  are  able  to /aa  fach  an  ar- 
m^  as  we  hear  the  enemy  will 
bring  againft  us. 

I  will  fo  diftinguifb  myfelf,  that 
the  King  (hall  remark  my  va-* 
lour. 

SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  p     IX. 

Changes  to  the  Fmfi. 

£ii/^r  Bclarius,  Guidcrius,  tf»J  Arviragus* 

GmL  rr^  H,E  noife  is  round  about  us. 
\^         Bel.  Let  us  from  it. 

Jrv.  What  pieafure.  Sir,  find  we  in  life,  to  lock  it 
From  aftion  and  adventure  ? 

Guid.  Nay,  what  hope 
Have  we  in  hiding  us?  this  way  the  Romans 
Mult  or  for  Britons  flay  us,  or  receive  us 
For  barb'rous  and  unnatural  Revolis 
During  their  ufe,  and  flay  us  after. 

Bel  Sons, 
We'll  higher  to  the  mountains,  there  fccure  us. 
To  the  King's  Party  thera's  no  going;  newncls 
Of  CloUn*s  deaths  we  being  not  known,  nor  mufiefd 
Among  the  bands,  may  drive  us  to  ^  a  Render 
Where  we  have  liv'd,  and  fo  extort  from  us 
That  which  weVe  done, '  whofe  anfwer  would  be  death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Guid.  This  is.  Sir,  a  doubt, 
.In  fuch  a  time,  nothing  becoming  you. 
Nor  fatisfying  us. 

Arv.  It  is  not  likely. 
That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horfcs  nigh. 
Behold  '  their  quarter*d  fires,  have  both  tneir  eyes 
And  ears  fo  cloy'd  importantly  as  now^ 
That  they  will  wafte  their  time  upon  our  note 
To  know  from  whence  we  arc. 


I  Render 


U  r^t  «•/  iss^f  I: vV;  — ]  A n 
MCCttmofour  place  of  abode. 

This  duU'^tte  is  a  juft  repre- 
featation  ot  the  luperflaous  cau-> 


nuUaiiom  of  the  death  of  C/i/At 
would  hteliatbt  &c« 

*  tbtir  ^Mrtir*djirf$^ — J 

Their  fires  regularly  difpofed. 

Bel. 
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Bel.  Oh,  I  am  known  .  '  ' 

Of  many  in  the  army  -,  many  years. 
Though  Cloien  then  but  young,  you.  iee,  not  woit 

him 
From  my  remembrance.    And*  ,belides»  the  King  . 
Hath  not  deferv'd  my  fervice,  nor  your  loves, 
"Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding; 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life,  aye  hopclcls 
To  have  the  courtcfy  your  cradle  promisM  j 
But  to  be  (till  hot  fummer's  tanlings,  and 
The  (hrinking  flaves  of  winter. 

Guid.  Than  be  fo. 
Better  to  ccafe  to  be.     Pray,  Sir,  to  th*  army ; 
1  and  my  brother  are  not  known  *,  yourfelf 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  fo  o*cr-grown. 
Cannot  be  queltion*d, 

jirv.  By  this  Sun  that  (hines, 
rU  thither  ;  what  thing  is  it,  that  I  never 
Did  fee  man  die,  fcarce  ever  look'd  on  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  venifon. 
Never  bedrid  a  horfe  fave  one,  that  had 
A  rider  like  myfclf  who  ne'er  wore  rowel. 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  ?  I  am  afham'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  Sun,  to  have 
The  benefit  of  his  beft  beamsr,  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Guid.  By  heav'ns.  Til  go; 
If  you  will  blefs  me.  Sir,  and  give  me  leave, 
ril  take  the  better  care ;  but  if  you  will  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  on  me,  by    ' 
The  hands  of  Romans  I 
Arv.  So  fay  I,  Amen. 

Bel.  No  reafon  I,  fince  of  your  lives  you  fct 
So  flight  a  valuation,  fhould  referve 
My  crack*d  one  to  more  care.    Have  with  you,  boy|i 
If  in  you)"  country  wars  you  chance  to  die. 
That  is  my  bed  too,  lads  -,  and  there  Til  lie, 

4  Lead, 


3" 
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Lead,  lead.    The  time  feems  long:  their  blood  diinki 

fcorn  i4fidt. 

'Till  it  fly  out»  and  (hew  them  Prinas  born.   {Exent. 


A  C  T     V.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

A  Field  betHveen  the  British  and  Roman  Camps^ 
Enter  Pofthumus,  with  a  ^  blooiy  kandkercbief. 

POSTHUMUS. 

YEA,  bloody  cloche  Tl]  keep  thee;  for  I  wiflir. 
Thou  fhouldft  be  coloured  thus.    You  married 
Ones, 
If  each  of  you  would  take  this  courfe,  how  many 
Muft  murder  wives  much  better  than  themlelves. 
For  wrying  but  a  little  ?-  Oh,  Pifamo! 
Every  good  fervant  does  not  all  Commands ; 
No  bond,  but  todo  juft  ooes.— <jods!  if  you 
3hould  have  ta'en  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I  ae^er 


1  bloody  bandiircbii/.]  The 
bloody  token  of  Imogen's  deaths 
which  Ff/anio  in  the  foregoing 
ad  determined  to  (end. 

4  Tia,  ih^eloth,  &C.]  This 
is  a  foliloqay  of  nature*  uttered 
when  the  effervefcence  of  a  mind 
agitated  and  perturbed  fpontane- 
oufly  and  inadvertenily  difcharges 
itfelf  in  words.  The  fpeech 
throughout  all  its  tenour*  if  the 
lad  conceit  be  excepted,  ieems 
to  i/Tue  warm  Irom  the  heart.  He 
'^^ffft  condemns  his  own  violence ; 
then  tries  to  difburden  bimJelf, 
by  imputing  part  of  the  ogae  to 


F'tfamo \  he  next  ftoths hit  \ 
to  an  artificial  and  noBeomy 
traaquillity.  1^  trying  to  dual 
that  he  has  been  ooly  in  inftn- 
ment  of  the  goda  for  ^  hap- 
pinefsofi^ar,  lie  is  now  grown 
reafonable  enough  lo  deterauDe* 
that  having  done  fo  mud  evil  he 
will  do  no  more  i  that  he  K-ill 
not  light  againft  the  country 
which  be  haa  already  injured ; 
but  as  li&  is  not  longer  fupport* 
able,  he  will  die  ia  a  jolt  caafe^ 
and  die  with  the  obfcuritv  of  a 
man  wbo  docaoot  Ikiok  uiuiMf 
worthy  tobeJcmembeRri. 

Hid 
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Had  liv'd  '  to  put  on  this ;  fo  had  you  fav'd 

The  noble  Imogen  to  repent,  and  ftruck 

Me;  wretch,  more  worth  your  vengeance.  But  alack. 

You  fnatch  fome  hence  for  little  faults  ;  that's  love. 

To  have  them  fall  no  more ;  you  fome  permit 

To  fecond  ills  with  ills,  *  each  eider  worfe, 

^  And  make  them  dread  it  to  the  doers'  thrift. , 


.    *  — /•  fat  on, — ]  Is  to  incite^ 
to  smjfiga/e.  • 

*  each  tUir  wor/e,]  For 

this  reading  all  the  later  editors 
have  contentedly  taken, 

each  twor/e  than  other^ 
without  enquiries  whence  they 
have  received  it.  Yet  they  know, 
or  mi^ht  know,  that  it  has  no 
Mithonty^  The  original  copy 
reads, 

uuh  iliir  nuoffcp 
The  laftdedd  is  certainly  not  the 
kAdtSi^  bat  Shmkefpean  calls  the 
Jiid  of  an  eUir  man  an  tUtr  deid. 

7  And  mdke  them  dread  it,  to 

tbi  doefs*  tbrifij]  The  Di- 

vinity-icbools  have  not  furnifh'd 

jofterobfervations  on  thecondudl 

of  providence,   than  Pojihumus 

E%  ns  here  in  his  private  ^e- 
kmi.  You  Gods,  fays  he, 
lift  in  a  different  manner  with 
jonr  difieitnt  creatures ; 

T§M /natch  fome  hence  for  littlt 

/emits  I  tbafsiovei 
fs  iwv#  them  fall  no  more* 
Others,  iays  our  poet,  you  per- 
mit to  live  on,  to  multiply  and 
incr^  in  crimes, 

Jmd  make  them  dread  it,  to  the 
doers*  thrift* 
Mere*s  a  relative  without  an  an- 
teoedent  fobftantive  ;  which  is  a 
breach  of  grammar.  We  mutt 
Ccrtttnly  read, 

jiadweakithemdnMAtA^  to  the 
doers*  thrifty 

Vol.  VII. 


i.  e.  others  you  permit  to  aggra« 
vate  one  crime  with  mor»;  which 
enormities  not  only  make  them 
revered  and  dreaded,  but  turn  in 
other  kinds  to  their  advantage. 
Dignity,  rcfpcft,  and  profit,  ac- 
crue to  them  from  crimes  com- 
mitted with  im.L'Unity.     Theob. 

This  emendation  is  fjlloAod 
bv^  Manner,  Dr.  <'  arbnrton 
r^ads,  I  know  roc  whether  by 
the  prin-erN  ncgl'gence, 

Jnd  m.'ke  'hem  dread,  to  the 
dof^s  evri/i. 
There  fcems  to  be  no  very  latis- 
fadory  fenfe'yct  offered.   I  read, 
but  with  hefitation, 

Jnd  make  them  deeded,  to  the 
doers'  thrift. 
The  word  deeded  I  know  not  in- 
deed where  to  fiml;  but  Shake" 
fpeare  has,  in  another  fenfe,  un- 
deeded,  in  Macbeth  : 

My  f^vord 
Ijheath  again  uudeeded* 
I  will  try  again,  and  read  thus, 

others  you  permit 

7o  fecond  ills  with  His,  each 
other  nvorfe, 

Jnd  make  them  trade  h  to  the 
doer's  thrift. 
Trade  and  thrift  correfpond.  Our 
authonr  plays  with  trade,  as  it  Jig- 
nifies  a  lucrative  vocation,  or  a 
frequent  pradice*      s>o  Ifabella' 

Thy  fins  not  accidental,   hut  a 
trade. 
Bb  But 
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But  Imogeffs  your  own.     •  Do  your  beft  wills. 

And  make  me  bleft  t'  obey ! 1  am  brought  hither 

Among  th'  Italian  Gentry,  and  to  fight 

Againft  my  lady's  Kingdom.     *Tis  enough. 

That,  Britain^  I  have  kill'd  thy  miftrefs.     Peace ! 

ril  give  no  wound  to  thee.    Therefore,  good  heav'nsi 

Hear  patiently  my  purpofc.     Pll  difrobe  mc 

Of  thefe  ItaUan  weeds,  and  fuit  myfelf 

As  does  a  Britain  pleafant  *,   fo  IMl  fight 

Againft  the  part  I  come  with  y  fo  I'll  die 

For  thee,  O  Imogen^  even  for  whom  my  life 

Is,  every  breath,  a  death  *,  and  thus  unknown^ 

Pitied,  not  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril 

Myfcif  I'll  dedicate.     Let  me  make  men  know 

More  valpur  in  me,  than  my  Habits  (how  ; 

Gods,  puts  the  ftrength  o*  th*  Leonati  in  me! 

To  fhame  the  guife  o*  th*  world,  I  will  begin 

The  falhion.    Lefs  without,  and  more  within.  [Eaf. 

Enter  Lucius,  lachimo,  and  the  Roman  army  at  9ne 
doer  \  and  the  Britain  arm^  at  another ;  Leonatus 
Pofthumus  following  the  Britilh  like  a  poor  foldier. 
They  march  over^  and  go  out.  Then  enter  again  nr 
Jkirm-Jh  lachimo,   and  Pofthumus ;   be  vanquijhetb 

.    and  dtjarmsth  lachimo,  and  tb^n  leaves  him. 

lach.  The  heavinefs,  and  guilr,  within  my  bofon^ 
Takes  off  my  manhood.     I've  bely'd  a  lady. 
The  Princefs  of  this  country  ;  and  the  air  on't 
•  Revengingly  enfeebles  me,  or  could  this  carle, 
A  very  drudge  of  nature,  have  fubdu'd  me 
In  my  profeirion  ?   Knighthoods  and  Honours  born 
As  I  wear  mine  are  titl-rs  but  of  fcorn. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain^  go  before 

^  — DoyourleJ}  'ujilbt  written, 

jlnH  rrakc  me  hlcji  C  oh^K  ! — ]  -^  Do  your  bleft  «ai7//. 

So  the  copies.     It  was  more  in  ^ndmakem:blejli^etfy^ 

the  DiatiDcr of'our  authour  to  have 

ThiJ 
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This  lowt,  as  he  exceeds  our  Lords,  the  odds 

Is,  thac  we  fcarce  are  men,  aod  you  are  Gods,  [Exif^ 

^be  hattk  continues  \  the  Britons  fl)\  Cyra^eline  is 
taken  -,  then  enters  to  bis  refcuty  Bclarius,  Guiderius» 
and  Arviragus. 

Bel.  Stand,  ftand.    We  have  tV  advantage  of  the 
ground ; 
That  lane  is  guarded  ;  nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  villany  of  our  fears. 

Guid.  Arv.  Stand  ;  ftand  and  fight. 

Enter  Pofthumus,  andfeconds  tbe  Britons,   ^hey  refcue 

Cymbcline,  and  exeunt. 

i'ben  enter  Lucius,  lachimo,  and  Imogen. 

Luc.  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  favc  thy- 
fcif; 
For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  diforder's  fuch 
As  war  were  hood-wink'd. 

lacb.  *Tis  their  frefli  fupplies. 

Luc.  It  is  a  day  turnM  ftrangely.    Or  betimes 
Lct*8  re-inforce,  or  fly.  [Exeunn 

S    C    E    N    E      11. 

jinotber  Part  of  the  Field  of  Battle. 

Enter  Pofthumus,  and  a  Britifti  Lord. 

Lord./^Atn*(t  thou  from  where  they  made   the 
VJ  Sund  ? 

Poft.  I  did. 
Though  you,  it  feems,  came  from  the  fliers.    • 
Lord  I  did. 

Poji.  No  blame  be  to  you,  Sir,  for  all  was  loft; 
But  that  the  heavens  fought.     The  King  himfelf 

Bb  2  Of 
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Of  his  wings  deftituce,  the  army  broken. 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britain  feen  ;  all  flying 
Through  a  ftrait  lane,  the  enemy  full-hearted. 
Lolling  the  tongue  with  flaught'ring,  having  work 
More  plentiful,  than  tools  to  do't»  (Iruck  down 
Some  mortally,  fome  (lightly  touch'd,  fome  falling 
Meerly    through    fear,    that   the    ftrait   Pafs   wa» 

damm'd 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  lengthened  Ihame. 
Lord.  Where  was  this  lane? 
Pojl.  Clofe  by  the  battle;  ditchM,  and  walPd  with 
-    turf, 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ajicient  foldier. 
An  honeft  one,  I  warrant,  who  dcfcrvM 
So  long  a  breeding  as  his  white  beard  came  to. 
In  doing  this  for  *s  Country.     'Thwart  the  lane^ 
He,  with  two  ftriplings,  lads,  i.  ore  like  to  run 
The  country  Bafe,  than  to  commit  fuch  flaughtcr  ; 
With  faces  fit  for  mafks,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  thofe  '  for  prefervation  cas*d,  or  fliame. 
Made  good  the  paflagc  ;  cry'd  to  thofe  that  fled, 
•*  Our  BritainV  Harts  die  flyings  not  our  men  ^ 
**  ^0  darknefs  fleet  foulsy  that  fly  backwards !   Standi 
*'  Or  we  are  Romans,  and  will  give  you  Tba( 
•*  Like  beajls^  which  )0U  fljun  beaftly^   and  mayfave 
"  But  to  look  hack  in  frown.     Siand^  fland.'^—Thtit 

three. 
Three  thoufand  confiJent,  (in  aft  as  many  -, 
For  three  performers  are  the  file,  when  all 
The  reft  do  nothmg)  with  this  word,  "  Standi  ftanil^ 


9  — for  prefertvation  cas*if^    or 

Ihamc,]  Hbarr.e^  formodcfty. 

War  BURTON. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads  the  pal- 

fage  thus : 

Tban/omepr  pre/crvation  ca*a\ 


For  (haroe, . 
Make  good  the  paflagc,  crfd 

10  thcfe  that  fitd^ 
Our  Britain's  Harts  die  flyisgi 

i3c. 
The  old  reading  is  right. 

Accom- 
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Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  charming 
With  their  own  Noblcncfs  which  could  have  turn'd 
A  diftafF  to  a  lance,  gilded  pale  looks  ; 
Part  Ihame,  part  fpirit  renewed  j  that  fome^  turn'd 

coward 
But  by  example,  (oh,  a  Iin  in  war, 
Damn'd  in  the  firft  beginners !)  'gan  to  look 
The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  grin  like  lions 
Upon  the  pikes  o*  th'  hunters.     Then  began 
A  Hop  i*  th*  chafer,  a  retire  ;  anon, 
"  A  rout,  confufion  thick.     Forthwith  they  fly 
Ctuckens,  the  way  which  they  (loop'd  eagles  *,  Oaves, 
The  ilrides  they  victors  made :  and  now  our  cowards^ 
Like  fragments  in  hard  voyages,  became 
The  life  o*  th*  need ;  having  found  the  back  door  open 
Of  the  unguarded  hearts,  heav'ns,  how  jthey  wound 
Some  (lain  before,  fome  dying  ;  fome  their  fi  iends 
O'er-borne  i*  th*  former  wave  ;  ten,  chac'd  by  one. 
Are  now  each  one  the  flaughter  man  of  twenty ; 
Thofc,  that  would  die  or  ere  refill,  are  grown 
The  mortal  *  bugs  o'  th*  field. 

Lord.  This  was  ftrange  chaqce. 
A  narrow  lane !  an  old  man,  and  two  boys  1 

Pofi.  ^  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it ;  you  are  made 


■  A  routi  confufion  thick.  —  ] 
This  is  read  as  if  it  was  a  thick 
€onfufion^  and  ODiy  another  term 
for  rout :  whereas  cortfufioff- thick 
Hiould  be  read  thus  with  an  hy- 
phen, and  is  a  very  beautiful 
compound  epithet  to  rout.  But 
Shake/fears  Hne  di£lion  is  not  a 
little obfcured  throughoutby  thus 
disfiguring  his  compound  adjec- 
tives. Warburton. 

I  do  not  fee  what  great  addi- 
tion is  made  to  fine  did  ion  by  this 
compound.  Is  it  not  as  natural  to 
enforce  the  principal  event  in  a 
|iory  by  repefitiony  as  to  enlarge 


the  principal  figure  in  a  pi^lnre  ? 

*  — — ^ir^.'-r-]  Terrors. 

'  Najfy  do  not  ^wonder  at  it  ;} 
Sure,  this  is  mock  reafbning  wiih 
a  vengeance.  What !  becauCb  he 
was  made  fitter  to  wonder  at  great 
aflions,  than  to  perform  any^  it 
he  therefore  forbid  to  wonder  ? 
/Vb/  and  hut  are  perpetually  mii^ 
taken  for  one  another  in  the  old 
editions.  Theobald. 

There  is  no  need  of  alteration. 
Pofthumui  firil  bids  him  not  won- 
der, then  tells  him  in  another 
mode  of  reproach,  that  wonder 
is  all  that  he  was  made  for. 

Rather 
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Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear. 
Than  to  work  any.     Will  you  rhime  upon  't  ? 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery  ?  here  is  one  : 
•'  Two  boys^  an  old  man  twice  a  boy^  a  lane^ 
•*  Preferv^d  the  Britons,  was  the  Roman'  bane.^^ 

Lord,  Nay,  be  not  angry,  Sir. 

Pofi.  'Lack !  to  what  end  ? 
Who  dares  not  ftand  his  foe,  PlI  be  his  friend  j 
For  if  he'H  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
1  know,  he'll  quickly  fly  my  friendlhip  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhimes. 

Lord,  Farcwel,  you  are  angry.  [Exih 

Poji.  Still  going  ?  This  is  a  Lord!  oh  noble  miierji 
To  be  i*  th*  field,  and  a(k  what  news,  of  mc  ! 
To-day,  how  many  would  have  given  their  honoun 
ToVc  fav*d  their  carcaflTes  ?  took  heel  to  do't. 
And  yet  died  too  ?  ♦  I,  in  mine  own  woe  charm'd. 
Could  not  find  death,  where  I  did  hear  him  groan; 
Nor  feel  him,  where  he  ftruck.     Being  an  ugly  mot* 

fter, 
'Tis  ftrange  he  hides  him  in  frefti  cups,  foft  beds. 
Sweet  words ;  or  hath  more  minifl:ers  than  we. 
That  draw  his  knives  i*  tb*  war — Wcll^   I  will  fiD4 

him  : 
For  being  now  a  *  favourer  to  the  Roman^ 
No  more  a  Brtton^  Tve  refum'd  again 


*  ■  If  in  mine  oif«  ixjoe 
charm'd  ]  Alluding  to  the 
common  fbpcrftiiion  of  Charms 
being  powerful  enough  to  keep 
men  unhurt  in  battle.  It  was  de- 
rived from  oxxr  Sax  en  ancedors, 
and  fo  is  common  to  us  with  the 
GermavSf  who  are  above  all 
other  people  given  to  this  fupci*- 
llition,  which  made  Era/mus, 
where,  in  his  Mofi^  EKcomium^ 
he  gives  to  each  nation  its  pro- 


per charaf^eriflic,  fay,  German 
cerporym  proceritaU  ^  magie 
cognitione  fibi  placent:  and 
Prior^  in  his  Alma, 

North  Britons  hence  hofoejecni 
fi.hi: 

Jtid  Germans  free  from  guo- 
(hot  fight.  Warb. 

J  — fa*v9urer  to  the  Roman,] 

The  editions  before  Hanmir'% 
for  Roman  read  Briton  ;  and  Dr« 
Warburton  reads  Briton  (lilK 

The 


C  Y  M  B  E   L   I   N  K  J75 

The  part  I  came  in.     Ftghc  I  will  no  more. 
But  yield  me  to  the  veriefl:  hind,  that  (hall 
Once  touch  my  fhoulder.     Great  the  flaughter  is 
Here  made  by  th'  Romany  *  great  the  anfwcr  be 
Britons  mud  take.     For  me,  my  ranfom's  death ; 
On  either  fide  I  come  to  fpend  my  breath  ; 
Which  neither  here  Til  keep,  nor  bear  again. 
But  end  it  by  fome  means  for  Imogeru 

Enter  two  Britifh  Captains^  and  Soldiers. 

1  Cap.  Great  Jupiter  be  prais*d,  Lucius  is  taken. 
*Tis  thought,  the  old  man,  and  his  fons,  were  angels, 

2  Cap.  There  was  a  fourth  man,  in  a  filly  habit, 
1  That  gave  th*  affront  with  them. 

1  Cap.  So  'tis  reported  ; 

But  none  of  them  can  be  found.     Stand,  who's  there  ? 

Poft.  A  Roman 
Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  here,  if  Second* 
Had  anfwer'd  him. 

2  Cap.  Lay  hands  on  him ;  a  dogi 
A  leg  of  Rome  (hall  not  return  to  tell 

What  crows  have  peck'd  them  here.     He  brags  hit 

fcrvice. 
As  if  he  were  of  note  ;  bring  him  to  th*  King. 

jE»/^rCymbeline,  Belarius,  Guiderius,  Arviragus,  Pi-, 
fanio,  and  Roman  captives,      ^be  captains  prefeni 
Pofthumus  to  Cymbeline,  who  delivers  him  over  to  a 
Gaoler.,    jifter  which ^  all  go  out. 

^  T^nat  the  an/aver-  hf'\  An-         7  That  (rave  th'  affront  with 
/wer,  as  once  in  this  play  before^  thftn.]  That  is,  that  turoed 

ji  ritaUatioM.  «  their  faces  to  the  enemy. 
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SCENE    ni. 


Changes  to  a  Prifon. 
Enter  Pofthumus,  and  two  Gaolers. 

I  Gaol  •  \rpU  fhall  not  now  be  ftpll'n,  you>« 

X  locks  upon  you  \ 

So,  graze,  as  you  Bnd  pafture. 

4  Gaol.  Ay,  or  ftomach.  [Exeunt  Gaokrs. 

Pofl.  Moll  welcome,  bondage !  for  thou  art  a  wayi 
1  think,  to  liberty  ;  yet  am  I  better 
Than  one  that's  fick  o'  th*  gout,  fince  be  bad  rather 
Groan  fo  in  perpetuity  than  be  cur*d  . 
By  th*  fure  phyfician,  death  -,  who  is  the  key 
T*  unbar  ihcfe  locks.  My  confciencel  thou  artfettcr'd 
More  than  my  fhanks  and  w rifts  \  you  good  Gods^ 

give  mc 
The  penitent  inftrument  to  pick  that  bolt ; 
Then,  free  for  ever.     Is  *t  enough,  Trnforry? 
So  children  tempVal  fathers  do  appcafe ; 
Gods  are  more  full  of  mercy.     Muft  I  repent  I 
I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves, 
Defir*d,  more  than  conftrain*d  ;  *  to  fatisfy, 
1  doff  my  freedom ;  •tis  the  main  part ;  take 
No  ftrifter  Render  of  me,  than  my  all. 
1  know,  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men. 
Who  of  thtir  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 

A  iixtbi 


•  Ton  /hall  not  now  Bi/olPn,] 
This  wit  of  the  Gaoler  alludes 
to  the  cuftom  of  putting  a  lock 
on  a  horfe's  leg,  when  he  is  turn- 
ed to  paflure. 

9  io/atisfy^ 

If  of  my  freedom  Uis  tbi  main 
part^  take 

No  ftriQer  render  of  me,  than 


my  all.]  What  we  can  dif 
cover  from  the  nonfe nfc  of  theft 
lines  is,  that  the  fpcakcr,  in  t  fit 
of  pcnitency,  compares  his  cif^ 
cumftances  with  a  debtor's,  who 
is  willing  to  furrender  up  all  fo 
appeafe  his  creditor.  .This  beiag 
the  ff  nfe  in  general,  I  may  Tea* 
tare  to  fay,  the  trae  reading  au& 
ham 


?7> 


iC  Y  M  B  E  L  I  N  Ei 

A  fixth,  a  teDch,  letting  them  thrive  again 
pn  their  abatement ;  that's  not  my  defirc  5 
For  Imogen's  dear  life,  take  mine  1  and  though 
f  Tis  not  fo  dear,   yet  'tis  a  life ;  you  coin'd  it. 
^Tween  man  and  man  they  weigh  not  every  ftamp^ 
Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  fake ; 
You  rather,  pine,  being  yours :  and  fo,  great  Powers^ 
If  you  will  uke  this  audit,  take  this  life,  * 

And  cancel  thofe  "  cold  bonds.     Oh  Imogen! 
I'll  fpeak  to  thee  in  filence.— •  \HeJleeps. 

I  Solemn  muftck:  Enter,  as  in  an  appariiionj  Sicilius 
Leonatus,  father  to  Polthumus,  an  old  man^  attired 
like  a  warrior  \  leading  in  bis  band  an  ancient  matron^ 
bis  wife,  and  motber  to  Pofthumus,  with  mufick  be^ 
fore  them.  Tben,  after  otber  mufick^  follow  tbe  two 
young  I.eonati,  brothers  to  Pofthumus,  witb  wounds 
as  tbey  died  in  tbe  wars.  Ibey  circle  Pofthumus 
round  as  beliesfleeping. 

Sici.  No  more,  thou  thunder- mafter,  flicw 
Thy  fpite  on  mortal  flies : 
With  Mars  fall  out,  with  Juno  chide. 
That  thy  Adulteries 
Rates  and  revenges. 


have  been  this, 

I  d'off  my  free  Jo  m  ;    '/i/   the 
maim  part ;  taki 

No  firiSir  Render  of  me  than 
my  alL 
The  verb  J^off  is  too  frequently 
ofed  by  our  aathor  to  need  any 
inftances ;  and  is  here  employed 
with  peculiar  elegance,  /•  #.  To 
give  all  the  fatisfadion  I  am  able 
to  your  offended  Godheads,  I 
Ifolnnurily  diveft  myfelf  of  my 
freedom  :  'tis  the  only  thing  I 
liave  to  atone  witb> 


-take 


Nojiriaer  Render  of  mi^  ibem 
my  all.  Warburtov. 

^ —ctld  bends.-^l  This  equi- 
vocal u(e  of  bonds  is  another  in- 
ftance  of  our  author's  infelicity  in 
pathetick  fpeeches. 

^  Solemn  mufick  :  &c.  ]  Here 
follow  a  *vifionj  a  majque^  and  a 
propbefy^  which  interrupt  dieiable 
without  the  leaft  no^ty,  and 
unmeafurably  lengthen  this  u6u 
I  think  It  plainly  foifted  in  after- 
wards for  meer  fhow,  and  appa- 
rently not  oi^bakefpear.    Pope* 

Hatb 
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Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  htit  weH> 

Whofc  fi|cc  I  Mvtr  faw  ? 
I  dy'd,  whilft  in  the  womb  he  ftay*d. 

Attending  Nature's  Law. 
Whofefather*  Jove!  (as men  report 

Thou  orphans'  father  art) 
lltou  (houldft  havt  been,  and  (hielded  him 

From  his  earth-vexing  fmart. 
Moth.  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid. 

But  rook  not  me  in  my  throes ; 
\  That  from  me  my  Pofibufnus  ript. 

Came  crying  'mongft  his  foes, 
A  thing  of  pky  1         '  ■ 

SkL  Great  Nature,  like  his  anceftry. 

Moulded  the  ftuff  fo  fair  \ 
That  he  deferv'd  the  praife  o*  th'  world. 

As  great  Sicihus*  heir. 
I  Bro.  When  once  he  was  mature  for  man. 

In  Britain  where  was  he. 
That  could  (land  up  his  paralleit 

Or  fruitful  objeA  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen^  chat  beft 

Could  deem  his  dignity  ? 
Moth.  With  marriage  wherefoin:  was  he  mockti 

To  be  cxil'd,  and  thrpwn 
From  Leonatus*  feat,  and  caft 

From  her  his  deareft  one  ? 

3weet  Imogen!  — 

Sici.  Why  did  you  fuflPer  Jacbimo^ 

Slight  thing  of  Italy^ 
To  taint  his  noble  heart  and  brain 

With  nccdlcfs  jealoufy, 

i  That  from  me  my  Pofthtimoi  Perhaps  wc  fhoold  read, 

ript]  The  old  copy  reads.  That  fram  my  womb  ?<Ah^ 

nat  from  me  was  Pofthumus  mus  rlft^ 

^^t'*   ,  Came (ryittg^mangjUus fees. 

And 
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And  to  become  the  geek  and  fcorn 

O'  th*  other's  villany  ? 
2  Bro.  From  this,  from  ftiller  feats  we  came. 

Our  parents,  and  us  twain. 
That,  ftriking  in  our  country's  caufe 

Fell  bravely  and  were  flain  ; 
Our  feaky,  and  ^enantius'  right, 

With  honour  to  maintain. 

1  Bro.  Like  hardiment  Poftbumus  hath 
To  Cymbeline  performed  j 

Then,  Jupiter^  thou  King  of  God?, 

Why  haft  thou  thus  adjourned 
The  graces  for  his  merits  due. 
Being  all  to  dolours  turn'd  ? 
Sici.  Thy  cryftal  window  ope  5  look  out ; 
No  longer  cxercife. 
Upon  a  valiant  race  thy  harfh 
And  potent  injuries. 
Moth.  Since,  Jupiter^  our  fon  is  good. 

Take  off  his  miferies. 
Sici.  Peep  through  thy  marble  manfion,  help! 
Or  we  poor  ghofts  will  cry 
To  th*  (hining  fynod  of  the  reft 
Again  ft  thy  Deity. 

2  Breib.  Help,  Jupiier^  or  wc  appeal. 
And  from  thy  juftice  fly. 

Jupiter  defcends  in  tbunderand  Ugbtning^fitdnguponan 
eagle ;  be  tbrows  a  tbunder-boU.  Ube  gbofisfall  on 
their  knees. 

Jupit.  No  more,  you  petty  fpirits  of  region  low. 
Offend  our  hearing-,  hufli ! — How  dare  you,  Ghoft:s» 

Accufe  the  Thunderer,  whofe  bolt  you  know. 
Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  to^fts  ? 

Poor  Ihadows  diEJyfium^  hence  and  reft 
Upon  your  never* withering  banks  of  flowers. 

Be 
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Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  opprcft. 

No  care  of  yours  it  is ;  you  know,  'tis  ours, 
.Whom  bcft  1  love,  I  crofs ;  to  make  my  gift. 

The  more  delayed,  delighted.     Be  content. 
Your  low-laid  fon  our  godhead  will  uplift ; 

His  comforts  thrive,  his  trials  wejl  are  fpent ; 
Our  Jovial  ftar  reign'd  at  his  birth,  and  in 

Our  temple  was  he  married.     Rife,  and  fade! 
He  (hall  be  lyord  of  Lady  Imogen^ 

And  happier  much  by  his  affliftion  made. 
This  tablet  lay  upon  his  breart,  wherein 

[Jupiter  drops  a  talKcU 

Our  pleafurc  his  full  fortune  doth  confine ; 
And  fo,  away.     No  farther  with  your  din 

Exprefs  impatience,  left  >ou  ftirupmine. 
Mount,  eagle,  to  my  palace  cryftalline.         [yffcends. 

Sici.  He  came  in  thunder,  his  coeleftial  breath 
Was  fufphurous  to  fmell ;  the  holy  eagle 
Stoop'd,  as  to  foot  us;  his  afcenPiOn  is 
More  fweet  than  our  bleft  fields,  his  royal  bird 
Prunes  the  immorjtal  wing,   and  cloys  his  beak^ 
As  when  his  God  is  pleas'd. 

M.  Thanks,  Jupiter! 

Sici.  The  marble  pavement  clofes,  he  is  cnter'd 
His  radiant  roof^     Away  !  and  to  be  bled 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  beheft,        [Vanijb. 

Pofi.  \waking\   Sleep,  thou  haft  been  a^grandfirCi 
and  begot 
A  father  to  me,  and  thou  haft  created 
A  mother  and  two  brothers.     But,  oh  fcorn ! 
Gone — they  went  hence  as  foon  as  they  were  born. 

And  fo  I  am  awake Poor  wretches,  that  depend 

On  Greatnefs*  favour,  dream  as  I  have  done ; 

Wake,  and  find  nothing. Blc,  alas,  I  fwcrvc: 

Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deferve. 

And  yet  arc  fteep'd  in  favours ;  fo  am  I 

That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why. 

What  fairies  haunt  this  ground.^  a  book!  oh  rare  one! 
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}e  not,  as  in  our  fangled  world,  a  garment 
>Iobler  than  that  it  covers.     Let  thy  efF.6ls 
>o  follow,  to  be  mod  unlike  our  Courtiers  i 
\s  good  as  promifc. 

[Reads.] 
Zp^f^f  EN  as  the  lion*s  whelp  Jhally  to  himfelf  unknown^ 
^  withcuX  feeking  find^  and  be  embraced  ly  a  piece  of 
'ender  air ;  and  when  from  a  Jtatdy  cedar  jball  he  lopt 
hanchesy  which^  being  dead  many  years ^  /halt  after  re^ 
'Jive^  be  joined  to  the  old  ftock^  and  frepjly  growy  then 
tall  Polt humus  end  bis  mi/eries^  Britain  be  fortunate^ 
%nd  flourijh  in  peace  and  plenty. 

^  *Tis  ftill  a  dream  ;  or  elfe  fuch  (luff,  as  madmen 
Tongue,  and  brain  not :  either  both,  or  nothing ; 
Ox  fcnfelefs  fpeaking,  or  a  fpeaking  fuch 
As  fcnfe  cannot  untie,  be  what  it  is ; 
The  aftion  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
I'll  keep  if  but  forfympathy. 

Enter  Gaoler. ' 

Gaol.  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ? 
Poji,  Over-roaftcd  rather  ;  ready  long  ago. 
Gaol.  Hanging  is  the  word.  Sir;  ityou  be  r^ady 
For  that,  you  arc  well  cook'd. 


*  "Tis/liUa  dream  \  or  elf e  fuch 
ft^ffi  ai  madmen 

^ougue^  and  brain  no/— -do  #/• 
tber  both,  or  nothing 

Or  fen/ele/s  /peaking^  or  a 
/peaking  fuch^ 

As  fenfe  cannot  untie,^^"]  The 
obfcuricy  of  this  paAkge  arifes 
from  part  of  it  being  fpoke  ^the 
prophefy,  and  part  to  it.  This 
writing  on  the  Tablet  (fays  he) 
b  dill  a  dream,  or  elfe  the  raving 
of  madnefs.  Do  thou,  O  Tablet, 
either  both^  or  nothing ;  either  let 
thy  words  and  fenfe  go  together, 
or  be  thy  bofom  a  ra/a  tabula. 


As  the  words  now  (land  they  are 
nonfenfe,  or  at  lead  involve  in 
them  a  fenfe  which  I  cannot  de« 
velope.  Warburtok. 

The  meaning,  which  is  too 
thin  to  be  eafily  caught,  I  take 
to  be  this :  7 his  is  a  dream  or 
madne/st  or  both-^or  notbing^^ut 
ivhether  it  be  a/peech  nuitho^t  com- 
/ciou/nf/sf  as  in  a  dream,  or  a 
f.eech  unintelligible  J  as  in  mad- 
ness, be  it  as  it  is,  //  //  iike  my 
courfe  of  life.  We  might  per- 
haps read. 

Whether  both^  or  notiing'^ 
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Poft.  So  if  I  prove  a  good  repaft  to  the  fped^tob} 
the  di(h  pays  the  ftiJt. 

Gaol.  A  heavy  reckoning  for  you.  Sir;  but  the 
comfort  is,  ynu  (hall  be  calPd  to  no  more  paymcnti, 
fear  no  more  tavern  bills,  which  are  often  the  fadncfl 
of  par-ting,  as  the  procuring  of  mirth;  you  come  in 
•faint  for  want  of  meat,  depart  reeling  with  too  much 
drink;  foiry  that  you  have  paid  too  much,  ^  and  forty 
that  you  are  paid  too  much ;  purfe  and  brain,  both 
empty,  the  brain  the  heavier,  for  being  too  light :  the 
purfe  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heavinefs.  Oh,  of 
this  conrradiition  you  (hall  now  be  quit:  oh,  the  cha- 
rity of  a  penny  cord,  it  fums  up  thoufands  in  a  tricc; 
you  have  no  true  ^  debtor,  and  creditor,  but  it  j  of 
what's  paft,  is,  and  to  come,  the  difcharge;  your 
neck.  Sir,  is  pen,  book,  and  counters;  fo  the  acquit- 
tance follows. 

Poji.    I  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  to  live. 

Gaol.  Indeed,  Sir,  he  that  fleeps,  feels  not  the 
tooth-ache  :  but  a  man  that  were  to  flcep  your  flccp^ 
and  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think,  he  would 
change  places  with  his  officer ;  for  look  you,  Sir,  you 
know  not  which  way  you  fhall  go. 

PoJi.  YcSj  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

Gaol.  Your  death  has  eyes  in  's  head  then  •,  I  have 
not  (cen  him  fo  pi6tur*d.  You  muft  either  be  diredcd 
by  fome  who  take  upon  them  to  know  ;  or  to  take 
upon  yourfclf  that,  which,  I  am  fure,  you  do  not 
know ;  or  ^  jump  the  after-enquiry  on  your  own  pc- 


^  and  forty  that  you  art  paid 
t9omucb;]  Ta*vern  kiJ/s,  fays  the 
G  ioUr,  are  the  fJneji  of  part^ 
iffg,  as  the  procuring  of  mirtJ>'^ 
you  depart  reel  ng  tjoith  too  much 
drink ;  forry  that y:u  hr<*vepaid  too 
much,  tf/r</— what  ?  forry  that  you 
are  paid  too  much.  Where  is  the 
oppofition?  Ircad,  Andmtsxy  that 

6 


you  are  paid  (o  much.  I  take  the 
iecond  paid  to  be  '/o/V,  for  a^ 
paid,  flUd,  fatiated. 

^  debtor^  and  creditor,  ]  For 
an  accounting  book, 

T  jump  the  after  enquiry']  That 
is,  venture  at  it  Without  thought. 
So  Macbeth, 

Pd  jump  the  life  to  erne. 

ril: 
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ril :  and  how  you  (hall  fpccd  in  your  journey's-cnd,  I 
think,  you'll  never  recurn  to  tell  one. 

Pojfi.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want  eyes, 
to  direft  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  fuch  as  wink, 
and  will  notufe  them. 

Gaol.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  nwi 
fliould  have  the  beft  ufe  of  eyes,  to  fee  the  way  of 
blindnefs !  I  am  fure,  hanging's  the  way  of  winking. 

Enter  a  Meffenger* 

Mef.  Knock  off  his  manacles.  Bring  your  prifotier 
to  the  King. 

Poft.  Thou  bring'ft  good  news ;  I  am  called  to, be 
made  free. 

Gaol.  rU  be  hanged  then. 

Poji.  Thou  (halt  be  then  freer  than  a  gaoler ;  no 
bolts  for  the  dead.    [Exeunt  Fofthumus  and Mejfinger. 

GaoL  Uolefs  a  man  would  marry  a  galiows,  and  be* 
get  young  gibbets,  I  never  faw  one  fo  prone.  Yctf 
on  my  confcience,  there  are  verier  knaves  dtfirc  to 
live,  for  all  he  be  a  Roman :  and  there  be  fome  of 
them  too,  that  die  againft  their  wills  ;  fo  (hould  I,  if' 
I  were  oi.e.  I  would,  we  were  ail  of  one  mind,  and 
one  mind  good ;  O,  there  were  defolation  of  gaolers 
and  gailowfes ;  1  fpeak  again(l  my  prefent  profit,  fatpt 
my  wi(h  hath  a  preferment  in'c.  [£«r/r 


SCENE 


88+ 
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CymWineV  JV»/. 

Enter  Cymbclinc,   Bclarius,   Guidcrius,   Anrin^go^ 
Pifanio,  and  Lords. 

Cym.  Qi  T  A  N  D  by  my  fide,  you,  whom  the  God* 

l3  have  made 

Prcfervers  of  my  Throne.     Woe  is  my  heart. 
That  the  poor  Soldier,  that  fo  richly  fought, 
Whofe  rags  Iham'd  gilded  arms,  whofe  naked  breaft 
Stept  before  targes  of  proof,  cannot  be  found  \ 
He  (hall  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  him  fo. 

BeL  I  never  faw 
Such  noble  fury  in  fo  poor  a  thing  j' 
Such  precious  deeds  in  *  one  that  promis'd  nought 
But  begg'ry  and  poor  Looks. 

Cym.  Notydingsofhim? 

PiJ.  He  hath  been  fearch'd  among  the  dead  and 
living. 
But  no  trace  of  him. 

Cym.  To  my  grief,  I  am 
The  heir  of  his  reward  ;  which  I  will  add 
To  you,  the  liver,  heart,  and  brain  of  £r//4/A|^ 

[7*^  Belarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arviragm 


•  — o«f  that^s  promised  nought 
But  heg£ry  and  p99r  Looks.] 
Bat  how  can  it  be  faid,  that  one, 
whofe /0or  Looks  promife  Beggary^ 
promifed  poor  Looh  too  ?  it  was 
not  the  poor  look  which  was  pro- 
mifed: that  was  vifible.  We 
mud  read. 

But  iegg*ry  and  poor  Luck. 
This  fees  the  matter  right,  and 


makes  Btlarius  fpeak  fenfe  and 
to  the  parpofe.  For  there  wai 
the  extraordinary  thing ;  he  pio*. . 
mis'd  nothing  but/oor  Lmik,  aadk 
yet  perform'd  all  thefe  wondeiit 
Warburtof. 
To  promife  nothing  hmt  poor 
looks f  may  be,  to  give  no  proaiA 
of  courageoas  behavioar. 

by 
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By  whom,  T  grant,  (he  lives.     'Tis  now  the  Timt 
To  a(k  of  whence  you  are.     Report  it. 

.   Bel.  Sir, 

In  Cambria  are  we  born,  and  Gentlemen  } 
Farther  to  boaft,  were  neither  true  nor  modcrf:^ 
Unlefs  I  add,  we're  honeft. 

.  Cym.  Bow  your  knees.  J^htykneeii 

Arife  my  Knights  o*  th'  battle ;  t  create  you 
Cbnlpanions  to  our  perfon,  and  will  JSit  you 
With  dignities  becoming  your  eftates. 

Enter  Cornelius,  and  Ladies. 

« 
There's  bufinefs  in  thefe  faces*    Why  fo  fadly 
Greet  you  our  victory  i  you  look  like  RomanSf 
And  not  6*  th*  Court  of  Britain. 

Cor.  Hail,  great  King ! 
To  four  your  happineis»  I  muft  report 
The  Queen  is  dead. 

Cym.  Whom  worfe  than  a  phyficiao 
Would  this  report  become  ?  But  I  confider. 
By  med'cine  life  may  be  prolonged,  yet  death 
Will  fcize  the  Doftor  too.     How  ended  (he  ? 
.   Car.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  likeherielf. 
Who,  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Moft  cruel  to  herfelf.    What  ffie  confeft, 
[  will  report,  fo  pleafe  you :  Thefe  her  women 
^  trip  me,  if  I  err ;  who,  with  wet  cheeks 
iVere  prefent  when  (he  fini(h'd^ 

Qr«.  Pr'ythee,  lay. 

Car.  Firfti  (he  confefs'd,  flic  never  lov'd  you,  only 
^Lflfeded  Oreatneis  got  by  you,  not  you. 
Carried  your  Royalty,   was  wife  to  your  Placcy 
^.bhorr'd  your  perfon. 

Cym.  She  alone  knew  this ; 
Vnd,  biv  (^e  fpoke  it  dying,  I  could  not 
feHeve  her  lips  in  openbg  it.    Proceed. 

Vol.  VII.  C  c  Ccr. 
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C^r.  Your  Daughter,  whom  (he  bore  in  hand  to 
love 
With  fuch  integrity,  (he  did  confefs, 
Was  as  a  fcorpion  to  her  fight,  whofc  life. 
But  that  her  Bight  prevented  it,  (he  had 
"iJJm  off  by  poifon. 

Cym.  O  moft  delicate  fiend ! 
Who  is  *t  can  read  a  woman  ?  is  there  more  ?  | 

Cor.  More,    Sir,  and  worfc.     She  did  confefs,  flic    | 
had  ^  I 

For  you  a  mortal  mineral,  which,  being  took,  i 

Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  lift,  and  ling'ring  \ 

By  inches  wafte  you.     In  which  time  fhc  purposed,       | 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kiflTing,   to 
O'ercome  -you  with  her  (hew,  yes,  and  in  time. 
When  (he  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,  to  work 
Her  fon  into  th*  adoption  of  the  Crown  •, 
But  failing  of  her  end  by  his  ftrange  abfence. 
Grew  (hamclcfs,  defperate,  open*d,  in  defpight 
Of  hcav'n  and  men,  her  purpofcs,  repented. 
The  ills  (he  hatched  were  not  effefted,  fo, 
Dcfpairing,  dy'd. 

Cym.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  Women  ? 

Lady.  We  did,  fo  pleafc  your  Highnefs. 

Cym.  Mine  eyes 
Were  not  in  fault,  for  (he  was  beautiful ; 
Mine  ears,  that  heard  her  flattery  ;  nor  my  heart. 
That  thought  her  like  her  Seeming.     It  had  bctn 


vicious 


To  have  miftruftc^d  her.     Yet,  oh  my  daughter! 

That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thou  may'ft  fay. 

And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.     Heav*n  mend  all ! 


SCENE 
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SCENE      V, 

Uer  Lucius,  lachitno,  and  fitter  Roman  frifontrsi^ 

Leonatus  behind^  and  Imogen.  ^ 

lou  com'ft  not,  Caius^  now  for  Tfibtitci  That 

le  Britons  have  raz'd  out,  though  with  the  lofs 

*many  a  bold  one,  whofe  kuifmcn  have  madefuit, 

hat  their  good  fouls  may  be  appeas*d  with  flaugbtef 

*  yog  their  Captives,  which  ourfelf  have'granted. 

J  think  of  your  eftate.  j 

Luc.  Confidcr,  Sir,  the  chi^nce  of  war ;  the  day 

as  yours  by  accident ;  had  it  gone  with  us, 

e  fliould   not,  when  the  blood   was  cold,,   havf 

threatned 
ir  Prifoners  with  the  fword.     But,  lince  the  God$ 
ill  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
ly  be  call'd  ranfom,  let  it  come.     Sufficeth, 
Roman  with  a  Romanes  heart  can  fufier. 
igufius  lives  to  think  on't.     And  fo  much 
it  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  only 
vill  intreat :   my  boy,  a  Briton  born, 
t  him  be  ranfom'd ;  never  matter  had 
page  To  kind,  fo  duteous,  diligent, 
tender  over  his  occafions,  true, 
lo  feat,  fo  nurfe-like.    Let  his  virtue  join 
ith  my  requeft,  which,  TU  make  bold,  your  High^ 

nefs 
nnot  deny  ;  he  hath  done  no  Briion  harm, 
lOUgh  he  hath  ferv'd  a  Roman^     Save  him.  Sir, 
id  fpare  no  blood  befide. 
Cyu?.  Tvc  furely  feen  him  5 
is  '  favour  is  familiar  to  me. 
y,  thou  haft  look'd  thyfelf  into  my  grace, 

>  5#/>«r,— — ]  So  ready;  fo       '— /nvwrfi/ww/ZiVir— ]Iani 
(terons  in  waiting*  acquainted  wiih  hU  coontcoance. 

C  c  2  KtA 


Imo.  No,  no,  alack. 
There's  other  work  in  hand  •,  I  fee  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me,  as  death ;  your  li^,  good  mad 
Muftlhuffleforkrelf. 

Imc.  The  boy  difdains  me. 
He  leaves  me,  fcorns  mc ;  briefly  die  their  y 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  bo 
Why  rtands  he  fo  perplext  ? 

Cjm.  What  wouldft  thou^  boy  ? 
I  love  thee  morp  and  more :  think  more  and 
What's  bed  to  afk.     Know'ft  him  thou  lo 

fpcak. 
Wilt  have  him  live  ?  is  he  thy  kin  ?  thy  fric 

Imo.  He  is  a  Roman  \   no  more  kin  to  me 
Than  I  to  your  Highnefs  \  who,  being  fa 

vaffal. 
Am  fomething  nearer. 

Cym.  Wherefore  cyr'ft  him  fo  ? 

Imo.  Til  tell  yoUf  Sir,  in  private,  if  you  j 
To  give  me  hearing. 

Cym.   Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 
And  1.  nd  my  bed  attention.     What's  thy  nai 

Imo.  FideUy  Sir. 

Cvw.  Thou  art  mv  rood  vnutb. 


mv  narrf 
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'Aro.  *  One  fahd  an6ther 
Not  morerefembks.     That  fwcct  roly  lad. 
Who  dyd  and  was  Ftdtk.    What  think  you  ? 

Guid.  The  fame  dead,  thing  alive. 

Bel.  Peace,  peace,  fee  more ;  he  efes  us  not  j  for% 
bear. 
Creatures  may  be  alike :  were 't  he,  Tm  furc. 
He  would  have  fpoke  t*  us. 

Cut4^  But  we  faw  him  dead. 

Bel.  Be  filent :  let's  fee  further. 

Pif.  'Tis  my  miftrefs.  t^iL 

Since  fh€  is  living,  let  tHe  time  run  on, 
To  good,  or  bad.     [Cymb.  and  Imog.  come  forward. 

Cym.   Come,  ftand  thou  by  our  fide. 
Make  thy  demand  aloud.— Sir,  flep  you  forth^ 

[to  Ikcbimcu 
Give  anfwer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely; 
Or,  by  our  Greatnefs  and  the  Grace  of  iti 
Which  is  our  Honour,  bitter  torture  (hall 
WinnbW  the  truth  from  fallhood.— ^ — One  fp*ak  to 
him. 

Into.  My  boon  is,  that  this  Gentleman  may  render 
Of  whom  he  had  this  ring. 

Poft.  What's  that  to  him  ? 

Cym.  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  (^j^ 
How  came  it  yours  ? 

lacb.  Thou'lt  torture  me  to  leave  unfpoken  that, 
Which  to  be  fpoke' would  torture  thee. 

Cym.  How?  me? 

lacb.  I'm  glad  to  be  conftrain'd  to  utter  what 

^  Oni /and  amther  Not  mere  refimftei^  T hah  «% 

Not  mvri  reftmkUs  thkt Jwut  th^  fiveit  rofy  lad,  WijiB* 

rofylad^  Afliehtcorrapcion  There  was  no  ffreat  difficulty 

lai  nude  nonfen^  of  this  paA  ia  the  line,  which,  when  pro- 

SIM.   One  grain  mieht  refemble  |>efly  pointed,  needs  no  altera- 

mother,  but  none  a  naaun  fbrm.  tioo. 
|¥f  AouM  read, 

C  c  3  '            Torments 
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Tofments  me  to  conceal.     By  villany 

1  got  this  ring  ;  *twas  Leonatus^  ]tvit\^ 

Whom  thou  didft  baniih,  and,  which  more  may  griert 

thee. 
As  it  doth  me,  a  nobler  Sir  ne'er  liv'd 
*Twixt  Iky  and  ground.     Will  you  liear  more,  my 
Lords  ? 
Cym.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 
lacb.  That  paragon,  thy  daughter. 
For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  falie  fpirks 

Quail  to  remember— give  me  leave,  I  faint. 

Lym.  My    daughter,   what   of  her  ?    renew  thy 
ftrength ; 
rd  rather  thou  Ihouldft  live,  while  nature  will. 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more.    Strive,  man,  and  fpealc 

lacb.  Upon  a  time,  unhappy  was  the  clock. 
That  ftruck  the  hour ;  it  was  in  Rome^  accursM 
The  manfion  where ;  'twas  at  a  fcaft,  oh,    'would 
Our  viands  had  been  poifon'd,  er  at  leaft, 
Thofe  which  I  heav'd  to  head  ;  the  good  Pqfttumus^ 
What  (hould  I  fay  ?   he  was  too  good  to  be 
Where  ill  men  were  ;  and  was  the  beft  of  all 
Amongft  the  rar'ft  of  good  ones— fitting  fadly. 
Hearing  us  praife  our  Loves  of  Italy 
For  Beauty,  that  made  barren  the  fwcli'd  Boaft 
Of  him  that  bed  could  fpeak,  ^  for  Feature,  laming 
The  ihrine  of  Venus,  or  ftraight-pight  Minervaj 

Pofturesi 


'  — y^r  feature,  Uming]  Fra- 
iure^  for  proportion  of  pans, 
which  Mr.  Toep.'a'^ not  under- 
Handing,  would  alter  to  ft  at  we. 
forftature^  laming 

TtefljrinetofVtnvLS,  or  ftraight- 
pight  Mincrvi, 

Poftu*-es  beyondhTw^  nature  \-'-^'\ 
i.  /.  Hie  ancient  ftatues  ofFeftus 
and  Mi,:ervaf   which  exceeded, 


in  beauty  of  cxaft  propordoTi 
any  living  bodies,  the  work  o^ 
hrief  nature^  i,  e.  of  hafty,  OB* 
elaborate  nature.  He  givct  cbe 
fpine  character  of  the  beaatyof 
the  Antique  in  ^uitny  and  C6v* 
fa/ra  : . 

0\rpianriffg  that  Venuioviiri^ 
ive  fee 

The  fancy  ouutiitark  naiurr. 
It 
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beyond  brief  nature ;  for  condition^ 
f  all  the  qualities,  that  man 
man  for ;  beGdes  that  hook  qf  wiving, 
Jihich  ftrikcs  the  eye— — 
(land  on  iire« 
the  matter. 
l11  too  foon  I  (hall, 

)u  wouldft  grieve  quickly. — This  Pofthumus^ 
a  noble  Lord  in  love,  and  one 
a  royal  lover,  took  his  hint ; 
difpraifing  whom  we  prais*d|  therein 
I  calm  as  virtue^  he  began 


from  a  number  of 
s  as  thefe,  thac  our 
not  ignorant  of  (he 

pafTage  in  De  Pilts* 
\nt»re  par  frimcpes 
at  light  to  the  beauty 
'Peu  de  fenttmins  ont 
fur  la  heautt  it  P  an" ' 
gens  d'efprit  qui 
:aux  arts  ont  eftime 
:s  tems  ces  mervciU 
!5.  Nous  *voyom  Jans 
iteurs  quanttte  de  paf- 
loiier  les  beautez  vi- 
s  coonparoit  aux  ita- 
)ous  imagines  (dit 
Tyr)  de  fowvoir  ja^ 
une  beaut e  naturelle^ 
aux  fiatui\  Ovid, 
ie/crifiion  de  Cyilaie, 

de  Centanresy  dtt 
ne  fi  grande  vivacite 
^c,  que  le  col,  les 
mains,  ic  Tellomac 
scaux  qu*  on  pou\oit 
1  tout  ce  qu*  il  avoit 
e  c*  etoit  la  meme 
*  on  rcmarquc  dans 
;  plus  parfaites.  £t 
parlaat  de  la  bcante 

c 


de  Ki9ft»lemet  ic  de  la  re/Tera- 
blance  qu*  il  avoit  avec  Ton  pere 
JMle,  dit.  Qu*  en  beaute  Ton 
pere  avoit  tatant  d*  tvanta^e  fur 
lui  que  les  ftatues  en  ont  fur  les 
beaux  hommes.  Les  auteurs  mo- 
dernes  ont  fuivi  ces  memes  fenti- 
mens  fur  la  heaute  de  P  Jntique. 
Je  rtptrterai  fftiiement  celui  de 
bcaliger.  Le  Moyen,  dit  ii^  que 
nous  p'.iiffions  rien  voir  qui  a- 
proche  de  la  perfeflion  des  oellea 
ftatues,  puifqu*  il  ell  permis  i 
V  arc  de  choifir,  de  ret  rancher, 
d'  adjouter.  de  diriger,  8c  qu*  au 
contraire,  )a  nature  s'  eft  toujours 
alteree  dcpuls  la  creation  du  pre- 
mier homroe  en  qui  Dieu  joignit 
la  beaute  de  la  fiarme  a  celle  de 
r  innocence.  Tnis  lafl  quotation 
from  Sealiger  well  explains  what 
Shake/pear  meant  by 
Brief  Nature ; 
I.  e.  inelaborate,  hafly,  and  care- 
lefs  as  to  the  elegaoce  of  form-, 
in  refpcft  ofarr^  which  ufcs  the 
peculiar  addrefs,  above  explain- 
edv  10  arrive  at  perfedion, 

Warbuhtqu. 


c  4 


His 
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Hi$  miftrcfs'  pi&ure-,  which  by  his  coDgue   t^ofg 

made,  ' 

And  then  a  mind  put  in  'c,  either  our  brag9 
Were  crackM-of  kitchen-trulls,  or  bis  dcfcrij^oii 
Prov'd  us  unfpeaking  fots. 

Cym.  Nay,  nay,  to  th*  purpofe. 

lacb.  Your  daughter's  chaftitjr— there  it  be^ns-7 
He  fpake  gf  beiu  as  Dian  had  hot  dreams, 
And  (he  alone  were  cold ;  whereat,  I,  wretch ! 
Made  fcruple  of  his  p^raife :  and  wag'd  with  hiaf: 
Pieces  of  eoidf  'gainft  this  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  nonour*d  finger,  to  attain 
In  fuit  the  place  oF's  bed,  and  win  this  ring 
By  hers  and  mine  adultery.     He,  true  Knigbti 
No  leflfer  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  (lakes  diis  ring  > 
And  would  fo*  bad  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Pbabus"  wheel ;  and  might  fo  fafely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  *s  Car.     Away  to  Britain 
Poft  I  in  this  defign.     Well  may  you.  Sir, 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  I  was  taught 
By  your  chafte  daughter,  the  yide  difitrcncc 
'Twixt  amorous,  and  villainous.  Being  thus  queDcb-4 
Of  Hope,  not  Longing,  mine  Italian  braia 
'Can  in  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Mod  vilely,  for  my  vantage  excellent; 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  pradlice  fo  prevail'd. 
That  I  return'd  with  fimular  proof  enough' 
To  make  the  noble  Leonatus  mad) 
By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown. 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thus ;  ♦  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  pidtures,  this  her  bracelet. 
Oh,  cunning !  how  I  got  it ;  nay,  fome  marks 
Of  fecrct  on  her  perfon ;  that  he  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chaQity  quite  crack'd, 

^ — tqterriMg  motes]  Such  marks  of  the  chamber  aod  jiifinreSy  IS 
avirred  or  confirmed  my  report. 

I  having 
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I  haying  ta'cn  the  forfeit  5  whcreupoiv— ^ 
Metbinks,  I  fee  him  now 

Poft.  Ay,  fo  thou  do*ft,  [Oming  forward. 

Italian  fiend !— ah  me,  moft  credulous  fool. 
Egregious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the  villains  paft,  in  Being, 
To  come — Oh,  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poiCbiit 
Some  upright  jufticer  1  Thou,  King,  fendoub 
For  torturers  ingenious ;  it  is  I 
That  all  th*  abhorred  things  o'  th*  earth  aniend^ 
By  being  worie  than  they.    I  ^tn.Pofibumus 
That  kiird  thy  daughter ;— villain-like,  I  lie  i 
That  caus'd  a  lefler  vill^n  than  myfelf,. 
A  facritegiouB  thief,  to  do  t.     The  temple 
Of  Virtue  was  flie,  yea,  *  and  She  hcrfclf. 
Spir,  and  throw  (tones,  caft  mire  upon  me,  fet 
The  dogs  a*  th'ftreet  to  bay  me ;  every  villaia 
Be  caird  Pojlbumus  LeMOtus^  and 
Be  villainy  It fs  than  'twas!— Oh  Imogen ! 
Nly  Queen,  my  life,  my  wife !  oh  Im0gen% 
Imogen^  Imogen! 

Imo.  Peace,  my  lord,  hear,  hear-      ■     ■ 

Pcft.  Shall 's  have  a  Playof  this  ? 
Thou  fcornful  page,  there  lie  thy  part. 

[Striking  ber^Jte  falls: 

Ptf*  Oh,  gentlemen,  help. 
Mine,  and  your  miftred-^Oh;  my  lord  Poftbnmusl 
You  ne'er  kill'd  Imogen  'till  now— ^Hclp,  help. 
Mine  honoured  lady 

Cym.  Does. the  world  go  round? 

Poft.  How  come  *  thefr  daggers  on  me  ? 

Pif.  Wake,  my  miftrcls ! 

Cym.  If  this  be  fo,  the  Gddsdo  mean  to  ftrike  me 
To  death  with  mortal  joy. 

Pif.  How  fares  my  miftrefs  ? 


r  Sbi  Iw/d/.]  That  it,  f  -^hifiJlMggin^l  This  wild 
She  wu  not  only  thiimfU^  andddirioot peitarbttion.  Stug- 
TiKim^  hot  rmm  berJUfp  prs  is.thaiwiicft  apoplexy. 
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Imo.  O,  get  thee  from  my  fight  \ 
Thou  gav'ft  me  poifon  :  dangVous  fellow/ hence  ? 
Breathe  not,  where  Princes  are. 

Cym.  The  tunc  of  Imogen ! 

Pif.  Lady,  the  Gods  throw  ftones  of  fulphur  on  me. 
If  what  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  me 
A  precious  thing:  I  had  it  from  the  Queen. 

Cyhf.  New  matter  ftill? 

Into.  It  poifon'd  me. 

Cor.  Oh  Gods! 
I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  Queen  confefs'd. 
Which  muft  approve  thee  honeft.     If  Prfanio 
Have,  faid  (he,  giv'n  his  miftrefs  that  confeftion, 
Which  I  gave  him  for  cordial,  (he  is  ferv'd 
As  I  would  ferve  a  rat. 

Cym.  What's  this,  Cornelius? 

Cor.  The  Queen,  Sir,  very  oft  importuned  nac 
To  temper  poifons  for  her ;  ftill  pretending 
The  fatisfaftion  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs 
Of  no  cfteem ;  I,  dreading  that  her  pgrpofe 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  certain  ftuff,  which,  being  ta'en  would  ceafe 
The  prefent  power  of  life  ;  biit,  in  (hort  time. 
All  offices  of  nature  fhould  again 
Do  their  due  funflions.     Have  you  ta'en  of  it  ? 

into.  Moft  like  I  did,  for  I  was  deaJ. 

Bel.  My  boys,  there  was  our  error. 

Guid.  This  is,  fure,  Fidele. 

Imo.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  lady  from 
you? 
^  Think,  that  you  are  upon  a  rock,  and  now 
Throw  me  again. 


7  Th'mk^   that  you  are  upon  a  (ay,  Confider  fuch  another  aA  as 

rock, — ]  In  this  fpeech,  or  ^aally  fatal  to  me  witli  precifM- 

in    the    an  Aver,  there  is   little  tatlon  from  a  rock*  and  now  let 

meaning.    I  foppofc^  ihe  would  me  fee  whether  yoa  will  repeat  it. 


Pofi. 
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Poft.  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  foul, 
*Till  the  tree  die  ! 

Cym.  How  now,  myflefh?  my  child? 
What,  mak*ft  thou  me  a  dullard  in  this  aA? 
Wilt  thou  not  fpeak  to  me  ? 

Imo.  Your  Blefling,  Sir.  [Kneelhig. 

Bel.  Tho' you  did  love  this  youth,  I  blame  you  doc» 
You  had  a  motive  for 't.     [To  Guiderius,  Arviragua* 

C)m.  My  tears,  that  fall. 
Prove  holy- water  on  thee !  Imogen^ 
Thy  mother's  dead.  , 

Into.  Pm  forry  for 't,  my  Lord. 

Cym.  Oh,  (he  was  naught ;  and  'long  of  her  it  was. 
That  we  meet  here  fo  ftrangely ;  but  her  foa 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

Pif.  My  Lord, 
Now  fear  is  from  me,  ril  fpeak  truth.    Lord  CloteM^ 
Upon  my  lady's  milTing,  came  to  me 
With  his  fword  drawn,  foam*d  at  the  mouth,  andfwore. 
If  I  difcover'd  not  which  way  ftie  went. 
It  was  my  inftant  death.     By  accident 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  mafter's 
Then  in  my  pocket;  which  diredled  her 
To  feek  him  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milford\ 
Where,  in  a  frenfy,  in  my  mafter's  garments, 
Which  he  inforc'd  from  me,  away  he  pofts 
With  unchafte  purpofe,  and  with  oath  to  violate 
My  lady's  honour.     What  became  of  him, 
I  further  know  not. 

Guid.  Let  me  end  the  ftory  ; 
I  flew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marry,  the  Gods  fprefcnd ! 
I  would  not,  thy  good  deeds  (hould  from  my  lips 
Pluck  a  hard  fentence :  pr'ythce,  valiant  youth, 
Deny  't  again. 

Guid.  I've  fpoke  it,  and  I  did  it. 

Cym.  He  was  a  Prince. 

'Guid. 
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Guid.  A  moft  incivil  oBe>  The  wrohgt^-  he  did  tSe, 
Were  nothing  princc-Kkcj  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  fpurft  the  fci^ 
If  it  could  fo-  rwr  tdtie.    I  cut  off's  head  y 
And  am  right  glad,  he  is  nt>€  ftaodibg  here 
To  tell  chri  tale  of  mine. 

Cjm.  rmibrry  for  thee  i 
B]^  thine  own  tot^e  choa  art  cohdehm^d^^  and  ifi0ft 
Endure  our  law :  thou  'rt  dead. 

Im9.  That  headlefs  maif 
I  thought  had  been  my  Lord. 

(Qymn  Bind  the  offender 
Aiidt^e  him  from  our  prefence. 

BiL  Stay,  Sir  King,-  ^  . 

This  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  flew, 
fiL%  well  d^fcended  as  thyfelf ;  and  hath 
}S/kac'of  thee  merited,  than  ztsLnd- of  Cklem 

Had  ever  fear  for, Let  his  arms  alorte ; 

[SV/Af  Guard. 
l*hey  were  not  born  for*  bondage. 

Qw.  Why,  old  Soldier, 
Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for, 
'  By  tafting  of  our  wrath  ?  how  of  defcem 
As  good  ^  yre  ? 

/Irv.  In  that  he  fpake  too  far* 

Cym.  And  thou  (halt  die  for  *t. 

BcL  We  will- die  all  three. 
But  I  will  prove,  that  two  on 's  are  as  good 
As  I've  giv'h  out  of  him.    My  fons^  I  muft. 


•  By  TASTING  o/oufmrathf] 
But  how  did  BeLrius  uaJa  or  foN 
felt  his  merit  by ta/ing  of  {eclm^ 
jthe  King's  wrath  \  Wc  fhould 
read. 

By  HASTING  of  our  nvratb  ? 
ff.  t,  by  haftening,   provokitigi 
and  as  fuch  a  provoiaaoa  is  un- 

6 


dutiful,  thedcmMty'conftqiieiitJyi 
undoes  t>r  irilitcet*vc^d  his  fbriner 
wwth,  and  ali'pjtete'rffidns  tor^ 
ward.  WAEBuaTON. 

There  is  no  need  of  cbtngrs 
the  confeqaence  is  taken  for  the 
wb^  aaiont  ly^^Mfiit^'U  ij 
fmhtgms  h  m^iktfpfe^ 

FflT 
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For  my  owp  mpc  ji^njfpl^  a  daag^rofis  ipcMh, 
Though,  haply,  wiell  for  yPB.   . 

Arv.  Your  dangpr'^  ours. 

Guii.  And  pur  g9P(|,  his, 

Bel  Have  at  it  then,  by  ije^ve : 
Tnou  haoft,  gr^  King,  %  Sui^fi^  iwho  m^  caUfi 
Belaritu. 

Cym.  What  of  him?  « biniO^d  traitor. 

£^/.  He  it  is,  tha|t  barh 
AfTuni'd  this  age  ^  indjmi,  a  baaiib'd  maa  i 
I  know  not  \\q^  ^  trsiltpf. 

Cym.  Take  him  hepc^ 
The  whole  world  (hall  opt  faire  htm. 

Bd.  Not  top  hoc 
Firft,  pay  me  for  the  nurfing  of  thy  km  ^ 
And  let  it  be  confifcaie  a}l,^  yo^  foqo 
As  Vvt  rcpciv*d  it. 

Cym.  Nurfing  of  my  fona  ? 

Bel  I  am  top  hlunt,  and  faucy ;  hcit'a  ny  knar. 
Ere  I  arife,  I  will  prefer  my  fpm. 
Then  fpare  not^the  old  father.     Mighty  S(r, 
Thefe  two  you^g  gepcl^m(;Q,  that  cal|  me  (atJueiv 
And  think  they  are  my  foQ^  are  pooe  of  nunc^ 
The/  are  the  iflue  of  yo\u  Joins,  my  Lic^, 
And  blood  of  your  begctt^ig. 

Cym.  How  I  niy  iflite  ? 

BiL  Sg  fure  as  yo(%  youj?  fathi^r  •$«    I,  old  Morgam^ 
Am  that  Belarius  whom  you  fprnetime  faumiQiM  } 
•  Your  pleafjre  was  my  near  ofFeilce,  my  puniflxmcot 
Jtfelf,  and  all  my  treafon  ;  that  I  fufies^d. 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.     Ttiefe  gentle  Princes, 
For  fuch  and  fo  they  arc,  thefe  twcaty  years 

^  Tour  pleafurt  tvas  my  ma'  0/'  I  fiff*^^ 

fifiii. — ]  I  think  this  paf*        Wtu  dltbi  harm  lit JU^"'^^ 

%gt  may  better  be  read  tbiv.  The  offence  wbich  cod  me  foi 

'^•hf  pUc/i^ri  qjifos  /!)X,dej|r.  ^  d$ar  was  only,  your  caprice.   My 

ftnct^  wty  ptnujhmmt'  fuffitungtbave  been  all  my  crime. 


Jtjiif  fiZAoilmy  $nt^9m\  UtU 


Have 
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Have  I  tcain'd  up;  fuc:h  arts  they  have,  as  I     • 
Could  put  into  them.     My  breeding  was,  Sir^  as 
Your  Highnefs  knows.     Their  nurfe,  Euripbik^ 
"Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  dole  thefe  children* 
Upon  my  banilhment  I  mov*d  her  to 't ; 
Having  received  the  punifliment  before. 
For  that  which  I  did  then.     Beaten  for  loyalty. 
Excited  me  to  treafon.    Their  dear  lofs, 
The  more  of  yoij  'twas  felt,  the  more  it  fhap'd 
Unto  my  -end  of  dealing  them.    But,  Sir, 
Here  are  your  fons  again  ;  and  I  muft  lofe 
Two  of  the  fweet*ft  companions  in  the  world. 
The  benediftion  of  thefe  covering  heav'ns 
Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew  !  for  they  are,  worthy 
To  in-lay  heav'n  with  ftars. 

Cym.  •  Thou  weep*ft,  and  fpeak'ft. 
The  fervice  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
Unlike,  than  this  thou  teirft.     I  loft  my  children^ 
If  thefe  be  they)  I  know  not  how  to  wi(h 
A  pair  of  worthier  fons. 

Bel.  Be  pleased  a  while 

This  gtntienun,  whom  I  call  Pj/^^/^r, 
Moft  worthy  Prince,  as  yours,  is  true  Guiderius: 
This  gentleman,  my  Cadwal^  Arviragusy 
Your  younger  princely  fon  ;  he.  Sir,  was  lapt 
In  a  moft  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  th*  hand 
Of  hb  Queen-mother,  which,  for  more  probation^ 
I  can  with  eafe  produce. 

Cym.  Guiderius  had 
Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  fanguine  ftar  > 
It  was  9  mark  of  wonder* 

Bel.  This  is  he ; 

«  Tbfu  nimp%  and  /fioiyf.]  dmt  nxithtn  m  knovJedy  artmtrt 

Tfy  Uart  gk/i  tifiimonj  to  the  fin-  incuMU  than  thiflvrj  ^juhich  ytm 

€iriiy  9/  iky  relation^  and  1  bavt  relnti.    The  King  reafons  very 

tbi  li/$  rtqfon  to  hi  iwiredtJoys^  jttftly. 


hcavft  the  a&iom  vjUcbjou  baivi 


Who 
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Who  hath  upon  him  ftill  that  nat'ral  (lamp : 
It  viiis  mk  Nature's  end,  in  the  donation. 
To  be  his  evidence  now, 

Cym.  Oh,  what  am  I 
A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three !  ne'er  mother 
Rejoiced  deliverance  more  •,  bleft  may  you  be. 
That,  after  this  ftrange  ftarting  from  your  orbs. 
You  may  reign  in  them  now.    Oh  Imogen^ 
Thou  'ft  loft  by  this  a  kingdom, 

Imo.  No,  my  Lord  : 
IVe  got  two  worlds  bv't.    Oh,  my  gentle  brothers, 
Have  we  thus  met  ?  on,  never  fay  hereafter. 
But  I  am  trueft  fpeaker.     You  callM  me  brother. 
When  I  was  but  your  fitter  :  I,  you  brothers ; 
*  When  ye  were  fo,  indeed. 

Cym.  Did  you  e'er  meet  ? 

Arv.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

Guid.  And  at  firft  meeting  lov'd  -, 
Continued  fo,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Cor.  By  the  Queen's  dram  (he  fwallow'd. 

Cym.  O  rare  inttinft ! 
When  (hall  I  hear  all  through  ?  this  '  fierce  abridgment 
Hath  to  it  circumftantial  branches,  which 
Diftinftion  (hould  be  rich  in.— Where?  how  liv'd  you  ? 
And  when  came  you  to  fcrve  our  Roman  captive? 
How  parted  with  your  brothers  ?  how  firft  met  them  ? 
-♦  Why  fled  you  from  the  court  ?  and  whither  ?— 

Thefe, 
And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 


The  folio  gives, 

1>r^tt  wc  ivere/of  indeed 
If  this  be  right,  we  mufl  read, 

Imo.  /,  you  hrctbers. 

Arv.  lybiH  iMH  nuere/o^  indeed. 

'  fierce  ahridgment']  Fitfci 

is  vehement,  rapid* 

♦  Why  fled  you  from  the  courts 
mnd  vyhether  the/e  /]  Ic  muft 

4 


be  refiified  thus ; 

Why  fled  you  from  the  court? 
flffi whither?  7hefe^  Sec. 
The  King  is  aflcing  his  daughter, 
how  (he  has  lived ;  why  (he  fled 
from  the  court,  and  to  what 
place:  And  having  enumerated 
fo  many  particulars,  he  dopt 
Ihort.  Theobald* 

I  know 
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I  know  not  how  much  oiore,  fliould  be  denuUided| 

And  all  the  other  by-dependanccs 

From  chance  to  chance  :  but  not  the  time,  oorplitf, 

Will  ferve  long  ioterrogatorics.    See, 

Poiibumus  anchors  upon  Imogen ; 

And  (he,  like  harmiefs  lightning,  throws  her  eye 

On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  malfter  i  hitdi^ 

Each  obje£t  with  a  joy.    The  counter-chaoge 

Is  fev*rally  in  all.     Let^s  quit  this  ground^ 

And  frooke  the  temple  with  our  facrifices* 

Thou  art  my  bt  other ;  fo  we'll  hold  thee  e^. 

[rp  Beh^Ob 
Imo.  You  are  my  father  too,  and  did  relieve  mck ^ 
To  fee  this  gracious  Teafon ! 

Cym.  All  o'cr-joy*d. 
Save  chefe  in  bonds  i  let  them  be  joj^ful  Coo^ 
For  they  flhall  tafte  our  comfort. 

Imo.  My  good  matter, 
I  will  yet  do  you  fervice^ 
Luc.  Happy  be  you ! 

Cym.  The  forlorn  foldier,  that  to  nobly  fought, 
He  would  have  well  become  this  place,  and.gracM 
The  thankings  of  a  King. 

Peft.  I  am.  Sir, 
The  foldier,  that  did  company  thefe  three. 
In  poor  Befeeming :  ^twas  a  fitment  for 
The  purpofe  Ithen  followed.     That  I  was  he. 
Speak,  lacbimo^  I  had  you  down,  and  might 
Have  made  you  finilh. 

lacb.  I  am  down  again : 
But  now  my  heavy  confcience  Gnks  my  knee,  ilGutU 
As  then  your  force  did.     Take  that  life,  'beleech  yMt 
Which  I  fo  often  owe ;  but,  your  ring  firft  %  i 

And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  trueft  Princc£s 
That  ever  fwore  her  faith, 
Poft.  Kneel  not  to  me : 
The  pow*r,  that  I  have  on  you,  is  to  ipaie  |Oii» 

Tlie 
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The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgiire  yot».    Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better ! 

Cym.  Nobly  doom'd : 
We'll  learn  our  freenefsof  a  fon  in-law; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all. 

j^.  You  help'd  us.  Sir, 
As  you  did  mean,  indeed,  to  be  our  brother  ^ 
f oy'd  are  we,  that  you  are. 

FoJ.  Your  iervant.  Princes.    Good  my  Lord  of 

D^l  forth  your  Sooiifa^er.    As  I  (lept,  methoughc 
3reajt  Jufiter^  upon  his  eagle  back'd, 
flppear'd  to  me,  with  other  fprightly  (hews 
M  mine  own  kindred.    When  1  wak'd,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bofom ;  whofe  containing 
\%  fo  from  fenfe  in  hardndfs,  that  I  can 
Make  no  coUedion  of  ic.    Let  him  Ihew 
9is  (kill  in  the  conftrudion. 

Lmc.  Pbilarmonus^ 

SoBib.  Here,  my  good  Lord. 

Luc.  Read,  iand  declare  the  meaning. 

[Reads.] 
^jT/'HEN  as  a  Im^s  whelp  jbaU^  to  bimfelf  unknovL-n^ 
^  wiibou$  fiekingfindt  and  be  embraced  by  a  piece  of 
mder  ain  and  when  frm  a  ftaiefy  cedar  jhall  be  lope 
ranches^  which ^  being  dead  many  years ^  Jhall  after  re- 
ive^ be  jointed  to  the  old  ftock^  and  frejhly  grow\  then 
ball  Poft  humus  end  his  miferics^  Britain  be  for  tun  at  c^ 
ndflourijb  in  peace  and  plenty. 

rhou,  Leonatus^  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 

The  fit  and  apt  conflruAion  of  thy  name, 

(eing  Leonatus,  doth  import  fo  much. 

The  piece  of  tender  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter, 

[To  Cymbclinc. 
Vhich  we  call  Mollis  Aer%  and  Mollis  jUr 
Vol.  VII.  D  d  We 
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We  term  it  MHUtr^  which  Mulier^  I  divine^ 
Is  this  mod:  conftant  wife ;  who^  eren  no!yr^ 
Anfwering  the  letter  of  the  Oratite^ 
Unknown  to  you,  unfoilght,  were  dipt  about 
With  this  mofl:  tender  air. 
Cym.  This  has  fome  feemingf 
Sootb.  Ti\\t  lofty  ced^r,  royal  Cymhlmsi 
Perfonates  thee ;  and  thy  lopt  branches  point  ^ 
Thy  two  fens  forth,  wIm),  by  Bekrhts  ftoira* 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  revived. 
To  the  m^jeftic  cedUr  joih'd ;  ^hOk  ifibc 
PromiFes  Britain  pcicc  abd  plenty. 

Cym.  '  My  ptaci  ^e  will  begin ;  and^  Gmri  ttfcimi 
Although  the  viQjor,  we  fubftiit  to  C^arf 
And  to  the  R^fntm  EmpiVe,  prothiflng^ 
To.  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  frbm  the  which 
We  were  diffuadftd  by  our  wicked  QueM; 
On  whom  heavVs  juftkre  both  on  hcr^  ahd  httSj 
Hath  laid  moft  heayy  hand. 

Sooth.  The  fingers  of  the  Powers  above  do  tiint 
The  harmony  of  this  pcact :  the  vifWn, 
Which  1  made  known  to  Lucius  ere  the  ftrokc 
Of  this  yet  fcarce  cold  battle,  at  this  inftant 
Is  full  accomplilh'd.     Fbr  the  kman  eagle« 
jf  rom  foutK  to  w^ft  on  wing  foaring  akift« 
Leflcn'd  hetfcif,  and.  in  the  beams  o'  th*  fun 
So  vanifliM  j  which  fore-lhcw'd  our  priticely  ei^te, 
Th*  imperial  defar^  (hould  again  unite 
His  favour,  with  the  radiant  Cyntbelint^ 
Which  (hines  here  in  the  weft. 

Cym,  i.aud  we  the  Gods! 
And  let  the  crooked  fmokes  cfinib  to  theif  NAftrih 
Fi  om  our  bleft  altars  \     Pbblifli  wc  this  Peace 
To  all  our  Subjcfts.    Set  i<ft  fbtward.    Let 

5  Mj  ftmt  tit  nuill  begin — ]    I  think  it  better  to  read. 

By  ftac$  *wt  titiil  bigrnt,     "      '  ■ 
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L  Roman  and  z  Btitijb  Enfign  wave 

liendly  togedier*,  to  ihrauj^  Lud^t  tpwa  tnarch^ 

ind  in  the  Temple  of  grtat  JupHir    /      . 

)ur  Peace  we'll  ratify.    Seal  k  wick  fcafts^, 

et  on,  there.    Never  w^s  a  ivar  did  PBafib, 

Lre  bloody  hands  were  wa(h*d,  with  ftich  a  f  eace. 

[^Exeunt  omnes. . 

THIS  Play  has   tntx^y  taK  itA  tnlDllA  x^rMt^fetft  times, 

miments,    fome    naturU  dA*  4^l9teltl|)l^i1rffky6ftlle1^nt8 

igaes,  and  rome|>teftJin^  A^tiea*  in  iUly  {yi%m  ^  Ufe,    Were  to 

jt  they  are  obtained  at  the  ex-  wafte  criticifm  upon  unrefiflins; 

SDce  of  much  incongruity.  'imbedllity,  upon  faults  too  evi« 

To  remark  the  folly  of  tlie  4«rit  fil  dkicAiail^  A^^dtoogroft 

lion,  the  abfurdity  of  the  osn-^  for  flggrftva^kv^*    ■ 

lA,  the  confuiioQ  of  the  nairie^  '          '            . 

t   SONG,  fung  by  Guiderus  and  Al-viragus  ttoer 
Fidcle,  fuppofed  to  be  dead. 

By  Mr.  William  Collins. 

li 

To  fair  Fidt\t* s  graJly  tomb 

Soft  maids  J  and  village  iinds  fhall  bring 
Each  opening  fxveet^  of  earlieft  bloom^ 

And  rifle  all  the  breathing  fpring. 

1. 

No  wailing  gboflfiall  dare  appear 

To  ^ex  witbfhrleks  this  quiet  grove  ; 
Butfhepherd  lads  affemble  here^ 

And  melting  virgins  own  their  love. 

.  -'• 
t^o  Withif^d  witch  fhall  here  be  feen^ 

No  goblins  lead  their  nightly  crezv: 

The  female  Fays  fhall  haunt  the  green, 

Andi  drefs  thy  grave  with  pearly  dew. 

Pdz  ^bi 
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ne  rei-irtafi  tft  at  e^mtig  boars 

Stall  kindfy  bend  bis  little  aid. 
With  boary  fiufsy  and  gatber'd  flev^rs, 

T»  deck  tbe  gmmd  wbtre  tbou  art  laid, 

5- 
WbeH  bowling  winds,  and  beating  rain^ 

Jm  teatpejlsfitakt  tbe  Sylvan  etU: 
Or  mid/l  tbe  dtacean  erfry  flain, 

Tbe  tender  tbei^t  on  tbee  ftnUl  dwell. 

6. 

Eaeb  bnefy/eenejballtbeer^ere. 

For  tbee  tbe  tern-  be  dtdyfted : 
Belov*d,  *  till  life  conld  cbard'no  more  ; 

Jnd  wwvtfi  UiUtitfs  Jelf  be  dead. 


T  R  O  I  L  U 
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PROLOGUE. 

JN  Troy,  there  lies  the  fcene:  from  IJks  of  Greece 

The  Princes  orgillouSj  their  high  blood  cbaf^d^ 
Have  to  the  Port  of  Athens  fent  their  fhips^ 
Fraugj^witJ^  ^  minifiers  Ijjtnd  tlfllmmenm       ^  J 
Of  crifettvaf/  Sixty  and  ^ne^ltbat  wSrt 
Their  crownets  regain  from  th*  Athenian  bay 
Put  forth  toward  Phrygia,  and  their  vow  is  made 
To  ratjfack  Troy  ;  within  whofeftrong  Immures^ 
The  raviflfd  Helen,  N5cnelays'  ^een^ 
With  wanton  V3x\sfleep^ ;  ^1t hat's  the  parrel. 

To  Tencdos  they  come- 

y/nd  the  deep-drawing  Barh  do  there  difgorge 
Their  warlike  fraughtage.     Now  on  Dardan  plain'^ 


yfoi  Antenorides,  with  maffy  Jiaples 
And  correfponjive  and  fulfilling  bolts^ 

Sperre  up  the  fans  of  Troy.'> 

Nm 

*  — Vnzm^i  fix-gaied  city  PriVrw's  fix  gated  Cily  Jliru  ^ 

Dt^rdan  and  Timbriay  HcIjaSi     the  Tons  of  7  roy  /'•^Here's  a  verb 

Checas,  Trpjan^  plural  governed  of  a  Nominative 

^ir^  Ancenonidus>  *wiih  mpjfy  fingular^     But  chat  is  eafily  remc- 

ftapUs  died.     The  next  qaeflioD  to  be 

And  correj^npfi^e  and  fttljilling    afk'd,   is,   in  what  fcnfc  a  city 

b^ts  having  fix  ftrong  gates,  und  tbow 

Stir  jf//^^/r«jg^  Troy,]  This    ^t\\  b^ri'd  and   bolted^  can  be 

has  b^en  a  moft  miferably  man*    faid  to  fiir  up  its  inhabitants? 

gfed  pailage,  through  all  the  edi-  ,  ui^^fs  they  may  be  fuppoied  to 

tions ;    corrupted  at  once  i4(o^dtilive    fome    fpirit    from    the 

iiUie  toncord  and  falfe  ti^afonibg.    ilrehgth  of  th^ir  fiprd^pitioost 

H 
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Ngw  ei€pe5iatkn  tickling  Jkitttjbfpirits   * 
On  one  and  other  ftde,  Trojan  and  Greelf,  , 
Sets  all  on  hazard.     And  hither  am  I  cofie 
+  A  Prologue  annd^  but  not  in  confidence 
Of  Author's  pen^  or  ASior^s  voice ;  but  fuited 
In  like  conditions  as  our  Argument  \ 
To  tell  youj  fair  Beholders^  that  our  Pla^ 
Leaps  o'er  the  vaunt  andfirjllings  of  thojf  broils^ 
^Ginning  T  /i*  middle :  ft ar ting  thence  away^ 
To  what  may  be  digefted  in  a  Play. 
Like^  or  find  faulty — do^  as  your  pleafures  are  % 
Now  good^  or  badi  *tis  but  the  chance  of  war. 


But  this  could  not  be  the  poet's 
thought.  He  mud  mean,  I  take 
it,  that  the  Gneh  had  pitched 
their  tents  upon  the  plains  before 
Tny;  and  that  the  Tre/ans  were 
fecurely  barricaded  within  the 
walls  and  gates  of  their  city. 
This  feniemy  corre£lion  reftores. 
To^/rrf,  or  //far,  ffom  the  old 
TtBtonic  word,  (SPERREN)  fig- 


ni£e8>  \ofimf  fp^  ^(fi"^  by  hrrj^ 
Sec,  Theo34iI>d. 

t  jI  prol$gwfarm*J^'--^  Ico«\e 
here  to  fpeak  j^he  pr6Ioguc,  4o4 
comrin  f  rmojur ;  not  defying  the 
aodiehce,  in  confidence  .of  either 
the  authoar's  pr  aApr's  a^ilicie«^ 
but  merely  in  a  chara^er  fvi^ 
to  the  fafa§e£^  in  a  drel^f  wiir» 
before  ar  warlijce  play. 
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Drapiatis 


Dramatis  Perfpjiae, 


PRIAM,    1 

Hcftor, 

Troilus, 

Paris, 

Dciphobus, 

,    TI^OJAN^, 

Helenus, 

-ffincas. 

PandariH, 

• 

Antcnor, 

A  baftard  Son  of  Prian\. 

Agamemnon, " 

Achilles, 

Ajax, 

Menelaus, 

Ulyfles, 
Neftor, 

Y    GREEKS. 

Diomcdes, 

PatrocJusi 

Thcrfites, 

Calchas, 

Helen,  Wife  to  Menelaus. 
Andromache,  fVife  io  Hc&or. 
CafTandra,  Daughter  to  Priam,  a  Prophet^. 
Crcffida,  Daughter  to  Calchas. 

Alexander,  Cteffida'j  Servant.     . 
Boy^  Page  to  Troilus. 

Trojan  anfl  Greek  Soldiers^  with  other  AttendmdSp 

SCENE,  Troy^  and  the  Gxcozxk  Camf^  ief^U. 

The  Editions  of  this  Play  are,  for  R.  Booitnd  and  H.  WUDcf 

>»  Qaatto.  1609.  G.  Eld.  for  '\»  I  have  the  Polio*  and  Irl 

R.  Bonidnd  and  H.  Whalley.  Qaarro.    The  Folio  it  ;he  cw 

I.  Quarto.  No  date.  G,  Eld.  reded  and  complete  oopy. 


^Troilus  and  Cressida, 

4  C  T    L    SCENE    I, 

^e  Palace  in  Troy. 
Emer  Pandarus  and  Troilus, 


Troilus; 

CALL  here  my  varkt.    I'll  unarm  agaiaJ 
Why  fliould  I  war  without  the  walls  of  JVvf, 
That  find  fuch  cruel  battle  here  within  ? 
]£ach  Trcjan^  that  is  mafter  of  his  heart, 
]Let  him  to  field  -,  Tmlus^  alas!  hath  none. 
f^,^.  Will  this  g^r  ne'er  be  mended  ? 


?  The  ftory  was  origiaally 
written  by  iMims,  an  old  Lorn' 
kf^d  antnoari  and  fince  by  Cbau- 
€irJ  '  Pope, 

It  k  a!(b  fbnnd  in  an  old  floiy- 
book  of  the  three  deftrndioni  of 
Tro^,  from  which  many  of  the 
drciinifiancef  of  this  i^y  aie 
borrowed,  they  beingto  be  fonad 
no  where  eUe.         xhiobald. 

tr9iks  a»d  Cr^fUa.]  Before 
diis  fla^  of  Trniu  muI  Onffida^ 
printed  m  1609,  ii  a  bookieller^ 
|>fefiice,  ihewiag  that  firft  impreC- 
fion  to  have  beoibefiire  the  play 

......     .  .        ^ 


bad  beenaAed,  and  that  ti  was 
pabUfhed  withoat  Sbakffiim^ 
knowledge,  from  a  copy  that  had 
fallen  into  the  bookfeller's  hands* 
Mr.  Dndm  thinks  this  one  of  tho 
firft  of'^om'  author's  plays :  but 
on  the  contrary,  it  may  be  jodeed 
from  the  fore-mentioned  prraoe 
that  it  was  one  of  his  laft;  and 
the  great  number  of  obfervatbna 
both  moral  and  politic,  (with 
which  this  piece  is  crowded  more 
than  any  other  of  his)  feems  to 
confirm  my  opinion*        Pofb. 

9r». 
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^roi.  The  Greeks  are  ftrong,  and  (kilfiil  to  thcii* 
Ilrength, 
V'xttQtXfi  t\fi^  ^Ul,  ind'fQ  tb(ir  Qerc^ncTa  T^fiaqiL  ' 
But  I  km'  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  fleep,  *  fonder  than  ignorance  j 
Le(s  valiant  thag  the  Yirgin  in  the  nighty  • 
I  And  fkilMefs  as  unpraftis'd  infancy. 

Pan.  Well,  1  have  told  you  enough  of  this.  For 
my  p^,  r|l  i\f^  n^ddk  oc  makf  anjr  fupt^er^  He, 
chat  wUl  hft^  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  muft  needs 
tarry  the  grinding. 

d'rou  Have  I  (lOt  tarf  te^  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  grinding;  but  you  muft  tarry  the 
bouliing. 

Trci.  Have  I  not  tarried? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  boulting;  but  you  miift  tarry  the 
leav'ning. 

Trot.  Still  have  I  tarried. 

P^^  Ay%  »  fha  leav'iuBg;  but  here's  ytif  in  (If 
WQr()  hfi^^^r,  the  kneading,  the  niakingof  tli?  calq^ 
the  heating  of  tho  ovon,  and  tho  bakiAg }  na^^  yCNi 
muft  (lay  the  frgoling  too,  or  you  may  chance  to  bora 
your  lips. 

Trot.  Pati^nCli  her&lf,  what  Gq^defa  ere  (he  be. 
Doth  lefler  blench  at  fufierance  than  1  do. 
At  Prim'i  royal  t»blc  do  I  fis. 
^nd  wb^iv  fa^r  Crefid  ccupes  into  my  thoughta, 
6o>  iraitorl^rrn^hea  (he  c^mes!  When  is  fhe  thence  f 
Pan.  Well,  (he  Iqpk'd  ycftcrn^ht  fairer  than  fvipr 
J  faw  her  look^  OJT  apy  wpmaa  die. 

frai.  \  wa$  about  ta  cell  thee,  when  tpj  hea^ 
As  wedged  with  a  figh^  wopld  rive  jp  tw^ 

FMiffr,  §9€  RiOfe  ch.HdiA.  e^c^p.t  (h^j;  h^  \^  ghi^g^jLiM^ 

Wa  r  BtJRTO^r-  l^s  t»  i^tk/i^  pot  fcr  *e  iMfh 

1  JudfljU-lf/s.  &c.]  Mr.  P7.  faMVif^^-i^  r«^  |p/f^¥i> 

^;vi  la  hi5  altcrtlioa  df  this  play^  Jtilful^ 

^  Left 


Left  HeScr  or  my  father  Jbou]d  P^ccivc  mp^ 
I  have,  as  when  the  fuQ  doth  light  4  .&ifV{n| 
Buried  the  fi^  in  wrinkle  of  a  IwilcV  .'    '.     ' 
But  forrow,  that  19  couch'-d  id  iccmjpg  £ladp<;(i^' 
Is  like  that  mirth  Fate  turns  to  fuddea  WwH. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  we^e  not  fqqxcwhat  darker  ibafl 
Helen's — well,  ga  to,  there  were  no  tnqyre  comp^fim 

between  the  women.-i ^But,  for  mjf  part,  flic  i$  py 

kinfwoman  */I  would  not,  1^  ihey  term  ic^  praife  her, 
But  I  would,  fonaebp^y  l^d  beiurd  her  talk  yeftcrie 
day,  as  I  did.  I  will  n«t  ^Upr^Ifc  your  l^dcr  Oj^Sw- 
irvi'swit,  but,— — 7- 

Troi.  O  P^ndofus !  I  tell  thce^  p0Hdarus! 
When  I  dq  tell  thee^  there  my  tu>pes  lie  dco'wji'd* 
^eply  not  in  how  many  fsUhoms  deep   .     ,«. 
They  lie  indrench*d.     I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad  ^ 

In  CreM^  love.     ThpH  ^nfwcr*ft,  flic  is  fjuf  ; 
Pour^ft  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
^ereye^  herh^ir;  her  check*  hergaif^  hfiryoice 

Handled  in  thy  di£:our{e O  ihat !  t^rl^apd  i 

in  whofe  comparifon,  all  whites  arc  ink 
Writing  their  own  reproach^  to  whoif  foft.leizure 
The  pignec's  down  i»  |>arlb»  ^  ^d  fpirit  qf  fonfc 


4  \ani ^^yViXT  e/Jiti/if 

Hard  as  the  palm  of  f  ougb* 
man, — '\  Read,  and  (iPiTB 
hf  ftnji)  in  a  parentbefip^  The 
meaniag  is,  though  «ur  fenfes 
ctontradift  it  never  fa  much,  yet 
the  cigtL't^s  do^un  is  not  only  h'arfli, 
when  compar'd  to  the  foftnefs^f 
Crejid\  hand,  hui  baU  as  iJn 
htmd  ^fU^glm^n  Sfiii,  I  fup- 
pofe  was  firft  corrupted  XQ/priitt 
and  from  thonce  arofe^^ViV. 

WaRBUHTOIT, 

I  think  this  pafla^  more  for- 
cible an4  ^cgant  yt^itfiQut  an  i4- 
liprsitiopr     Jn  nmfarifiu   'with 


•fftnjiy  the  vyi^olSi  vlq^e,  the 
noil  exquffite  power  of fenfibilit)^ 
whiek  tmpliet  t  tift  hand,  flnce 
theien(eofto|ic||ij|g,  u^ie^iir 
ijiH%  io  hi)  M^iwttktUns^  i«£det 
chUfly  ^n  the  fineeri^  Is  hjurd  as 
the  tallous  and  inletaCUe  pnhn  of 
the  plongbn^n..  Mumvr  nik^ 

to  i\C  fpirit  tffhff. 

It  if  pot.  proper  ,  to  rp^e  a 
loff r  profieii  to  pr^Te  hit  miftrefs 
inffite  9ffn^,  fof  cho'  he  often 
does  it  in  fpite  of  the  ftnft  of 
pthers,  his  own  f^pnfei  un  fob- 
daed  to  his  deCres^ 

Hard 


4x2   TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA: 
Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughman.  This  thou  tdrft  me, 
As  true  thou  tcli'ft  me,  when  I  fay,  I  Ipvc  her  i 
But  faying  thus»  inftead  of  oil  and  balni. 
Thou  lay*ft,  in  every  gafh  that  love  ba^  gtvep  n^ 
The  knife  that  made  it.^ 

Pan.  I  (peak  no  more  than  truth. 

Trpi.  Thou  doft  hot  fpeak  fo  much. 

Pan.  'Faith,  Til  not  meddle  in't.  Let  her  be  at 
fee  is,  if  (he  be  fair,  'ti^  the  better  for  her ;  anlhe  ba 
not,  ^  ihe  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

Tm.  Good  Pandarus  I  how  now,  Pandamsf 

Pan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel,  ill  thought 
on  of  her,  and  ill  thought  on  of  you  >  gone  betweeii 
and  between,  but  fmall  thanks  for  my  labour, 

7r(n.  What  art  diou  ?bgry,  Pandiorus  f  whiiti  with 
me? 

Pan.  Becaure  (he  is  kin  to  me,  therefore  /he's  not  lb 
fair  as  Helen  \  and  (he  were  not  kin  to  me,  fhe  would, 
be  as  fair  on  Friday^  as  Hekn  is  on  Sunday.  But  what 
care  I  ?  I  care  not,  an  (he  were  a  black-a-mobr }  'tis  al) 
one  to  me. 

^roi.  Say  I,  fhe  is  not  fair  ? 

Pan.  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no,  ibe^s  • 
fool  to  day  behind  her  father.  Let  her  to  the  Grtde. 
And  fo  rU  tell  her  the  next  time  I  fee  her.  For  my 
part,  rU  meddle  nor  make  no  more  i*  th'  nittter* 

SVw.  Pandarus 

Pan.  Not  I. 

Troi.  Sweet  Pandarus^^— — 

Pan.  Pray  you,  fpeak  no  more  to  me.  I  will  leave 
alTas  I  found  it,  and  there's  an  end.    lExii  Pandaius. 

[Saimd  Alarm. 

Troi.  Peace,  you  ungracious  clamours !  peaces  nifk 
founds! 

'  She  hiu  thi  menJs,]  She  nay  mend  her  complexion  by  cbe  aA 
fiftance  of  cofmeticks. 

Foob 


TROILUS  ANDCRESSIDA,    ^i^ 
Fooh  on  both  Gdes.^— Helen  muft  needs  be  iSslr^ 
When  with  your  blood  you  ddly  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argundcnt. 
It  is  too  ftarv'd  a  fubjeft  for  my  fword. 

But  Pandarus O  Gods  i  how  do  vou  plague  Ofc  1 

I  cannot  come  to  Crfffid^  but  by  Pandar  j 
And  he's  as  teachy  to  be  woo'd  to  wooe. 
As  ihe  is  ftubborn-chafte  ag^nft  all  fute. 
Tell  roc,  yipoUo^  for  thv  D^bne's  love, 
A/Vhat  Creffidxs^  what  Pandar j  and  what  we. 
Her  bed  is  India^  there  Ihe  lies,  a  pearl  i 
Between  our  Unan^  and  where  flie  refides, 
LiCt  it  be  caird  the  wild  and  wandering  flood ; 
Ourfelf  the  merchant  \  and  this  failing  Pandar^ 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  ODnvoy,  and  pur  bark. 

SCENE      II. 
[Alarm.^         Enter  jEmzs. 

Mne.  How  now.  Prince  imhis?  wherefore  not  a 
field? 

Tirol.  Becaufe  not  there.  This  woman's  anfwer  forts, 
For^womanifh  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
Wliat  news,  jEneas^  from  the  field  to  day  ? 

jEne.  That  Paris  is  retum'd  home,  and  hurt. 

Troi.  By  whom,  jEneas? 

Mne.  Troilus^  by  Menelaus. 

Troi.  Let  Paris  bleed,  'tis  but  a  fear  to  fcorn ; 
Paris  is  gor*d  with  Menelaui  horn.  [Alarm. 

JEne.  Hark«  what  good  fpbit  is  out  of  town  to- 
day ?  ^ 

Tlrw.  Better  at  home,  if  would  I  migbt^  were  ;bm)'— - 
jSut  to  the  fport  abroad— *are  you  bound  thither  i 

jEne.  In  alt  fwifc  hafte. 

arm.  Come,  go  we  then  together.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE 


414  ,TR0iLtfS  AKb  CRE^StDil^ 


s   c   E   N   E     m. 

Changes  n  a  pkbiick  Street  Hialt  the  JTaik  zjf  Tfoy. 
Enter  CrtfGdil,  and  Alfexandtr,  her  SetvanL 

Cre.  T T7  HO  ftve  thHlc  Went  hy  ? 

VV        i'^rv,  tiueen  iiecmfa  ahd  ffden. 

Cre.  And  Whither  go  they  ? 

S^n;.  Up  to  th'  caftcrn  tower, 
Whofe  heidit  Commands  as  fubjed  all  the  vale^ 
To  fee  the  tight;    ®  HeSfor^  whofe  patience 
Is  as  a  Virtue  fix*d,  to  day  was  naov'd. 
He  chid  Andromache^  and  ftruck  his  armorer  ; 
And  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war, 
7  Before  the  Sun  roie,  he  was  harnefs'd  lights 


^  — Hcftor,  ivhc/e  patiinfi 

Is^  as  A  Virtue^  /»V,— ] 

I^atienre  fure  was  a  vircuef  and 

therefore  canoor,  in  propriety  of 

expreflion,  be  faid  to  be //i/ one. 

Wc  (hoald  hjad>  

It  as  THE  Virtue ^V, — 
i.  i,  hb  patience  is  as  fixed  as 
the  Goddefs  Patience  itfelf.     io 
we  find  frti/ts  a  little  before  fay- 

Fatience^felf  wifoi  Go^defis 

fre^e  he. 
Doth  UJfer  blench  at  Jufferance 
than  l^b. 
Jt  is  tenerkaUe.thit  Dr)iin, 
when  he  altered  this  play,  and 
found  this  falfe  readings  alter'd 
It  with  Judgment  to, 

iKhoj'e  patience 
hjix^d  like  that  of  Henv\, 
Which  hi  w^uld  not  have  done 


And 

had  he  feen  the  rieht  reading 
here  given,  where  hU  thought  it 
fo  nodi  better  und  nobler  cx« 
preffed.  'Warburtoit* 

1  think  the  prefent  text  wif 
Iftaild.  ihSar'i  patience  w»  m 
a  yirtne  not  variable  tad  fccdden- 
tal,  but  fixed  and  conftant.  If  I 
wpuld  aker  ft,  it  Oiould  be  dUUb 

^ — Hettor,  ^hofefmtiesKi 

Is  all  a ^IrlMifi^di  ti  i  ^ 
M,  in  old  £ix^,  fs  the  tmn^ 
/I've  or  enforcing  partide. 

7  Before  the  ^un  rafe^  hi  nsfoi 
iiarhbit  tight,]  Wh^bahieft 
irghfr  Does  the  poet  AMI,  thai 
Mi?«^  had  put  te  Is^he  arm&r  f 
Or  that  be  was  fprigbtl^  in  hit 
AMfts,  even  before  fan-riib  ?  Or 
is  a  conundrum  aim'd  at«  in  Sim 
rofc,  and  harneft  Ught  ?  A  very 
flight  alteration  mi&es  all  theft 
coo- 
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\nd  to  the  firid  goes  he  s  ii^bere  er^ty  flower 

E)id  as  a  prophet  intp  what  it  ibte(aw»  ^  * 

[a /ifeffw-'k  tvr^hi    . 

Cri;  What  was  his  tmfc  bf  ibg^r  f 

Serv.  The  noife  goes  thus  y  Thttt  is  amoAg  ^ 
Greiks  ♦ 

A  Lord  of  Tf^/jtn  bloody  ne^eW  to  ^^^9  ' 
They  call  hihi  ii$Mr. 

Crt.  Good^  and  what  of  kfonf 
.  Serv.  They  iky^  he  U  a  very  mart  jMr/iVaMf  IMA 
alone. 

Cr^.  So  do  all  men,  utite^  thtty  dredrtiAkrfidt^  or 
have  no  legs. 

Serv.  Thili  hian^  I»dy,  hath  t«bb*d  mattf  beaftiof 


cohftraft'oRs  tpMlfileflary,  ssd 
gives  us  the  ])oet*s  meaning  in 
tike  properefl  terms  imaginable. 
Effort  ihe  Sun'i^e^  be  ^as 
harnefs-dight, 
i.  e.  coropleatly  dreft,  accoutred, 
in  zrmu  It  is  frequent  with  «ut 
poety  from  his  mailers  Cbaueer 
and  Spn^fety  to  fay  diji^ht  for 
dicVi\  fights  for^#^^y.<  &C. 
and  from  them  (o6  lie  ufes  bar' 
#{^  ft>r  armour.      Theobald. 

M^  (ftf^  Mr*  TiiSMdJ  #ito 
iffaor  btuiftt"^  Mff  mHtmrf 
>mntA\  wtoidfetetfldbcfliMir 

Hb  gOSI  to  Bgli  SD'FBOtS  BM 

wtt  iMi  that  iblr  sMmir  tor  hk 
|nirp<ife.    ft)  F^ufffinc  in  f^'s 

Tl^wbit  ^htces  fttt  M  lUS^efe 

Yec»  ai  if  this  hsd^yeeh  tlve  higk- 
«a  Sbfordicf,  lie  goes  (Mi,  O^ 
do9s  be  mem  ibai  He^l'  nvus 


j^Hghif  in  hh  Mte  nMir  iqflfn 

fun-  ri/s  ?  or  is  a  anundrum  ainid 

at,  in  Sun  rofe  and  hameft  hght } 

Wa»  any  thin^  like  it  ?   but  to 

get  out  of  this  perplexity,   he 

tells  us  that  a  mery  JUgkt  altera* 

Vo)e  i^es  all  theft  confiruSions 

unneceffary^  and  fo  chanj^es  ic  to 

imetfi'Mi^^ '    Yet  indeed  the 

very  n^htq|l  «liefl|lfon  wttt  at 

any  timelei  the  poet^s  (cnfe tliro* 

the  critic's  fingers :  And  the  O*- 

fitriedko^vttj  c&^mhMy  takes 

^)>With  what  fs1eft4)eklnd,  and 

rakls  bathe fi'di^yt  to6,  fn  dfdier, 

in  liilk.  Theobald  well  e^efies  it» 

T4  Mldf  iall  i^r^ailht  \tHyettf*^ 

fitfy.  WARbtJRTOir. 

-H(Mr  <lbf  s  ft  ttppct^t  tliat  fftc^ 

•Mr^as  to  fight  on  Tbdt  rathet 

Vb<4lljfthan  oh  any  other  day? 

-it  i#  to  b6  retaanfMHied,    ih^ 

rae  MciMt  nefoes  ncnsr  lOvgh't 

M'  lioriebtck-.;   nor  *?cs  tht*ic 

iila\in»  of-figiithig  iA  charmfs 

4t^th  th  require  left  afKtity  thiti 

Ota  fool. 

their 
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their  particular  additicms ;  he  is  as  valiant  as  the  liooj 
churlifh  as  the  bear,  flow  as  the  elq^iaot ;  a  man  into 
whom  Nature  hath  fo  crowded  humours,  ^  that  his  va* 
lour  is  crufht  into  folly,  his  folly  fauced  with  difcre- 
ti0n ;  there  is  no  man  hath  a  virtue,  that  he  has  not  a 
glimpfe  of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint,  but  he  carries 
fome  ftain  of  it.  He  is  melancholy  Without  cau(<^ 
and  merry  againft  the  hair ;  he  hath  the  joints  of 
every  thing,  but  every  thing  fo  out  of  jc^t,  that  he 
IS  a  gouty  Bfiareus^  many  hands  and  no  uie  ;  or  pur-, 
blind  jirgusj  all  eyes  and  no  fight. 

£re.  But  how  Ihould  this  man,  that  makes  me  fmik^ 
make  HeSor  angry  ? 

Serv.  They  fay,  he  ycftcrday  cop'd  HeSar  in  the 
battle  and  ftruck  him  down ;  the  difdaui  and  fhame 
whereof  hath  ever  fince  kept  Heffor  tiffing  and  wak^ 
ing. 

SCENE      IV. 
Enter  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Who  comes  here  ? 

Serv.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 


*  tbat  hU  v^Qur  is  crusht 
#«/#  filfy,  bis  fitty  fauced  nnitb 
MjcretiM:]  Faiour  vrufl^t  imf 
foUy  if  nooienre ;  bot  it  is  of  the 
£rft  editor*!  raakiog ;  who  feeing 
frvM^^gobefore,  concluded  that 
€rii/bi  (which  is  oft  indeed  the 
conieqaenoe)  mud  needs  follow. 
He  did  not  ob(erve  that  the  poet 
here  employs  a  AiVc^Ji-aieta- 
phor,  which  would  have  led  him 
to  the  true  reading*  His  *w»imf  is 
CRUSTED  istf  folfy\  bis  fiUjf 
fauced  witb  M/cretiom.  Thni  is 
^Ardifhedapby  thepoet.  The 
cxpreffion  is  humourous*     His 


temper  is  itpraKJited  oft  hot 
that  his  valour  ^becoiaes  09U* 
baked»  and  £>  is  erafit^  or  hu^ 
dened  imf/tify  or  teoMfiiv :  fsl 
the  hardnefiof  his  felly  ufim*^ 
or  foftened  with  difci«Mi»>  and 
ib  made  palatable.  Wa kb. 

.This 


<wam  ingenoity  or  haoKMU';  bat 
I  cannot  fee  fo  clearly  tlMt  th« 
prefent  reading  is  nnaftafc,  T» 
hecnf^imiafilfy,  is  to  be  op- 
/•/id  Mod  mingled  with><^  ft 
a»  that  they  ouke  ooe  laafi  Vh 
gether. 

Cre. 
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Cfe.  He£lor\  a  gallant  man. 

Serv.  As  may  be  ^^  ^h^  world,  lady. 

Pan.  What's  that  ?  what's  that  ? 

Or^.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 

Pan,  9  Good  morrow, '  coufin  Crejftdy  wfiat  do  you 
talk  of?  Good  morrow,  Alexander — —How  do  you, 
•coufin  ?  when  were  ycu  at '  Ilium  ? 

Cre.  This  morning,  uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  Icatnc?. 
Was'  HeSior  arm'd  and  gone,  cre  you  came  to  lUum  t 
Helen  was  not  up  ?  was  (he  ? 

Cre.  HeSlor  was  gone ;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

Pan.  E'en  lb;  lienor  was  ftirring  early. 

Cre.  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  anger. 

Pan.  Was  he  angry  ? 

Cre.  So  he  fays,  here. 

Pan.  True,  he  was  fo;  Ilcnow  the  caufe  ttx) :  he'll 
lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  cell  them  that ;  and  there's 
J'rcilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him,  let  them  take 
heed  of  Troilus ;  1  can  tell  them  that  too. 

Cre.  What  is  he  angry  too  ? 


9  GwtJ  fKorrciVf  ceufin  Crcffid ; 
jrhat  d9  yon  talk  of?  Good  mor- 
row, Al^EXANDER  ;— — How  do 
yutt  e99fin?'\  Good morrotu,  Alex* 
ander-^i-— <u  added  in  all  the  edi- 
laona,  fays  Mr.  Ptjtts  very  ab-' 
fopdly*  P^MTts  not  being  on  ttie 
ilagc.— -Wonderful  acacenefs : 
But,  with  fubmtfljon,  this  gentle- 
man's nbte  is  much  more  aofurd  ; 
for  it  falls  out  very  unluckily  for 
his  remark,  that  though  Pan's  is, 
for  the  generality,  in  Homer  call'd 
Jle^andiri  yet.  in  this  play,  by 
an^  one  of  the  charaflers  intro- 
duc'd,  he  is  caU'dnothing  bat  Pa* 
riu  The  truth  of  the  faa  is  this. 
Pamdarsij  ii  of z  buiy,  impertinent. 
Infinaating  character;    and   'tis 

Vol.  VJI. 


natural  for  him,  fofbon  as  he  hat 
given  his^coufm  the  good-mOr- 
row,  to  pay  his  civihiics  too  to 
her  attendant.  This  is  purely 
IV  i.^n,  as  the  grammarians  call 
it ;  and  gives  us  an  admirable 
touch  of  Pandar:ts's  character. 
And  why  might  not  /iixandir  be 
the  name  of  G/^i/'s  man?  Pa^ 
ris  had  no  patenr,  I  fuppofe,  for 
engrofling  it  to  himfclf.  But  the 
?  late  Editor,  perhaps,  bccaufc  we 
have  had  Alexander  the  Great, 
Pope  Alexander  J  and  Alexander 
Pcpey  would  not  have  fo  eminent 
a  name  proHituted  to  a  common 
%)a'tt.  Theobald. 

'  Ilium  ]  Was  the  palace  of 

E  e  Pan. 
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Cii.  If  you  love  an  addle  egg,  as  well  as  you  love 
an  idle  head,  you  would  eat  chickens  i*  th*  (hell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  chufe  buc  laugh  to  think  how  fhe 
tickled  his  chin ;  indeed,  fhe  has  a  marvellous  white 
hand,  I  muft  needs  confefs, 
Cre.  Whhout  the  Rack. 

Pan.  And  (he  takes  upon  her  to  fpy  a  white  hair  on 
bis  chin. 

Cre.  Alas,  poor  chin !  many  a  wart  is  richer. 
Pan.  But  there  was  fuch  laughing.     Queen  Hecuba 
Jaught,  that  her  eyes  run  o*cr. 
Cre.  With  milftones. 
Pan.   And  CaJJandra  laught. 
Cre.  But  there  was  more  temperate  fire  under  the 
pot  of  her  eyes  ;  did  her  eyes  run  o'er  too  ? 
Pan.  And  HeScr  laught. 
Cr€.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing  ? 
Pan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  fpicd  on 
itroilui*  chin. 

Cre.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  (hould  have 
laught  too. 

Fan.  They  laught  not  fo  much  at  the  hair,,  as  at 
his  pretty  anl  wer. 

Cre.  What  was  his  anf^er? 
Pan.  Quoth  (he,  here's  but  one  and  fifty  hairs  oa 
your  chin,  and  one  of  them  is  white. 
Cre.  This  is  her  queftion. 

Part.  That's  true,  make  no  queftion  of  that.  *  One 
and  fifty  hairs,  quoth  he,  and  one  white,-,  that  white 
hair  is  my  father,  and  all  the  reft  are  his  fons.  Jupi- 
ter! quoth  (he,  which  of  thefe  hairs  is  Paris^  my 
hu(band  ?  the  forked  one,  quoth  he,  pluc4c  it  cut 
and  give  it  him.     But  there  wjs  fuch  laughing,  and 


*  Two  ani fifty  hairi^  I  have 
ventured  to  fubflitute  ont  ^n6 fif- 
ty^ I  think,  with  fome  certaincy* 


How  elfe  can  the  nocnber  makf 
out  FrinTi^  And  bis  fifty  fons? 

THE0BAL9. 

H<kB 
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Helen  fo  blulh'd,  and  Paris  fo  chaf'dj  and  all  the  reft 
fo  laught,  that  it  pad. 

Cre.  So  let  it  now,  for  it  has  been  a  great  while 
going  by. 

Pan.  Well,  coufin,  I  told  you  a  thing  Yeftcrday. 
Think  on't. 

Cre.  So  I  do. 

Pan.  ril  be  fworn,  *tis  true;  he  wiH  weep  jrou,  an 
'twere  a  man  born  in  Jpril.  [Sound  a  retreat, 

Cre.  And  Til  fpring  up  in  his  tears,  an  'twere  a 
nettle  againft  May. 

Pan,  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  field  ;  (hall 
we  ftand  up  here,  and  fee  them,  as  they  pafs  cowards 
Ilium  ?  Good  niece,  do ;  fweet  ncicc  CreJJida. 

Cre.  At  your  pleafure. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here's  an  excellent  place,  here  we 
may  fee  moft  bravely.  Pll  tell  you  them  all  by  their 
names  as  they  pafs  by ;  but  mark  Troths  above  the 
reft. 

-Sneas  pajjes  over  theftage. 

Cre.  Speak  not  fo  loud. 

Pan.  That's  JEn^as  \  is  not  that  a  brave  man?  he's 
one  of  the  flowers  of  TVtjy,  I  can  cell  you  ;  but  mark 
TroiluSy  you  (hall  fee  anon. 

Cre.  Who's  that? 

Antenor  pajfes  over  tbejiage. 

Pan.  That's  Antenor^  he  has  a  fhrewd  wit,  I  can 
tell  you,  and  he's  a  man  good  enough  ;  he's  one  o^  th' 
founded  judgment  in  Troy  whofoever;  and  a  proper 
man  of  perfon.  When  comes  Troilus  ?.  Til  flicw  you 
Troilus'sinon ;  if  he  fee  me,  you  (hall  fee  him  nod  at 
me.  • 

Cre.  Will  he  give  ycu  the  nod?  ^ ' 

E  c  3  Pan. 
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Ptfu.  You  fhall  ftc. 

Cre.  If  he  do,  '  the  rich  fhall  have  more. 

Heftor  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  That's  HeScfTj  that,  that,  look  you,  that. 
There's  a  fellow !  Go  thy  way,  Heiior-y  there's  a  brave 
fl^an,  ivcce.  O  hraLvt  HeSar!  look,  how  he  looks! 
there's  a  countenance  !  is 't  not  a  brave  man  ? 

Cre.  O  brave  man ! 

Pan.  Is  he  not  ?  It  does  a  man's  heart  good.  Lod; 
70U,  what  hacks  are  on  his  helmet,  look  you  yonder, 
4o  you  fee  i  look  you  there !  there's  no  jeftingi  there's 
laying  on,  take  't  off  who  will,  as  they  fay,  there  be 
|iacks. 

<>^.  Be  thofe  with  fwords  ? 

Paris  pa£is  over. 

Pan.  Swords,  any  thing,  he  care?  nor.  An  the  dcviJ 
come  to  him,  it's  all  one.  By  godilid,  it  does  one's 
heart  good.    Yonder  comes  PariSy  yonder  comes  Pa- 


'  — /i&^  RICH  Jhallha*vt  mere.] 
To  give  $Me  the  md^  was  a  phraie 
fignijfying  to  give  one  a  mark  of 
folly.  Tbe  reply  turns  upoD  this 
fenfe  aliasing  to  the  expreflion 
^/V^  and  (hould  be  read  thus» 

The  MICH  fiall  bint  tun, 
J.  c.  much.  lie  that  has  much 
folly  already  ihall  then  have 
more*  This  was  a  proverbial 
^3^(^,  implying  that  bene^ 
^upon  the  rich.  The  Oxfird 
^iiipr  alters  it  to, 
^''  *  Tht  refljhallbafvi  nonr. 

\3yARBURTON. 

I  wonder  why  the  commenta- 
tor fhould  think  any  emca^f^j^^ 


neccflkry,  fince  his  own  foifeis 
fully  expreCed  by  the  prelbu 
reading,  Htmrner  appears  not  to 
have  undetflood  the  pifli^. 
That  to  gi'ue  tbe  nod  iignifies  to 
fet  a  mark  offdly^  I  do  not  know; 
the  alluiion  is  to  the  word  miJ^% 
which,  as  now,  did,  in  our  ta- . 
thour's  time,  and  Igng  before, 
%°i0^9  ^  fiily  M^^^i  and  may, 
by  its  etymology,  £gnify  like* 
wife  full  of  nods.  Creffid  meaqa^ 
that  a  Noddy  Jbali  ^efvi  mm 
nods. 

Of  Aich  remarks  as  tkeie  11  i 
comment  to  coafift  ? 
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rU:  look  ye  yonder,  niece,  is'c  not  a  gallant  Tnao  tpo, 
is  't  not  ?  Why,  this  is  brave  now:  who  faid,  he  camp 
home  hurt  to-day  ?  he*s  not  hurt ;  why;,  this  will  da 
Hslen's  heart  goo  J  now,  ha?  'Would^  I  could  (m 
Troiluj  now  ;  you  (hall  ice  TroUus  anoa. 
Cre.  Who's  that  ? 

Helenas  pajfts  over. 

Pan.  Thai*s  Hehnus.  I  marvel,  where  YroMiti  is; 
That's  Helenus — I  think,  he  went  410c  forth  to  diy/— 
That's  Helms. 

Cre.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle  P 

Pan.  Helenus^  no— yes,  he'll  fight  indi^retit  Well 
«*— 1  marvel,  where  Trar7«j  is  ?  hark,  do  you  not  he«r 
the  people  cry  Troilus  ?  Heknus  is  a  prieft. 

Cre.  What  fneaking  fellow  comefi  yonder  ? 

Troilus  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  Whefc  1  yonder  ?  that's  DefphUis.  ^t'ls 
^foilus !  there's  a  man,  niece— Hem  !"^rave  fnilUs  } 
the  prince  of  chivalry  ! 

Cre.  Peace,  for  (hame,  peace. 

Pan.  Mark  him,  note  him,  Ohtzvt  Troilus!  look 
well  upon  him,  niece;  look  you  how  his  fii(roW  i4 
bloodied,  and  his  helm  more  hack'dthan  He^oT^Sf  and 
how  he  looks,  and  how  he  goes !  O  admirable  youth! 
lie  ne'er  faw  three  and  twenty.  Go  thy  wiiy,  Troihis^ 
go  thy  way ;  had  I  a  fitter  wctt  a.Gtace,  or  a  daugh^ 
tar  a  Goddefs,  he  Ihould  take  hrs  choice.  O  adttii* 
rtible  man  I  Paris  ? — Paris  is  dirt  to  him,  and,  I  war-^ 
rant,  Helen  to  change  would  give  ^  mone]^  tO  bo4C« 

Enter  common  Soldiers, 
Cre.  Here  come  more, 

4  msftey  to  ioot.'i  So  &c  folio.    The  old  quarto^  with  more  fbrce. 
Q/'ve  an  eye  to  hof. 

£  e  4  Pan^ 
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Pan.  'Affes,  fools,  dolts,  chafFand  bran,  chaff  and 
bran  :  porridge  after  meat.  I  could  live  and  die  i*  th* 
fcycs  of  ^roihis.  Ne*er  look,  re*cr  look ;  the  eagles 
*rc  gone  %  crows  and  daws,  crows  and  daws.  I  had 
rather  be  fuch  a  man  as  Tmlus^  than  Agamemnon  and 
all  Greece. 

Cre.  There  is  among  the  Creeks  Achilles^  a  better 
man  than  Troilus. 

Pan.  Achilles?  a  dray* man,  a  porter,  arcry  camel. 
Cre^  Well,  well. 

Pan.  Well,  well  — why,  have  you  any  difcrction  ? 

*  have  you  any  eyes?  Do  you  know,  what  a  man  is  ?  is 

not  birch,  beauty,  good  (hape,  diicourfe,  manhood, 

learning,  gentlenefs,  virtue,  youth,  liberality,  andfo 

forth,  the  fpice  and  fait,  that  fcafons  a  man  ? 

Cre.  Ay,  a  minc'd  man-,  and  then  to  be  bak'd 
with  no  date  in  the  pye,  for  then  the  man*s  date  is 
out. 

Pan.  You  are  foch  another  woman,  one  knows  not 
at  what  ward  you  lie. 

Cre.  Upon  my  back,  to  defend  my  belly  ;  Vupoa 
my  wit,  to  defend'  my  wiles  ;  upon  my  fecrecy,  to 
defend  mine  honefty  -,  my  ma(k  to  defend  my  beauty, 
and  you  to  defend^all  thefe.  At  all  thefe  wards  I  lie, 
and  at  a  thoufand  watches. 

Pan.  Say  one  of  your  watches. 
Cre,  Nay,  Til  watch  you  lor  that,  and  that's  one  of 
the  chicfert  of  them  too:  If  I  cannot  ward  what  I 
would  not  have  hie,  I  can  watch  you  for  telling  hov 
I  took  the  blow  ;  unlefs  ic  fwcll  paft  hiding,  and  thcTi 
it  is  paft  Witching. 

Pan.  You  are  fuch  another* 


J    upon  fry   iviff  io  defend  my  X^C  terms  ic//  and  rvt/IwcTt,  ill 

Kvi/cf ;]  So  read  both  the  copies ;  the  language  of.  that  time,  put 

yet  perhaps  the  authour  wrote,  often  in  oppofi lion. 
iffoa  my  it//,  to  defttid  my  wili. 


Enter 
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Enter  Boy. 

Bey.  Sir,  my  Lord  would  inftantly  fpeak  wUh  you« 

Pan.  Where? 

Boy.  *  At  your  own  houfc,  there  he  unarms  him. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come.     1  doubty  he  be 
hurt.     Fare  ye  well,  good  niece. 

Cre.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.  I'll  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Cre.  To  bring,  uncle 

Pan.  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilus. 

Cre.  By  the  fame  token,  you  are  a  bawd. 

[Exit  Pandarus* 
Words,  vows,  gifts,  tears,  and  love*s  full  facrifice. 
He  offers  in  another's  enterprizc ; 
But  more  in  Troilus  thoufand-fold  I  fee. 
Than  in  the  glafs  of  Pamiar*s  praifc  may  be ; 
Yet  hold  I  off.     Women  arc  angels,  wooing  5 
Things  won  arc  done ;  ^  joy's  foul  lies  in  the  doing : 
That  (he  belovM  knows  nought,  that  knows  not  this  ^ 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain*d,  more  than  it  is. 
'  That  (he  w^s  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Love  got,  fo  fweet,  as  when  Defire  did  fuc : 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach  -, 
Atcbievement  isCoinmard\  ungain^d^  befeecb. 
•  Then  though  '  my  heart's  content  firm  love  doth  bear. 
Nothing  of  that  (hall  from  mine  eyes  appear.     [Exii. 


*  At  your  own  hovfe^  there  he 
unarms  him.]  Thcfe  necef* 
fary  words  added  from  the  quar- 
to edition.  Pope. 

The  words  added  are  only, 
there  he  unarms  him. 

7  — -jo/s/oul  iies  in  the  ifoin^:] 
So  read  both  the  old  editions,  for 
which  the  later  editions  have 
poorly  giveiii 


— the  foul's  joy  iies  in  doing. 

"  That  >^^— J  Means*  that 
nvomun. 

9  7 hen  though — ]  The  quarto 
reads,  then\  the  folio  and  the 
modem  editions  read  improperly, 
that. 

'  — my  heart's  content—] 
Content,  for  capacity, 

WARBURTOWi 

SCENE 
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SCENE      V. 

Changes  to  Agamemopn'i  ^ent  in  ibi  Grecian  Camp. 

trumpets.     Enter  Agamemnon,  Neftor,  Ufyflfes,  Dio- 

lincdes,  Mcndans,  with  others. 

yf^tfw,T)RINCES. 

J7    What  grief  hath  fet  the  jaundice  on  your 
cheeks  ? 
The  ample  ^opoficlon,  that  hope  makes 
In  all  defigns  begun  on  earth  beIow» 
Fails  in  the  prormis'd  largenefs.     Checks  and  difafien 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  aftions  higheft  rear'd^ 
As  knots  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  fap 
Infeft  the  found  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Tortive  and  errant  from  his  courfe  of  growth. 
Nor,  Princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  (hort  of  our  Suppc^fe  fo  far. 
That  after  fev'n  years'  fiege,  yet  J'r^- walls  (land  i 
Sith  every  aftion  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
Bias  and  thwart ;  not  anfwcring  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gavc't  furmifed  fliape.  Why  then,  you  Princes, 
Do  you  with  cheeks  abafhM  behold  our  Works  ? 
And  thi;ik  them  (hanic,  which  are,  indeed,  nought 

elfe 
But  the  protradive  trials  of  great  Jove^ 
To  find  pcrfiftive  conftancy  in  men? 
The  finenefs  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune's  love  ;  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward| 
The  wife  and  fool,  the  artift  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  foft,  feem  all  affin'd,  and  kin  \ 
But  in  the  wind  and  tempeft  of  her  frown, 
Diftinftion  with  a  *  broad  and  powerful  fan, 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away  ; 

*  Btoadf  qoerto  j  the  folio  reads  Icud^ 

And 
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And  what  hath  mafs,  or  matter  by  itfclf. 
Lies  rich  in  virtue,   and  unminglcd. 

Neji.  '  With  due  obfervance  of  thy  godlike  Seat, 
Great  Agamemnon^  ♦  N^or  ftiall  apj)ly 
Thy  lateft  words.     In  the  reproof  of  Chance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men :  the  Sea  being  fmooth. 

How 


'  With  iui  ohfenvance  of  thy 
goodly  SeatJ]  Goodly  is  an 
epithet  carries  no  very  great 
compliment  with  it;  ^nd  Ntfior 
feems  here  to  be  payiog  defe* 
rencc  to  Agamemnon^i  iiate  and 
pre-eminence.  The  old  books 
have  it, — to  thy  godly  Seat ;  god- 
like, as  I  have  reform*d  the  text, 
feems  to  me  the  epithet  defignM ; 
and  \s  very  conformable  to  what 
jEneas  afterwards  (ays  of  jfga* 
memnon  ; 

Which   is   that  God  in  office^ 

guiding  men  ! 

So  godlike  Seat  is  here.  State  fu- 

preme  above  other  commanders. 

Theobald. 

This     emendation     Theobald 
might  have  found  in  the  quarto, . 
ivhich  has, 

'^the  godlike^/. 

4— Ncftory^^Z/APPLY 

7hy  lateft  <words. ]  What 

were  theie  lateft  words?  A  com- 
mon-place obfervation,  itiuftraced 
by  a  particular  image,  that  oppo-^ 
Jition  and  advefftty  uuere  ufefttl  to 
try  and  diftjnguiftf  betnjutin  tbe^va^ 
Uant  man  and  the  ecuuard,  the 
nvije  man  and  the  fooL  The  af- 
plication  of  this  was  to  the  Greeks, 
who  had  remained  long  unfuc- 
tefsful  before  Troy^  but  might 
make  a  good  ufe  of  their  mistor- 
tones  by  learning  patience  and 
per&verance.    Now  Neft^r  pro- 


mifes  that  he  will  make  this  ap- 
plicatKM);  but  we  find  nothing 
like  it.  He  only  repeats  jfg^ 
memnonh  general  obfenration,  and 
iUuftrates  it  by  another  image  t 
from  whence  it  appears^  that 
Shakf/pear  wrote, 

— Neftor>^«//suppLT 

Thy  lateft  nt'^r^/i.— — 
And  it  muft  be  owned,  the  pdct 
never  wrote  any  thing  more  ia 
charadler.  A^^^or,  a  talkative  old 
man,  was  glad  to  catch  at  this 
common^place,  as  it  would  hir*> 
ni(h  him  with  much  matter  for 
prate.  And,  tl^erefore,  on  pre* 
tence  that  Agamemnon  had  not 
been  full  enough  upon  it,  he 
begs  leave  to  jfupfly  the  tQpie 
with  fomediverfi^ed  flourifhesof 
his  own.  And  what  could  be 
more  natural  than  for  a  wordy 
old  man  to  call  the  repetition  of 
the  fame  thought,  ^fiippiial.  Wc 
may  obferve  further,  that  accord- 
ing to  this  reading  the  introduc- 
tory apology. 

With  due  oh/erquince  of  thy 
goodly  Seat, 
is  very  proper  :  it  being  a  kind 
of  infmuation,  to  the  prejudice 
of  Jgamemnon's  facundity,  that 
Neftor  was  forced  to  /upply  his 
fpeech.  Whereas  had  the  true 
reading  been  apply,  the  apology 
had  been  impertinent :  for  m  fuci|  * 
a  cafe  we  moft  have  fuppofed, 
thif 


1^28    TROILUS   AND  CRESSIDA; 

How  many  (hallow  bauble  boats  dare  fail 

Upon  her  *  patient  breaft,  making  their  way 

With  thofc  of  nobler  bulk  ? 

But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 

The  gentle  Tketis^  and  anon,  behold. 

The  ftrong-ribb*d  Bark  thro*  liquid  mountains  cut. 

Bounding  between  the  two  moill  elements. 

Like  Perseus'  horfe.     Where's  then  the  faucy  boat, 

Whofe  weak  untimber'd  fides  but  even  now 

Co-rival'd  Greatnefs  ?  or  to  harbour  fled. 

Or  made  a  toaft  for  Neptune.     Even  fo 

Doth  valour's  (hew  and  valour's  worth  divide 

In  ftorms  of  fortune  ;  for  in  her  ray  and  brightncfe. 

The  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  brize 

Than  by  the  tyger ;  but  when  fplitting  winds 

Make  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks. 

And  flies  get  under  (hade ;  why  then  ^  the  thing  of 

courage, 
As  rowz'd  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  fympathizc; 
And,  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  felf-fame  key, 
f  Returns  to  chiding  fortune. 

Ulyjf.  Agamemnon^ 
Thou  great  commander,  nerve  and  bone  of  Gr^^f^, 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  foul,  and  only  fpirit. 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  Ihut  up,  hear,  what  UljJJes  fpeaks, 
Befides  th'  applaufe  and  approbation 
The  which,  moft  mighty  tor  thy  place  and  fway, 

[To  Agamemnon. 


this  wa?  a  preconcerted  divifjon 
of  the  argument  bet>veen  the  two 
orators  Warburtok. 

I  fuppofe  the  reader  is  long 
fincc  contented  rather  to  take  ci- 
ther word  than  read  the  argu- 
mcnt.  Neflor  applits  the  words 
to  another  inflance. 

^ tatient  hreaft^ — ]  The 

qaarto,  not  (b  well. 


■  ancient  breeft. 

^  — the  thing  tf  cottragi,^  It 
is  faid  of  the  tiger,  that  in  fiorms 
and  high  winds  he  rages  and 
roars  moft  furioufly,     Hanmer. 

7  Riturm  to  chiding  fhrtum.^ 
For  returns^  Hammer  reads  replies t 
unnecefianly,  the  fenfe  beine  the 
fame.  The  folio  and  quarto  hare 
reiirfjf  corroptYy. 

And 
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And  thou,  mod  rev'rend  for  thy  ftrctcht-out  Jife» 

[To  Ncftor. 
I  give  to  both  your  '  fpeeches  ;  which  were  fijch. 
As  Jgamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brafs ;  and  fuch  again. 
As  venerable  Nejlor^  hatched  in  filver, 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air,  ftrong  as  the  axle-tree 
On  which  hcav'n  rides,  knit  all  the  Grecians*  ears 
To  his  experienced  tongue  :   yet  let  it  pleafe  both*' 
Thou  great,  and  wife,  to  bear  t/Zj^j  fpeak. 

9  Jgam.  Speak,  Prince  of  Iibaca^  and  bc*t  of  Icfs 
expcft 
That  matter  nccdlefs,  of  importlefs  burden. 
Divide  thy  lips  ;   than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Tberjites  opes  his  maftifF  jaws. 
We  fhall  hear  mufick,  wit  and  oracle. 

U'yjf.  Trey,  yet  upon  her  bafis,  had  been  down. 
And  the  great  HeScr^s  fword  had  lack'd  a  mafter. 
But  for  thefe  inftances. 
I  The  fpcciality  of  Rale  hath  been  ncglcftcd  j 


•  ^'/pieches ;  nvhich  fwsrefuch^ 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand 

»/*  Greece 
SbokU  hold  up  high  in  hro/s ; 

and  fuch  a;airTt 
Jj  venerah/e  Ncftor,  hatched 

in  filver^ 
Should— kf:it  all  Greeks  ears 
7o  his  experienced  tongue  :  —  ] 
Vhffes  begins  his  oration  with 
praifing  ihofe  who  had  fpoken  be- 
fore him,  and  marks  the  charac- 
teriftick  excellencies  of  their  dif- 
ferent eloquence,  (Irength  and 
fweethefs,  which  he  exprefles  by 
the  different  metals  on  which  he 
recommends  them  to  be  engraven 
for  the  io(lrti£^ion  of  poSerity. 
The  fpeech  of  Agamemnon  it  (ach 
that  it  ought  to  be  engraven  in 
braAy  and  the  tablet  Jield  ap  by 


him  on  the  one  (ide,  and  Greece 
on  the  other,  to  (hew  the  union 
of  their  opinion.  And  Neflor 
ought  to  be  exhibited  in  filver, 
unicine  all  his  audience  in  one 
mind  by  his  foft  and  gentle  elo- 
cution. Brafs  is  the  common 
emblem  of  llrength,  and  filver 
of  gentlenefs.  we  call  a  fofc 
voice  ^Jiher  voice,  and  a  perfua- 
five  tongue  zfil^ver  tongue. 

I  dnce  read  for  hand^  the  hanet 
of  Greer  e,b\}t  I  think  the  text  right. 

To  hatch,  is  a  term  of  art  for 
a  particular  method  of /ii^a<vi>^« 
Haeher,  to  cut,  French, 

9  Agam.  Speaks  &c.]  Thil 
fpeech  is  not  in  the  quarto. 

«  fhe/pecialityo/Rmle—]  The 
particular  rights  of  fupreme  an- 
tkotky. 

And 
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And,  look,  how  many  Grecian  Tents  do  (land 

Hollow  upoti  this  Plain,  fo  many  hollow  fadions. 

•  When  that  the  General  is  not  like  the  hive, 

To  whom  the  Foragers  fhall  all  repair. 

What  honey  is  expefted  f  Degree  being  vizarded, 

Th*  unworthicft  (hews  as  fairly  in  the  malk. 

^  The  heav'ns  themfelvcs,  the  planets,  and  this  center, 

Obfcrve  degree,   priority  and  place, 

Infifture,  courfe,  proportion,  feafon,  form. 

Office  and  cuftom,  in  all  line  of  order  : 

And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet  Sol 

In  noble  eminence  enthroned  and  fpher'd 

Amidft  the  reft,  whofe  med^cinable  eye 


*  ff'len  thai  the  General  is 
NOT  LIKE  the  hwei]  The 
image  n  taken  finom  tke  govern- 
ment  of  bees.  But  what  are  We 
to  und^ftaod  by  this  line  ?  either 
it  has  no  meaning,  or  a  meaning 
contrary  tq  the  drift  of  the 
fpeaker.  For  either  it  fignifies, 
that  ihe  General  and  the  hive  are 
mt  of  tht  fame  degree  or  fpecies^ 
when  as  the  fpeaker's  cojmplaint 
is,  that  the  hive  adts  fo  pervetfe- 
]y  as  to  deilroy  all  difierence  of 
degree  between  them  and  the 
General :  or  it  mufl  fignify,  that 
the  Gemral  has  private  ends  and 
interims  dtfiinB  from  that  of  the 
hive ;  which  defeats  the  very  end 
of  the  fpeaker ;  whofe  purpofe 
is  to  juflify  the  General,  and  ex- 
pofe  the  difobedience  of  the  hive. 
We  fhould  certainly  then  read, 

1^'hen  thct  tht  General  NOT 
LIKES  /i^^  hi've: 
/.  e,  when  the  foldiers  like  not, 
and  refufc  to  pay  due  obedience 
to  their  General :  This  being  the 
tery  cafe  he  would  de(cribe,  and 
ihfw  the  mifchiefs  of.     Warb. 


No  interpretatioii  was  evcf 
more  perverle  than  thoie  of  the 
commentator.  The  meanti^is. 
When  the  General  is  not  to  the  W* 
my  like  the  hive  to  the  bees,  thtf 
repofitory  of  the  ftock  of  evenf 
individual,  thitt  to  which  eactt* 
particular  reforts  with  whatever 
he  had  collected  for  the  gQodrof 
the  whole,  iMhat  honey  is  expeS* 
ed?  what  hope  of  advaouge? 
The  feofe  is  clear,  the  expreffioa 
is  confufed. 

i  The  heavns  them/elves r*^] 
This  illuilration  was  probably 
derived  from  a  parage  \nHooker: 
If  celeftial  fpherts  JbouU  forget 
their  nvonted  motiom  i  if  the  Prince 
of  the  lights  of  hewven  fl>ould  he^ 
gin  to  fiandi  if  the  mpon  /fomU 
tvanderfrom  her  heat  em  <UMt^,  amd 
the  feofns  of  the  year  blend  them*^ 
feltveSfWhat  'would  become  of mutnt 
The  heai/ns  themfelves^  th$ 
planets,  and  this  center,}  /•  /• 
the  center  qf  the  earth ;  which, 
according  to  the  PtoUm(.ie  fyfteot 
then  in  vogue,  is  the  center  of 
the  Solar  Sy^m.  WAaa. 

Correal 
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Corret3s  the  HI  afpefts  of  pfanets  evil, 

AnJ  pofts  lilce  the  commandment  of  a  King, 

Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad.    ♦Butwhcn^thc  plap 

nets 
In  evil  mixture  to  dilbrder  wander, 
"What  plagues,  and  what  portents,  what  mutiny  ? 
What  raging x)f  the  Sea^  fliaking  of  earth. 
Commotion  in  the  winds,  frights,  changes,  horrOrs^ 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate 
The  unity  and  married  cal(n  of  ftates 
Quite  from  their  fixure  ?  *  Ob,  when  de^ee  is  thzkctii 
Which  is  the  ladder  to  all  high.  deGgns, 
*  The  encerprize  is  fick.     Hdw  could  communidet^ 
Degrees  in  fchools,  and  ^  brotherhoods  in  cities. 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividablc  (hores. 
The  primogeniture,  and  due  of  birth. 
Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  fcepters,  lawrels. 
But  by  degree,  ftand  in  auchentick  place  ? 
Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  ftring^ 
And  hark  what  difcord  follows  *,  each  thing  meets 
In  meer  oppugnancy.     Th(?  bounded  waters 
Should  lift  their  bofoms  higher  than  the  (bores. 
And  make  a  fop  of  all  this  folid  Globe : 
Strength  fliould  be  Lonl  of  imbecillity. 
And  the  rude  fon  fhould  flrike  his  father  deadr 


♦  — ^A/  nvhH  the  Planets 
In  eui'  mixnire  to  iifordir 
ivaniier^  &c.]  By  Planets 
ihahhear  here  means  Comets^ 
which  by  feme  were  fupp  fed  to 
be  cxccntrical  planets.  The  evil 
cSc(\%  here  rccaf'itulatcd  were 
thofe  which  fupefftaion  gave  to 
the  appearance  of  Comet'. 

WaRBI'RTON. 

I  believe  the  poet,  according 
to  aftrological  opinions,  means> 
when  the  planets  form  jnalignant 


configurations,  when  their  afpedn 

are  evil  towards  one   another* 

This  he  terms  e^l  mix  tun* 
5  — Oh^  <wbcn  degnt  isfiiAhtm^ 

I  would  read, 

— So  <when  dtgrti  is  Jh^hftm 
^  The  enterprixe — ]     Perhaps 

we  (hould  ready 

Then  tnttrprixe.  is  /icL-^ 

7  hratherlo^ds   in  citieSf  J 

Corporations;  ooiopaiiies)   c$M'-^ 

/ratermtiis,' 

Force 
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Force  (hould  be  Right ;  or  rather, « Right  and  Wrong, 

Between  whofe  endlefs  jar  Juftice  refides. 

Should  lofe  their  names,  and  fo  fhould  Juftice  too ; 

iThen  every  thing  include  itfcjf  in  power. 

Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite; 

And  appetite,  an  uoiverfal  wolf. 

So  doubly  fcconfJed  with  will  and  power, 

Muft  make  perforce  an  univer&l  prey. 


.    Bttwtin  nxhojit  nikfiJM'  Jm/- 

tice  RESIDES, 

WouU  loft  theirnames^'\  The 
cdlitor,  Mr.  ^buhaU^  thinks  that 
the  fecund  lint  is  no  bmdcommtni 
mfon  nubat  Horace  bos  f aid  on  (bi$ 
/ubjta% 

funt  etrti  deniqutfaes, 

^os  ultra  dtraqme  ttequit  eoM» 
fiftirt  rtSum, 
Bat  if  it  be  a  comment  on  the 
Latin  poet,  it  is  certainly  the 
worft  that  ever  was  made.  Ho^ 
ract  fays,  with  extreme  good 
fenfe,  that  there  are  certain 
bounds  Ityond  lubicb^  and  Jkort 
oftwbicbt  Juftice  or  Right  can- 
not  exift»  The  meaning  is,  be- 
caufe  if  it  hejhort  of  thofe  bounds* 
Wrong  prevails ;  if  it  goes  heyondt 
Jvftict  tyrannifesi  according  to 
the  common  proverb  of  Summum 
jus  funtma  injuria^  Shake/f^ear 
Ays,  that  Jyftice  refides  beitieen 
tbe  tndlf/ijar  of  right  andavron^. 
Here  the  two  extremes,  between 
which  Juftice  refides,  are  right 
andnurongi  in  Horace  the  two 
extremes,  between  which  Juftice 
reftdes,  are  both  lorong.  A  very 
pretty  comment  this  truly,  which 
puts  the  change  upon  us  ;  and 
anftead  of  explaining  a  good 
:Uiought  of  Horact,   gives  as  a 


nonfenfical  one  of  its  own.  For 
to  fay  the  truth,  this  is  not  only 
no  comment  on  Horact,  but  bo 
tnsereadicgof^^a/^^rAr.  Jb^ 
fice  h  here  repreiented  as  mode- 
rating between  Right  and  l^rmgt 
and  ading  the  ovtr-complailant 
and  ridicmous  part  of  Am  Jdri^ 
eno  de  Armado  in  Lave'^s  LMmr^s 
Lofly  who  is  called,  with  inimi- 
table humour, 

J  man  of  Compliaunts^  whom 
Right  and  Wrong 

Have  chofe  as  Umpire  of  their 
Mutiny. 
This  is  the  cxa£l  office  ofjufiia 
in  the  prefcnt  reading :  But  we 
arc  not  to  think  that  Sbakrffear 
in  a  ferious  fpeech  woald  dre6 
her  up  in  the  garb  of  his  fdOtaA 
tick  Spaniard.  We  roaft  rather 
conclude  (hat  he  wrote, 

£eti\f€en  <wbo/i  fmd/*/sJar  Jtf^ 

.    tice  PRESIDES; 

/,  e,  always  determin  .s  the  con- 
troverfy  in  favour  of  Right ;  and 
thus  Juftice  is  properly  charac- 
terifed  without  the  author's  ever 
dreaming  of  commenting  Horaeu 
Warbuhtok. 
Surely  all  this  is  necdlefs.  If 
]M^\tefrefdts  between  them,  (he 
muft  refide  between  them ;  if  ihe 
///  with  authority,  (he  mu&ft. 

■    At4 
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And  laft  tsi  up  \tk\f.    Great  JgamemncH  ! 
This  Chaos,  when  degree  is  fuCfocace, 
Follows  the  cboaking : 
And  this  negle&ion  of  degree  is  it, 
^  That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  '  with  a  purpofe 
It  hath  to  climb.     The  General's  difdain'd 
By  him  one  ftcp  below ;  he,  by  the  next  \ 
That  next,  by  him  beneath;  fo  every  ftep, 
Exampled  by  the  firft  pace  chat  is  Hck 
•Of  his  Superior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
Of  pale  and '  bloodlefs  emulation. 
And  'tis  this  fever  that  keeps  ^rcy  on  foot. 
Not  her  own  finews.     To  end  a  Tale  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  weaknefs  lives,  not  in  her  ftrength, 
.  Neft.  Moft  wifely  haih  Ufyjfes  here  difcover'd 
The  fever,  whereof  ail  our  power  is  fick. 

Agam.  The  nature  of  the  ficknefs  found,  Ulyjfes^ 
\V  hat  is  the  remedy  ? 

Ulyjf.  The  great  AcbiHcs^  whom  opinion  crowns 
The  finew  and  the  fore-hand  of  our  Hoft, 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  ifliocking  our  defigns.    With  him,  PatrocluSy 
Ujpon  a  1a2y  bed,  the  live- long  day 
Breaks  fcurril  jefts ; 

And  with  ridiculous  and  aukward  adlion. 
Which,  (landercr,  he  imitation  calls. 
He  pageants  us.     Sometimes,  great  Agamimnon^ 
*  Thy  toplefs  Deputation  he  puis  on ; 


^Tbathyapa€er^'\  That  goes 
backward  j^/^  hyftep, 

'  — nuitb  a  purpo/e 

It  baib  to  climb. — ]  With  a 
defign  in  each  man  to  aggrandife 
him&lf,  hy  jflighting  hit  imtncdi- 
ate  roperiour. 

•  — 3/Mi//c/5  emulAttGn]  An 
cmoladon  not  vigorous  and  ic- 
live,  but  malignant  and  fluggiih. 

Vot.  VII. 


•  fi^  TOPLESS  Deputaticn — ] 
1  don't  know  what  can  be  meant 
by  t&pli/s^  but  the  contrary  to 
what  the  fpeaker  woald  infinuate> 
I  fufpcdl  the  poet  wrote  Stop- 
LESS,  I.  /•  unlimited ;  which  was 
the  cafe.  Warburton. 

Topltft  IS  that  has  nothing  /«/• 
ping  or  overtopping  it »  fupreme  % 
^fovereign. 
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And,  like  a  ftrutting  Player,  whofc  conceit 

Lies  in  his  ham  ft  ring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 

To  hear  the  woolen  dialogue  and  found 

'Twixt  his  ftrecchM  footing  and  the  fcaffbldage 

Such  to-be- pitied  and  o'er-wreftcd  Seeming 

He  a£ts  thy  Greatnefs  in :  and  when  he  fpeaks, 

*Tis  like  a  chime  a  mending ;  with  terms  unfquar'd  : 

Which,  from  the  tongue  of  roaring  Typbon  dropt. 

Would  fcem  hypvrboles.     At  this  fufty  ftuflF 

The  large  Achilles^  on  his  preft-bed  lolling. 

From  this  deep  cheft  laughs  out  a  loud  applaufe : 

Cries — excellent  / — Uis  Agamemnoiy'i^ 

Now  play  me  Neftor— i&«/»,  andftroke  tbybcard^ 

Ai  hey  ieing  ^drcji  tofome  oration. 

That's  done '  as  near  as  the  extremcft  ends 

or  parallels ;  as  like,  as  Fulcan  and  his  wife : 

Yet  god  Jcbilles  ftill  cries,  excellent ! 

^Tis  Neftor  right  I  now  play  him  me^  Patroclus^ 

Arming  to  anfwer  in  a  night  alarm.  * 

And,  then  forfooth,  the  faint  dcfefts  of  age 

Muft  be  the  fccne  of  mirth,  to  cough  and  fpit. 

And  with  a  palfy  fumbling  on  his  gorget. 

Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet- and  at  this  fportt 

Sir  Valour  dies;  cries  "  0/ — enough^  PatrocluS— *- 
"  Or  give  me  ribs  of  ft eely  I  Jhall  fplit  all 
'*  In  pleafure  of  my  fpleen.^^     And,  in  this  falhion, 
*  All  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  (hapes, 
Sevcrals  and  generals  of  grace  exaft, 

Atchicvc* 

qualifies,  fi-verah  anigtmnhfi 
grace:  i.  c.  whether  they  be> 
yeral  and  belong  to  particolltf 
men,  as  prudence  to  ulffit^  ei* 
perience  to  Nefior^  magnaniiniljr 
to  Agamtmnony  valour  to  JftM^ 
&c.  cr  whether  they  be  gmrJi 
and  belonging  to  the  Qrttk  na- 
tions in  general,  as  valour,  po- 
Iifhed  manners,  Cffr.  all  tbde 
good  qualities,  tpgethsr  with  cor 

(Kt<hi£Vt' 


^  as  near  as  the  extremcft 

ends^  &c.]  The  parallels  to 

which  the  allufion  fecms  to  be 

made  are  the  parallels  on  a  map. 

As  like  as  Eaft  to  Well. 

*  All  ^  our  abilities^  VP'*  ^^' 

turfs,  Jhapes^ 
Stvtrali  andgtnertds  o/gka  c  e 

EXACT, 

jftcbirvements^plott.  &c.]  The 
meaning  is  this.  All  our  good 
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Atchievcmcnts,  plots,  ordcHt  prevention?. 
Excitements  to  the  field,  or  fpecch  for  truce, 
Succefs,  or  Jofs,  what  is,  or  is  not,  I'ervcs 
As  fluff  for  thefe  two  *  to  make  paradoxes. 

iV^.  And  in  the  imitation  of  thefe  twain. 
Whom,  as  Ulyjfss  fays,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice^  many  are  infeft : 
jljax  is  grown  fclf-willM,  and  *  bears  his  head 
In  fuch  a  rein,  in  full  as  proud  a  place. 
As  broad  AcbiUes\  and  keeps  his  tent  like  him  ; 
Makes  fadious  feafts,  rails  on  our  (late  of  war. 
Bold  as  an  Oracle  \  and  fets  Therftiesj 
A  flave,  whofc  gall  coins  (landers  like  a  mint. 
To  match  us  in  comparifons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  difcrcdit  our  expofure, 
'  How  rank  foever  rounded  in  with  danger. 

Ulyjf.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  cill  it  cowardife. 
Count  wifdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Foreftall  our  prcfcience,  and  edccm  no  Aft' 


iUcbie'vements,  pLts,  orJirs^  8tc. 
are  all  turned  inco  ridicule  by  the 
buffoonery  of  Ach.lUs  and  Patro- 
clui.  This  is  the  fenfe;  but  what 
then  is  the  meaning  of  grace  ex^ 
a3?  no  other  can  be  made  of  it, 
than  that  Achilles  and  Pahodus 
exoQlj  mimitk  all  oar  qualities 
and  eHion',  But  the  fpeaker 
thought  very  difFercntly  of  their 
bufibonery :  the  imitation,  he 
fays,  being  as  unlike  the  original 
as  FuUan  to  hii  njui/e.  The  fault 
lies  here ;  exa£i  (hould  be  ex£ii3s ; 
and  belongs  tothefccond  divifion, 
namely,  the  enumeration  of  the 
uQio^s  \  and  (hould  be  read  thus ; 

All  our  abilities f  gifts y  naiures^ 
fiapes 

Srverals  and  generals  of  grace ; 
EXACTS,  . 

Alchievimenls,  plots,  &C«* 


].  e.  exaSlmentSj  publick  taxes, 
and  contributions  for  carrying  on 
the  war.         ,      Warburtom. 

Hanmer  reads,  though  of  grace 
exaft.  I  fee  no  great  need  of 
emendation ;  the  meaning  is 
plain ;  of  grace  exa£l,  of  exceU 
lence  irreprehettfihle. 

5  — to  make  paradoxes,"]  Pa» 
raJcxes  may  have  a  meaning,  but 
it  is  not  clear  and  diflindt.  i  wi(h 
the  copies  had  given, 

to  make  parodies, 

^  hears  his  head 

In  fuch  a  reign ,  ■  ]  That  is, 
holds  up  his  head  as  haughtiy. 
We  ftill  fay  of  a  pirl,  fie  bridles,  ■ 

7  How  rank  fever  rounded  in 
tuith  danger. "]  A  rank  *weeJ 
is  a  high  lueed.     The  modern 
editions  filently  read, 
Hb'w  \Ax^fotvir 

fa  But 
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But  chat  of  iund  :  The  ftill  and  mental  parts. 
That  do  contrive  how  many  bands  (hall  fbike, 
AVhen  fitn^fs  call  them  on,  '  and  know  by  mu&M 
Of  their  obfervanc  toil  the  enemies'  weight ; 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity; 
They  call  this  bed- work,  MippVy,  ciofec  war: 
So  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  fwing  and  rudenefs  of  his  poize^ 
They  place  before  his  hand  chat  made  theeng^  ^ 
Or  thole,  that  with  the  finenefs  of  their  fouls 
By  reafon  guide  his  execution* 

Neji.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  AcbUles^  horfe 
Makes  many  716//ii*  Tons.  [Tuckcifimiis* 

Aga.  What  trumpet  ?  look,  Mtmlaus. 

Men.  From  Troy. 


SCENE      VI. 

Enter  -Slncaa. 

Aga.  What  would  you  *fore  our  tent  ? 

Mm.  Is  this  great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray  you  ? 

Aga.  Even  this. 

jEne.  May  one,  that  is  a  Herald  and  a  Prince, 
Do  a  fair  mcffage  to  his  '  kingly  ears  ? 

Aga.  With  furety  ftronger  than  *  Achilles'  arm, 
'Fore  all  the  Greekijb  heads,  which  with  one  voice 
Call  Agamemnon  Ilcad  and  General. 

Mne,  Fair  leave,  and  large  fccurity.     How  may 
A  (Iranger  lo.thofe  moft  imperial  looks^ 
Know  them  from  eyes  of  other  mortals  ? 

Aga.  How  ? 

Mne.  I  afk,  that  I  might  waken  Reverence, 


•  — and  knoiv  by  meafitrt 
Of  their  oh/crvant  tttl  tbt  eni' 
mies^  weight  i\    I   think  it 
were  better  to  read, 

and  kMTw  the  meafuri^ 
By  tbtjr  Qhfervmm  toil,  of  ti* 


*  — kingfy  ears  f]  The  qc«tOi 

*  —Achilles*  4mKp]  So  the  co- 
pied Pcrbapt  tlw  audioiir  wiob^ 

— ^-Alddci*  arm. 

Aoi 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA.   437 

And  ^  bid  the  tbeck  be  ready  with  a  blufh 

Mpdeft  as  mornings  when  ftie  coldly  eyes  ^ 

The  youthful  Pbctbus : 

"Which  is  that  God  in  office,  guiding  noen? 

Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  t 

Aga.  T\M7r^an  fcoms  us,  or  the  men  of7r4gF 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

A&ne.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarmed. 
As  bending  Angels }  that's  their  fame  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  (eem  foldiers,  they  havegalls. 
Good  arms,  ftrong  joints,  true  fwords  ^  and,  Jw?% 

Accord, 
Nothing  fo  full  of  heart*    But  peace^  Mneas  % 
Peace,  T^rt^an ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips  1  . 
The  worthinefs  of  prn4e  diftains  his  worth. 
If  he,  that's  prais'd,  bimfclf  bring  the  pfaife  forth  : 
But  what  th*  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  Fame  blows,  that  praile  fole  pure  trao- 
fcends. 

Aga.  Sir,  you  offTrpy,  call  you  yourfelf^ii^tfif 

jEne.  Ay,  Gntk^  that  is  my  name. 

Aga.  What's  your  affair,  I  pray  you  ? 

^ne.  Sir,  pardon;  'tis  for  Agamemn(nf%  ears. 

Aga.  He  hears  nought  privately  that  comes  frono 
Xroy. 

^nt.  Nor  I  from  l^roj  come  not  to  whifper  him  \ 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  Ear, 
Tq  fee  his  fenfe  on  the  attentive  bent. 
And  then  to  fpeak. 

Aga.  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind. 
It  is  not  AgamtmnorCs  fleeping  hour  \ 
That  thou  (halt  know,  Jrojof^  he  is  awake. 
He  tells  thee  fo  himfelf. 

jEne.  Trumpet,  blow  loud. 
Send  thy  brals  voice  thro'  all  thefe  lazy  tents; 

*  m-^^hiJ  tbt  chtik — ]    So  the  folio.    The  quarto  has 
.  7— on  tbt  (biik^" 

F  f  3'  .'  AjKi 
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And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know 
What  ^roy  means  fairly,  (hall  be  fpokc  aloud. 

[The  triimpeis  fctnii 
We  have,  great  j4gamemnonj  here  in  Tray 
A  Prince  cali'd  He^or^  Priam  is  his  father, 
Who  in  this  dull  and  '  long  continu'd  truce 
Is  ♦  rufty  grown  ;  he  bade  m'c  take  a  trumpjet 
And  to  this  purpofe  fpeak  :  Kings,  Princes,  Lords, 
If  there  be  one  amongft  the  fair*ft  of  Greece^ 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  eafe. 
That  feeks  his  pratfc  more  than  he  fears  his  pcrif, 
Tnat  knows  his  valour  and  knows  not  his  fear. 
That  loves  his  miftrefs  ^  more  than  in  confeflion. 
With  truant  vows  *  to  her  own  lips  he  loves. 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth 
In  other  arms  than  hers-,  to  him  this  Challenge. 
HeSioTj  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks^ 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  beft  to  do  it. 
He  hath  a  Lady,  wifer,  fairer,  truer. 
Than  ever  Gr^^A  did  compafe  in  his  arms  ; 
And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call, 
Midway  between  your  tents  and  walls  of  Trcy^ 
To  rouze  a  Grecian  ihtit  is  true  in  love. 
If  any  come,  Heffor  (hall  honour  him : 
If  none,  he*ll  fay  in  Trcy^  when  he  retires. 
The  Grecian  Dames  arc  fun-burn*d,  and  not  worth 
The  fplinter  of  a  lance.     Even  fo  much. 

Jga,  This  Ihall  be  told  our  k)ver$.  Lord  JEneas. 
If  none  of  them  have  foul  in  fuch  a  kind. 
We've  left  them  all  at  home  :  but  we  are  foldiers ; 
And  may  thatfcldicr-a  mcer  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  ndr,  or  Is  not  in  love ! 


'  '^-^Icrg  continued  truct]  Of 
this  long  truce  thire  has  been  no 
rocice  taken;  in  this  very  a6l  it 
is  {,.\6y  that  JJnx  coped  lie&or 
yfterJay  in  ihc  baClU* 

<   •—/•;;/?>• — ]     Quarto  refiy^ 


5  — man  than  in  confcffionj 
Ccnfrjfion,  for  profcfGon.  Wa»B. 

*  — to  her  C1VH  lips  ht  lovts^ 
That  if,  anfeffion  made  'Kifhitk 
*veiA's  to  tie  lift  qf  btr  whom  ht 
lo*i'fs% 

\i 
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[f  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be. 
That  one  n^eecs  HeStor  i  if  none  elfe,  Tm  he. 

Nefi.  Tell  h\m  of  NeSior  \  one,  that  was  a  man 
When  HeSor^s  Grandfire  fuckt;  he  is  old  now, 
3ut  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  Hoft 
Dnc  noble  man  that  hath  one  fpark  of  fire. 
To  anfwer  for  his  love,  tell  him  from  me, 
*11  hide  my  filver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver 
And  in  my  vantbrace  put  this  withered  brawn; 
\nd,  meeting  him,  will  tell  him,  that  my  Lady 
^as  fairer  than  his  grandam,  and  as  chafle 
\s  may  be  in  the  world :  his  youth  in  flood, 
*11  pawn  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood. 

uine.  Now  heav*ns  forbid  fuch  fcarcity  of  youth  I 

Ufyf.  /hnen. 

Aga.  Fair  Lord  ^neas^  Jet  me  touch  your  hand : 
To  our  Pavilion  fhall  1  lead  you  firft  : 
ich'tlks  (hall  have  word  of  this  intent, 
Jo  (hall  each  Lord  of  Gretct  from  tent  to  tent  1 
fpurfelf  (hall  fea(t  with  us  before  you  go, 
Vnd  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe.  \Exmnt. 

SCENE     vir, 
M^ntnt  UlyflTes  ani  Neflor. 


Vlji[.  Nejlor^ 

Neft.  What  fays  l//y/^i? 

Ulyff.  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  brain^ 
te  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  foqie  (hape. 

Neft.  Whatis't? 

Ulyf  This  'tis : 
(lunif  wedges  rive  hard  knots ;  the  feeded  pride. 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
n  rank  AfbilUs^  muft  or  now  be  cropt, 

7  Anditt  m  vanibracc— 1  An  armoar  for  the  arm,  avMthras. 

P9Pr. 

?f4  OCv 
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Or,  (bedding  breed  a  *  nurftry  of  l*e  cvt^i 
To  over-bulk  us  alL 

Nr/i.  WcH,  and  how  ? 

Vlyjf.  This  Challenge  that  the  galkot  Heff^f  feadv 
However  it  is  fpread  in  gerieral  oame. 
Relates  in  purpoCe  only  to  AebilUsL 

Nejl.  '^  The  purpofc  is.  perfpiciiouacv'n  as  Subftaacc, 
Whofc  groflfnefs  little  char<i£i<er8  fam  up*    . 
*  And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  (lrain» 
But  that  Acbiiles^  were  his  brain  as  batrea 
As  banks  of  Ubya^  tho',  jlfoHo  knows, 
*Tis  dry  enough,  will  with  great  (peedof  judgmcfit. 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Heffar*s  purpofc 
pointing  on  him. 

Ulsff.  And  wake  him  to  the  anfwer,  tbink  you  ? 

Neft.  Yes,  'tis  moft  meet;  whoa>  may  yoU'cUeop- 
pofc. 
That  can  from  Htffor  bring  bia  honour  Otf, 
If  not  Acbilksf  though  a  Iport^ul  combat. 
Yet  in  this  trial  much  opinion  dwells. 
For  here  the  Trojans  taftc  our  dear^ft  Repute 
With  their  fin*ft  palate  :  and  truft  to  me,  Vhjfes^ 
Our  imputation  (hati  be  odiy  pois'd 
In  this  wild  aftion.     For  the  fuccefi?. 


•  — — ff»iy?/j^ — ]  Alluding  to 
a  plantation,  called  a  nurfery. 

9  Tht  furpj'i  is  per/pic^  ous  iv'n 
■as  Skbjianci^ 

Whofe  grtffnrfs  liltk  cbaraSi*  i 
/urn  up,,]  That  ]e>  the  pur. 
pofe  is  as  plain  as  boify  or  Tub- 
ilance ;  and  tho'  I  have  collcded 
this  pujpofe  from  many  minute 
particulai-s,  as  a  profs  body  is 
made  up  of  fmall  mfen/ible  partly 
yet  the  refult  is  as  clear  and  cer- 
tain as  a  body  thus  made  up  is 
{)a)pable  and  vifible.  This  is  the 
tbouf  he,  tho'  a  little  obfcurcd  in 


the  concifcncfs  of  the  exprciBou. 
Wa  r  B.iraTQN. 

mo  ftrain^]  Nffiar  gpc$ 
on  to  fky,  make  no  difficul- 
ty, no  doubt,  wken  this  duct 
comes  to  be,  peodaimA  but 
that  AchilUs^  diiU  ^  he-ia»  «riil 
difcover  the  drift  of  it.  This  iji 
the  meaning  of  the  line.  So  af« 
terward«,  in  this  play*,  Uiyp^ 
fay^. 

/  do  not  drain  ot  the  pojition^ 
i.  c.  i  do  not  hefitate  at,  I  make 
no  difGcufty.  br it*  Teioi. 

Althougk 
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though  partiQular»  ihall  give  a  *  fcaotling 

•  good  or  bad  unco  the  generaU 

id  in  fuch  indexes,  although  '  fmall  pricks 

>  their  (ub&quent  nolumcs,  there  is  leen 
le  baby  figure  of  the  jgiant-mafs 

'  things  to  cooie,  at  large.     It  is  fuppq$M» 

t  that  meets  Heffar  iffiies  from' our  Choice ; 

id  Choice,  being  mutual  ad  of  all  our  fouls» 

akes  merit  her  ele^on  ;  and  doth  boil, 

I  'twere,  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  diftill'd 

Jt  of  our  virtues  ;  who  mifcarrying, 

hat  hear^  from  hence  receives  the  conquering  part, 

>  fteel  a  ftroB^  opinion  to  themfelves ! 
Vhich  entcnam'd,  limbs  are  his  inftruments, 
no  lefs  working,  than  are  fwords  and  bows 
redivc  by  the  limbs. 

Ul\Jf.  Give  pardon  to  my  Speech ; 

lercfore  'tis  meer,  AcbiUes  meet  not  HeSor. 

M  us  like  merchants,  (hew  our  fouleft  wares, 

id  ebif.k,  perchance,  they'll  fell ;  if  not, 

le  luftre  of  the  better,  yet  to  ihew, 

all  Ihew  the  better.     Do  not  then  confent, 

>at  ever  HeUor  and  Achilles  meet : 

r  both  our  honour  and  our  fliame  in  this 

^  dogg'd  with  two  ftrange  followers. 

Neft.  I  fee  them  noc  with  my  old  eyes :  what  are 

they? 
Ulyjf.  What  Glory  our  AcbUUs  (hares  from  HeUor^ 
ere  he  not  proud,  we  ail  Ihould  ^  Iharc  with  him: 
t  he  already  is  too  infolent ; 
id  we  were  better  parch  in  j^rick  Sun, 
lan  IB  the  pride  and  fait  fcorn  of  his  eyes, 
wJd  he  Ycapc  HeSor  fair.     If  he  were  foil'd, 

'^JcMttling]  That  is  a  mtO'-    points  compartd  with  the  volamet. 

,  ptroportim.    The  carpenter         ♦  Which  entertained'^']  Thefc 

his  wood  to  a  certain ^dji/-    two  lines  are  noc  in  the  quarto. 

J  — >^flrf— ]   So  the  g[uano« 
— -^Sia//  frids  ]     SmiU    The  foHo,  njotar. 

WhY% 
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Why,  then  wc  did  our  main  opinion  crulh 

In  taint  of  our  beft  maq.     No,  make  a  Lottery  | 

And  by  device  let  blockilh  Jjax  draw 

The  Sort  to  fight  with  Heclor :  *mong  our  felvcs. 

Give  him  allowance  as  the  worthier  man. 

For  that  yrili  phyGck  the  great  Myrmidon^ 

.Who  brpils  in  loud  applaufe,  and  make  him  fall 

His  creft,  t*hat  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 

If  the  dull,  brain lefs  Jjax  come  fafc  ofF, 

We*Jl  drefs him  up  in  voices;  if  he  fail. 

Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  ftill, 

That  we  have  better  men.     But,  hit  or  mift. 

Our  prqjeft's  life  thi^  (hape  of  fenfe  aflumes, 

yijaxj  employed,  plucks  down  Achilles*  plumes^ 

Neji.  UtyJfeSj  now  I  relifli  thy  advice, 
And  I  will  give  a  tafte  of  it  forthwith 
To  Jgammnon  ;  go  we  to  him  ftraight; 
Two  curs  ftiall  tame  each  other  ;  pride  alone 
*  Muft  tar  the  maftiffs  on,  as  *twere  their  bone. 

[Exeukt, 


^A  C  T     II-       3  C  E  N  E    J, 

^be  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  Ajax  (?»i  Therfites. 

A  J  AX. 

THERSITES, 
Tkr.  ylgamemmn'^how  if  he  had  boiles^ 
full,  all  over,  generally.  [Talking  to  bimfe^, 

jfjax.  Tbcrfttes. — ^ — 

•  Muft  tZT  the  maftiffs  on, ]  Snatch  at  his  Maflcr  that  dtth 

Tarre^  an  old  Ergljh  word  figni-  tar  him  on.                  Pope. 

fying    to   provoke  or   nrge  on.  ^  ^^f?  II.]  This  pTay  is  noidi* 

See  Khg  John^   A  a  4.  Scono  1 .  vided  into  Ads  id  any  of  the  ori- 

■  >   '  t     like  a  Dcg  ginal  editions. 

Tber. 
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ftber.  And  thofe  boilcs  did  run ^fay  fo- — -did 

ot  the  General  run?  were  not  that  a  bptc^iy  core ? 

jijax.  Dog!-i 

^ber.  iTheh  there  would  come  fpme  matter  from 
lim  ;  I  fee  none  now. 

jfjax.  Thou  bitch-wolf's  fon,  canft  thou  not  hear? 
eel  then.  [Sirikes  him. 

*  Tbcr.  The  plague  of  Greece  uppn  thee,  thou  mun- 
yrel  beef-witted  Lord ! 

Jjax.  *  Speak  then,  thou  unfalted  leaven,  fpeak  \  I 
i^^ill  beat  thee  into  handfomenefs. 

^ber.  1  ihall  fooncr  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holincfs  ; 
but,  \  think,  thy  horfe  will  fponer  con  an  oration, 
than  thou  karn  a  prayer  without  book :  thou  canft 
ftrike,  canft  thou  ?  a  red  murrain  o'thy  jadc*s  tricks ! 

Jjax.  Toads-ftool,  learn  me  the  proclamation. 

Tier.  Doeft  thou  think,    I  have  no  fenfe,    thou 
ilrik'ft  me  thus  ? 
*  jjax.  The  proclamation 


<  Tbg  fimgue  pf  Greece]  Al- 
luding perhaps  to  the  plague  fent 
by  JpoiU  on  the  Grecian  army. 

9  Sfeak    then,    thou    unfatud 
2££tviat  fptak ;]  The  reading  ob- 
irude^  /Upon  us  by  Mr.  Pope^  was 
unfalted  ieavtny  that  has  no  au- 
thority or  countenance  from  any 
of   the  copies ;    nor   that  ap- 
proaches in  any  degree  to  the 
tiiaces  pf  the  old  reading,  you 
nuhinidtfi  leaven.  This,  'tis  tr^c, 
18  cofrupted  and  unintelligible  ; 
but  the  emendation,  which  Thave 
coined  out  of  it,  gives  us  a  fenfe 
apt  and  confonant  to  what  Ajax 
would  fay,  unvainnmu^dft  leiwen. 
r-^**  Thou  lump  of  four  dough* 
"  kneaded  up  out  of  a  flower, 
**  unpurg'd  and  unfifted,  with  all 
^*  the  diois  and  bran  in  it." — 
Theobald* 


Sprak  then,  tbau  WHimo'sT 
leaven^']  This  it  the  reading  of 
the  old  copies ;  Jt  (hould  be 
WIND  VEST,  i,  e.  moft  windy  I 
leaven  being  made  by  a  great 
fermentation.  Thit  epithet  a- 
grees  well  with  Tbirfites^^  cha- 
rafter.  Warburton, 

Hanmer  prefervcs  ^binid*ft,  the 
reading  of  the  folio ;  but  does  not 
explain  it,  nordol  Underftandit. 
Jf  the  folio  be  followed,  J  read, 
T/ffMvV,  that  is  mouldji  leven^ 
Thou  compofition  oimyflinr/s  and 
fournefi, 

Theohnid's  a/Tertion,  however 
confident,  is  falfe.  Uff/a//ed\even 
it  in  the  old  quarto.  It  mean*^ 
/our  without/i//,  malignity  with- 
out wit.  Shake/peart  wrote  ht^ 
unfalted,  but  recoliedling  thai 
want  of  yi/r  was  no  fault  in  lc« 
ven,  changed  it  to  vimtud. 
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^ber.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  chink. 

^ax.  Do  not,  porcupinC9  do  not.   My  fingers  itch. 

Tber.  I  would,  thou  didft  itch  from  head  to  foot, 
and  I  had  the  fcratching  of  thee;  I  would  make  thee 
the  loathfom'ft  fcab  '  in  Greece. 

Ajax.  I  fay,  the  proclamation-— 

Tber.  Thou  grumbled  and  railed  every  hour  oi\ 
AchilUsy  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his  Greacnefs, 
as  Cerberus  is  at  ProJerpina*%  Beauty:  ay^  \  that  thou 
bark'ft  at  him. 

j^ax.  Miftrefs  TCberfiles  I    ■ 

^er.  Thou  Qiouldft  (tcike  him. 

j^ax.  Cobloaf! 

Tbtr.  He  would  pun  thee  into  Ihivecs  with  his 
fift,  as  a  failor  breaks  a  biflcer. 

^x.  You  whorcfon  cur !       "■  ■        \Btating  bim. 

Tber.  Do,  do. 

jffax.  Thou  ftool  lor  a  witch  ! . 

Tber.  Ay,  do,  do,  thou  fodden-wicted  Lord ;  thou 
haft  no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  my  elbows  i  an  J/- 
fimgo  may  tutor  thee.  Thoo  fcurvy  valiant  a6 !  thou 
art  here  but  to  thra(h  7rojans^  and  thou  art  bought 
and  fold,  among  thofb  of  any  wit,  like  a  Barhnian 
lAave.  If  thou  ufe  to  beat  me,  I  will  begin  at  thy  becl» 
and  cell  what  thou  art  by  inches,  thou  thing  of  no 
bowels,  thou  f 
•   Ajax,  You  dog ! 

^ber.  You  fcurvy  Lord ! 

Ajax.  You  cur !  IBeairng  bim. 

Tber.  Mars  bis  ideot!  do,  rudencis^  do,  camel, 
do,  do.     / 

'  /«  Greece]  The  qotrto  adds   JUw  at  mntihir. 
tlieie  words,  nuhtn  thorn  artfijrtk        *  that  thou  hmrPfl  at  !;■■.]  I 
U  tbt  incurfimu^  tiou'Jlrtkefi  at    leftd,  O  that  tliOQ^i*^atlu» 


SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E      IL 

Enter  AchWlcs  ^»i  Patroclus. 

jicbil.  Whv*  how  now,  /tjax?  wherefore  do  you 
this'? 
How  now,  T^herfius?  what's  tbc  matter,  onan  ? 

VCbtr.  You  fee  him  there,  do  you  ? 

AMI.  Ay,  what's  the  matter  P 

^ber. '  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

jfML  So  I  do,  what's  the  matter  ? 

^her.  Nay,  but  regard  him  well. 

Jcbil.  Well,  why,  I  do  fo. 

Tbir.  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him :  1^ 
whofbever  you  rake  him  to  be,  he  is  ^JMC. 

jktU.'  I  know  that,  fool.  ,^ 

7ber.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himfelf. 

Jjax.  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

"Tber.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  he  ut-^ 
ten  %  bis  cvafions  have  ears  thus  long.  I  have  bobb'd 
'  his  brain,  more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones*  I  will  buy 
nine  fparrows  for  a  penny,  and  his  Piar  Mater  is  noc 
wMh  the  ninth  prt  of  a  fparrow.  This  Lord  (AMl^ 
Us)  Ajax^  who  wears  his  wit  in  his  belly,  and  his  giits 
in  his  head,  I'll  tell  you  what  I  fay  of  him. 

Actil.  What? 

[ Ajax  offers  toftrike  bim^  Achilles  inHrfofeSm 

Tier.  1  fay,  this  /i^'tf*— — 

AcbiJ.  Nay,  good  /t/ak. 

J%er.  Has  not  io  much  wit 

Afbil.  Nay,  I  mufl:  hold  you. 

fber.  As  will  ftop  the  eye  of  H^letf^  needle,  Ur 
whom  he  comes  to  fight. 
AcbiL  Peace,  fool  i 

Tber.  I  would  have  peace  and  quietnefs,  but  che 
fod  will  not;  he  there^  that  he,  look  you  there. 

4  4f*fft 
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Jjax.  O  thou  damn'd  cur,  I  (hall— — 

JcbiL  Will  you  fee  your  wit  to  a  foors  ? 

Tber.  No,  I  warrant  you  -,  for  a  fool's  will  fliame  it. 

jPatr.  Good  words,  Tberfiies. 

Acbil.  What's  the  quarrel  ? 

jijax.  I  bade  the  vile  owl  go  learn  me  the  tenoor  of 
the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 

Tber.  I  ferve  thee  not. 

Jjax.  Well,  go  tOr  go  to. 

Tber.  I  fcrve  here  voluntary. 

Acbil.  Your  laft  fervice  was  fuflferance^  *twas  not 
voluntary  -,  no  man  i^  beaten  voluntary ;  jfjax  was 
here  the  voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  imprefs. 

^ber.  Ev'n  fo a  great  deal  of  your  wit  too  lies 

in  your  fmews,  or  elfe  there  be  liars.  HeBer  (hall  have 
a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either  of  your  brains; 
he  were  as  good  crack  a  fufty  nut  with  no  kernel. 

Acbil.     What,  with  me  too,  Tberfites  ? 

Tber.  There's  Ufyfes  and  old  *■  Nejlorj  (whofe  wit 
was  mouldy  ere  your  Grandfires  had  nails  on  their 
toes,)  yoke  you  like  draft  oxen,  and  make  you  plough 
up  the  war. 

Acbil.  What!  what! 

Tber.  Yes,  good  footh;  to,  Achilles  I  to  Ajaxl 
to 

Ajax.  I  (hall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

^her.  'Tis  no  matter,  I  (hall  fpeak  as  much  as  thou 
.afterwards. 

Pair.  No  more  words,  Tberjiies.     Peace. 

Ther.  I  will  hold  my  peace,  ♦  when  Acbille^  brach 
bids  me,  (halll? 


^  Ncftor,  nfih'J'e  nuit  *was  m^al- 
df  ere  their  GranJfires  bad  nails] 
This  is  one  of  thcfc  editors  wife 
riddles.  What!  Was  Neftvr'^ 
wit  mouldy,  before  his  Grand- 
fire's  toes  had  any  nails  ?  Prcpof- 
terous  nonfenie!  and  yet  fo  eafy 
I  ch^nge^  as  one  poor  pronoun 

3 


for  another,  fets  all  right  and 
clear.  Theobald. 

4  *wbtn  Achilles' ^rtfr^  hiismeA 
l^he  folio  and  quarto  read,  Jchil- 
/f  j'  B  R  o  0  c  H  t  Breach  is  an  appen- 
dant ornament.  The  meaning 
may  be,  equivalent  to  one  oif 
Jihille^i  bamgers  9n. 

AcUl. 
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Acbil.  There's  for  you,  Patrcclus. 

Tber.  I  will  fee  you  hang*d  like  clotpoles,  ere  t 
come  any  more  to  your  Tents.  I  will,  keep  where 
there  is  wit  (lirring,  and  leave  the  faction  of  fools. 

Patr.  A  good  riddance. 

AcbiL  Marry,  this.  Sir,  is  proclaimed  through  all 
our  Hoft, 
That  HeBor^  by  the  fifth  hour  of  the.Sun, 
"Will,  with  a  truriipet,  *twixt  our  Tents  and  ^rsy^ 
To  morrow  morning  call  fome  Knight  to  arms. 
That  hath  a  ftomach,  fuch  a  one  that  dare 
I^intain  I  know  not  what.     'Tis  trafh,  farewe!. 
jljax.  Farewell  who  (hall  anfwer  him  ? 
jkbil.  I  know  not,  *tis  put  to  lottery,  ochqrwife 
He  knew  his  man. 

jifax.  O,  meaning  you.     Til  go  learn  more  of  it. 

{Exit: 

SCENE      III. 
Changes  to  Priam*j  Palace  in  Troy, 

£ff/^  Priam,  Heftor,  Troilus,  Paris  tf»^  Helenus./ 

Pri,    \  FTER  fo  many  hours,   lives,  fpeechcs 

J\  fpent. 

Thus  once  again  fays  Nejlor  from  the  Greeks  : 
Deliver  Helcn^  and  all  damage  elfe. 
As  honour,  lofs  of  time,  travel,  cxpence. 
Wounds,  friends,    and  what  elfe  dear  that  is  con- 

fum'd 
In  hot  digeftion  of  tliis  cormorant  war. 
Shall  be  ftruck  off.     HeSdr^  what  fay  you  to't  ? 

HeB.  Though  no  man  lefler  fears  the  Greeks  than  I, 
As  far  as  touches  my  particular,  yer,  dread  Priam, 

There 
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There  is  no  lady  of  tnore  foftcr  bowels 
More  rpungj  to  fuck  in  the  Senfe  of  fear, 
Mofft  TtMdf  CO  cry  outt  who  kmws  what  fMtws? 
Than  Ut&itr  is.    The  Wound  of  Peace  is  Snrcsy, 
Surety  fecure ;  but  modeft  Doubt  is  callM 
Thy  beacon  of  the  wife ;  the  tmt  that  feaithes 
To  tb'  bottom  of  the  word.    Let  Htkn  go. 
Since  the  firft  fword  was  drawn  about  this  queftion, 
£v*ry  tithe  foul  'moogft  many  thoufand  difma 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  HAm.    I  mean,  of  ouri. 
If  we  have  iofl:  (b  many  tenths  of  ours 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours,  not  worth  to  tis» 
Had  it  our  name,  tht  value  of  one  ten  ; 
What  merit's  in  that  reafoo  which  denies 
The  yielding  of  her  up? 

STrw.  Fy,  fy,  my  brother: 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  King  * 
So  great  as  our  dread  father  in  a  fcale 
Of  common  ounces  ?  will  you  with  counters  fum 
^  The  paft-proportion  of  his  infinite  ? 
And  buckle  in  a  waift  mod  fachomlefs. 
With  fpans  and  inches  fo  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reafons  ?  Fy,  for  godly  fliame ! 

Hel.  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  fo  Iharp  at  realbas, 
You  are  fo  empty  of  them.    Should  not  our  iacfael' 
Bear  the  great  fway  of  his  aSairs  with  reafons ; 
Becaufe  your  fpeech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  ib  ? 

J^TQu  You  are  for  dreams  and  flumbers,  brother 
Pricft, 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reafons.    Here  are  yoer 

reafons. 
You  know,  an  enemy  intends  3rou  harm  ; 
You  know,  a  fword  imploy*d  is  perilous  \ 

S  Tbip«fl'fnf9rtiom9fbi$infi^     an^t  pr^pwrtUm.    The  modcia  i'i' 
mt€T\   Thus  read  both  die    tors  fileot]yj;ive. 
copies.    The  meaning  is,  that        7ti  y^Si  frtf9riim 

'^  ^  And 
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I  reafoa  flies  the  objeffc  of  all  harm. 

0  marvels  then,  when  Heknus  beholds 
'recian  aod  his  fword,  if  he  do  kt 
.¥cry  wings  of  reafon  to  his  heels, 

id  fly  like  -chidden  Mercury  from  Jove^ 

ike  a  ftar  diforb'd ! Nay,  if  we  talk  of  rcalbn, 

8  fliut  our  gates,  and  fleep  :  manhood  and  honour 
lid  have  hare- hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their 
thoughts 

1  this  cram(n*d  reafbn  ;  reafon  and  refpeA 
:e  livers  pale,  and  luftyhood  deje£t. 

efif.  Biotber,  fhe  is  not  worth  what  (he  doth  coft 

holding. 

*^..  What  is  aughr,  but  as  'tis  valued  ? 

f^.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  willi         ^ 

Ids  its  eftimate  and  dignity 

rell  wherein  *tis  precious  of  itfelf, 

I  the  prisxr :  'tis  mad  idolatry, 

iiake  the  fervice  greater  than  the  God  i 

d  the  Will  dotesi  that  is  inclinable 

rhat  infedlioufly  itfelf  afleds, 

thout  fome  image  of  th'  afiedled  merit. 

if.  I  ts^  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  eledlion 

I  on  in  the  condufb  of  my  will ; 

nil  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears, 

traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  Ihores 


utfty  liki  chiddtn  Mercary 
f  JOf  c, 

Uiaftardifirh'J! i] 

two  lines  afe  miiplaced  ia 
folto  editions.  Po»i. 
a/  the  mii  i9tt$,  that  is 
clioable]  Old  edition,  not 
,  huitf  atirihutitft.  Pope. 
he  old  edition  Mr.  Pope 
the  old  quarto.  The  folio 
it  ftands,  incBnuhU, 
ik  the  firft  reading  better^ 
U  dotes  that  attributes  or 
V  fmedUies  which  it  affedi ; 

L..VI1,  ,( 


that  firft  caufet  excellence,  and 
then  admires  it. 

•   ffithout  /me  image  tf  ih* 
AprECTED    merit.']      We 
(hottld  read, 

"-—^th*  affected's  merit, 
/.  /•  without  fome  mark  of  merit 
in  the  thing  affeflcd.       Warb* 

The  prefent  reading  is  right. 
The  will  affeHs  an  ohjedl  for  (ome 
iuppofed  merits  which  Heffor  fays, 
is  uncenfarable,  unlefs  the  merit 
fo  affiaed  be  really  there. 

;  2  Of 
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Of  Will  and  Judgment ;  bow  may  I  a^oid. 
Although  my  Will  dtft«fte  what  is  ekded^ 
The  wife  1  chufe  ?  there  can  be  no  ef  nfioii 
To  blench  from  chit,  and  to  ftand  ftitA  by  honour. 
We  turn  not  back  the  filks  upon  th^niercfamr» 
When  we  have  '  foilM  them ;  nor  th^  KtnaiBder  voodt 
We  do  not  thitm  in  '  onre%eAifcfi«!H^ 
Becaufe  wetiow  are  full.    It  m»  thought  iMttt, 
Paris  (hould  do  fome  vengeance  on  the  (k^iks  ? 
Your  breskth  of  full  confeii t  b(4ftid  his  HiHs, 
The  feas  and  winds  old  wranglers  ^ok  m  traw^ 
And  did  htm  Icfvice  \  he  teuchM  the  I^Hta  defir'di 
And,  for  an  old  aunt»  whom  the  Greeks  held  tapive, 
He  brought  a  l7rfMff  Queen,  whefe  yooth  and  ^Omcis 
Wrinkles  ApS<f%^  and  malhe^  *  pale  che  norfAtg. 
Why  keep  we  her  ?  the  Gucians  keep  ocvr  aonc. 
Is  (he  worth  keepbg?  whv,  file  is  a  pMrl, 
Whofe  price  hath  launch*a  above  a  thotfTand  Onpif 
And  tum'd  crown*d  Kings  to  mtfrcHlMts. 
If  you'll  avouchi  'twas  ^i^mPmie  went, 
(As  you  muft  needs,  for  fou  all  <:ryM|  g0,  go) 
If  you'll  corrfefs,  he  brovght  home  aobtofviaa^ 
(As  you  muft  neeA»,  for  you  sdlcbp'dyoiir  hindl. 
And  cry'd,  inejlimubk!)  why  doyoonovr 
The  ifluc  of  your  proper  wiliScms  rai^ 
'  And  do  a  deed  that  fortufie  never  did* 
Beggiar  that  eftimation  whkhyou  prizM 


^ /  j7  d  them ; 1     So 

reads  the  quarto.     The  fiuio, 

fpoiVdd^em: 

\—unrej}ciIi^e  fit^e^l  That 
IS,  into  a  cimmon  'voider.  Bk^H  is 
in  the  quarto.     The  folio  reads, 

Mm'e/pt^i'ue  finnc, 
for  which  the  modern  editions 
have  filcntly  printtd, 

-- — unr/i-eaiw  place. 

*  — fali  the  morning!]  So  the 

quarto.    The  folio  and  modem 
editors. 


3  Jmdek^mdtidtiMUfinimJt^ 
ver  did:]  If  I  niHMiid 
thk  paffiige»  the  AMening  iw  ^ 
d»  you  iy  ce^arimi  iSi  dtUm^ 
MMiiiM  •fy9wr  twa  n»tjO§m^  dk 
groA  Helen*  nab^Jmtmm  hm 
99tjii  difrivid  $f  h»  malmujr 
myiinft^wbm^  mstUnu^e^hr 
ris»  forimiikmsMti  imtbu  ^mmtJ^ 
declarid.  «i  f  mah  mi  «# /m  kr 
if/s.  Thisitnryliafa^aiidBBch 
firatned. 

iiiCiKr 
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:her  than  &a  and  land  >  O  cbefc  mofl:  bafe ! 
tat  wc  have  ftofl^n  what  w6  do  fear  to  keep ! 
tut  thieves,  unworthy  dF  a  thing  fo  iloll'n» 
lio  in  thei^  country  did  them  that  di&race, 
?  &ar  to  waurant  in  our  native  place  f 
2i/I  [fviiH^]  Cryj  Trojans^  cry  ! 
Pri.  What  noifc  ?   what  fliriek  is  this  ? 
frof.  •Tis  our  mad  fiftcr»  I  do  know  her  voice, 
wi/  [wiibin.]  Cry,  Trojans! 
^ea.  It  is  Caffandra. 

SCENE      Vf. 

Enter  Caffandra;  with  bet  bait  about  her  ear  si 

]af.  Cry,  TrtJMs^  cry ;  lend  me  ten  thoufand  eyes^^ 
1 1  will  fill  them  with  prophetick  tears. 
leS.  Piface,  fifier,  peace. 
^f.  Virgins  and  boys^  mid-age  and  wrinkled  Elders^' 
t  infancy,  that  nothing  can  but  cry, 
]  to  my  clamour!  let  us  pay  betimes 
Qoiety  of  that  mafs  of  moan  to  come : 
i  Trojansj  cry ;  pra<5tife  your  eyes  with  tears* 
r  muft  not  be,  nor  goodly  Ition  ftand : 
'  fire-brand  brother,  Paris^  burns  us  all. 
i  TroJMSf  cry  !   a  Helen  and  a  woe  s 
>  cry,  Troy  burns,  or  elfc  let  Helen  go.         [Exit* 
leff.  Now,  youtlvful  Troilus,  donotthefe  high  ftrains 
EMvination  in  our  fifter  work 
IC  touches  of  remorfe?  Or  is  your  biood 
nidly  hot^  that  no  difcourfe  of  reafon, 
fytc  of  bad  fuccefs  in  a  bad  caufe^ 
qualify  the  fame  ? 
Wi  Why,  brother //ifff^, 
may  not  think  the  juftnefs  of  each  ad 

fmi  iUrutS/^^i^'}  HoMmer  reads,        B«ie  tUiViSi  - 

G  g  2  Sucli 
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Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
NJor  once  dcjedt  the  courage  of  our  minds, 
Becaufe  Cajfandra's  mad ;  her  brain-fick  raptures 
Cannot  ^  diftafte  the  gobdnefs  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  hath  our  fcveral  honours  all  engaged 
To  make  it  gracious.    For  my  private  parr, 
I  am  no  more  touch^M  than  all  Priam* s  tons  ; 
And»  Jove  forbid !  there  ihould  be  done  amongft  os 
Such  tnirigs,  zs  might  offend  the  weakefl:  fpleen    - 
To  fight  for  and  m^ntam. 

Par.  Elfe  might  the  world  convince  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings, ,  as  your  counfels  z 
But  I  acteft  the  Gods,  your  full  confent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propenfion,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  lb  dire  a  projeft. 
For  what,  alas,  can  thefc  my  fingle  arms  ? 
What  propugnation  is  in  one  man's  valour,, 
To  (land  the  pulh  and  enmity  of  ihofc 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ?  yet  I  proted^ 
Were  I  alone  to  pafs  the  difficulties. 
And  had  as. ample  Power,  as  I  have  Will^ 
Paris  (hould  ne'er  retraft  what  he  bad  done» 
Nor  faint  in  the  purfuit. 

Pri.  Parist  you  fpeak 
Like  one  befotted  on  your  fweet  delights  ; 
You  have  the  honey  ftill,  but  chefe  the  gall  ^ 
So,  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praife  at  all. 

Par.  Sir,  I  propofe  not  merely  to  myfclf 
The  pleafures  iuch  a  Beauty  brings  wtth  it ; 
But  I  would  have  the  foil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her: 
Whit  rcafon  were  it  to  the  ranlack'd  Queen, 
Difgrace  to  your.great  worths,  and  Ihaone  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  herpofTeffion  up, 
On  terms  of  bafe  compulfion  ?  can  it  be. 
That  fo  degenerate  a  ftrain,  as  this. 
Should  once  fet  footing  in  your  generous  bofoms  ? 

*-~*^i/?^^— ]  Corrupt;  change  to  a  worfc  tiftc. 

There's 
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cre's  not  the  meaneft  fpiric  on  our  party, 
thouc  a  heart  to  dare,  or  fword  to  draw, 
\tn  Helen  is  defended  :  none  fo  noble, 
lofe  life  were  ill  beftow'd,  or  death  unfam*d^ 
icn  Helen  is  the  fubjed.     Then,  I  fay, 
11  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well,    . 
:  world's  large  fpaces  cannot  parallel. 
ieof.  Paris  and  Troilus^  you  have  both  faid  well  5 
d  on  the  caufe  and  queftion  now  in  hand 
ve  gloz'd  ;  but  fupcrficially,  not  mulh 
like  young  men,  whom  Ariftotte  thought 
Bt  to  hear  moral  philofophy. 
I  reaibns,  you  allege,  do  more  conduce 
the  hot  pafTion  of  diftemper'd  blood 
an  to  miake  up  a  free  determination 
yixt  right  and  wrong,  for  pleafure  and  revenge 
vt  ears  more  deaf  than  adders,  to  the  vdce 
any  true  decifion.    Nature  craves, 
dues  be  rendered  to  their  owners  \  now 
lat  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity, 
m  wife  is  to  the  hufband  ?  If  this  law 
nature  be  corrupted  through  aflfeftion, 
i  that  great  minds,  of  partial  indulgence 
their  ^  benummed  wills,  refill  the  fame  ; 
here  is  a  law  in  each  well-ordered  nationi    . 
curb  thofe  raging  appetites  that  are 
ft  difobedient  and  refradory. 
UUn  then  be  wife  to  Sparia*s  King, 
it  is  known  (he  is,  thefe  moral  laws 
Mature,  and  of  Nations,  fpeak  aloud 
have  their  back  returned.     Thus  to  pcrfift 
loing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong, 
makes  it  much  more  heavy.     Helfor^s  opinion 


'^hinummeJ  wilhi — ]  That         ^  Thtre  is  a  law — ]    What 

nflcxible,    immoveable,   no  the  law  does  in  every  nation  be*- 

nr  obedient  |o  fuperiour  di-  tween  individuals,  juftice  ought 

m.  to  do  between  nations. 
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*  Is  this  in  way  of  truth  ;  yet  De'crthelefs, 
My  fprightly  brethren*  I  propcnd  to  you 
Id  refolution  to  keep  Helen  ftill ; 
For  'cis  a  caufe  that  hath  no  mean  dependance 
Upon  our  joint  vd  feveral  dignities. 

Trot.  Why,  there  you  touched  the  Jife  of  our  dcfiga; 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  more  affeded 
Than  ^  the  performance  of  our  having  fpleen9» 
I  would  not  wifh  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  Heffar^ 
She  is  a  theam  of  honour  and  renowq  ; 
A  fpur  to  valiant  and  magnanimdus  deeds  % 
Whofe  prefent  courage  m^y  beat  down  our  fo^ 
And  Fame,  in  time  to  cooie,  canonize  us. 
For,  I  prefume,  brave  HeSlcr  would  ihx  lofe 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promis'd  glorv. 
As  fmiles  upon  ^e  forehead  of  this  ^ioa» 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

HeS.  I  am  yours. 
You  valiant  off-fpring  of  great  Priamus.* 
I  have  a  roifting  challenge  lent  amongft 
The  dull  and  fadtious  nobles  of  the  Greeks^ 
Will  ftrike  amazement  to  their  drowfy  fpiriti« 
I  was  adverds^d,  their  great  General  flept*  * 
Whiift  '  etpuUtjon  in  the  aripy  crept  j 
This,  I  preTumgL  will  wake  him.  [E^em^ 


•  //  tiftj  ifi  nvay  p[  trnth\  — J 
Though  confidenqg  tr4iib  and 
jufiice  in  this  queilion,  this  i;  i^y 
opinion ;  yet  as  a  qaeftion  of  ho* 
obor,  I  thkik  dn  \\  as  you. 


of  %ite  and  reicntoient. 

*—— 4iniAi//M — ]    TlM^t  iS| 
mfi  AAioQt  oomtatjpiw 
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SCENE      V. 
lUfofi  AcbillesV  7ent^  in  the  Grecian  Camp. 
Enter  Thtx&xxsjblus. 

IO  W  now,  TbaJUesf  what,  loft  in  the  labyrinth 
pf  thy  fury  ?  Shall  the  elephant  Ajax  carry  it 
IS  ?  be  beats  me,  and  I  rail  at  him.  O  woithv  ^atif- 
Uon !  'would,  it  were  otherwife ;  chat  I  could  beat 
n,  whilft  he  rail'd  at  mc.  'Sfbot,  PlI  learn  to  con* 
e  and  raife  devils,  but  I'll  fee  fome  iflue  pf  my 
teful  execrations.  Then  there's  AcinUes^  a  rare  en- 
leer.  IfTroy  be  not  taken  'till  thefe  two  undermine 
tho  wails  will  ftand  "till  they  fall  of  themfelires.  O 
^0  ^reatthundcfi^darcer  cf  Olympus^  forget  that  thoa 
Ji^e  the  King  of  Gods>  and.  Mercury^  lofc  all  the 
Dentine  crafc  of  thy  Caduceus^  if  thou  take  not  that 
le,  litdc,  lefs  than  Ihtle  wit  from  them  that  thev 
^e^. which  (hort-arm'd  ignorance  itfclf  knows  is  fo 
mdant  fcarce,  it  will  not  in  circumvention  deliver 

rfrom  a  fpidert  *  without  drawing  the  mafly  irons 
cutting  the  web.  After  this,  the  vengeance  on 
!  whole  camp  !  or  rather  the  ^  boo-eacb,  for  that, 
thinks,  is  thecurfe  dependant  on  thole  that  warfo^ 
lacket,  I  have  faid  my  prayers,  and  devil  Envy 
Amen.    What  ho !  my  Lord  Acbilks ! 

Enter  PattXKlus. 

Pair.  Who's  there?  therfittsi  Good  ^herfius^ 
nc  in  and  rail. 

Xher.  If  I  could  have  rcmember'd  a  gilt  counterfeit, 
u  couldft  not  h^ve  Qipp'd  out  of  my  contempla* 

nmibont  dranmng  tbi  nujfy  violence. 

r]   That  is,  nxntlfut  iraiu'        ^  ihihrn-iaeh^  In  the  quartOb 

their  Jw$rds  to  ewt  thi  iveh.  tbi  Neapolitan  im-iseb. 

y  ule  no  means  but  thofe  of 

G  g  4  ^M  > 
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tion  ;  but  it  is  no  matter,  thyfclf  upon  tbyfelf !  The 
common  curfe  of  mankind,  folly  and  ignorance,  be 
thine  in  great  revenue !  heaven  blel's  thee  from  a  tutor, 
and  diicipline  cqme  not  near  tbee!  Let  (hy  blood  be 
thy  dircdion  'till  thy  death,  then  if  (he,  that  fays  thee 
our,  fays  thou  art  a  fair  coarfe,  L'U  be  fwom  and 
fworn  upon't,  (he  never  (browded  any  butLazarsi 
Amen.     Where's  Jcbilles  ? 

"    Pair.  What,  art  thou  devout  ?  waft  thou  in  prayer? 
^ber.  Ay,  the  heavens  hear  me ! 

Enter  Achilles. 

Acbil  Who's  there? 

Patr.  "^hcrftttSy  my  Lord,    .  . 

i  Acbil.  Where,  where  ?  art  thou  come  ?  Why,  my 
chrcfe,  my  digpftion,  why  haft  thou  not  ferv^  tby- 
felf up  to  my  table,  fo  many  meals  ?  >Come,  what's 
jlgamemnonl 

Tbcr.  Thy  commander,  AcbilUs.  Then  tell  roe, 
Pa(rocluSj  what's  Achilles  f 

Patr.  Thy  Lord,  TberJtUs.  Then  tell  me,  I  pray 
thee,  what's  thy felf? 

^her.  Thy  knowcTy  Patrocks.  Then  tell  inc,  ?«•» 
trccfusy  what  art  thou  ? 

Patr.  Thou  muft  tell,  that  know'ft. 

Acbil.  O  tell,  tell. 

7ber.  ril  *  decline  the  whole  queftion.  Agamemnon 
commands  Acbillesj  Acbillesis  my  Lord,  lamFatr^^ 
ir////s  knower,  and  ^  P^/r^^/»j  is  a  fool. 

Patr.  You  rafcal 
•   Tbtr.  Peace,  fool,  I  have  not  done. 

Aibil.  He  is  a  privileged  man.     Proceed,  Tberjitei. 

Tber.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool,  Achilles  is  ^  fool,  7&r* 
Jites  is  a  fool,  and,  ai  aforefaid,  Patradiu  is  a  fool*  - 

*  Mine  the  tvbcU  qutfthn.  \  i  Patroclas  //  a  >W.]    The 

Deduce  the  qoeRion  from  the  four  next  ipeecheft  arie  not  in  the 

iiril  cafe  to  the  laft.  auarfo. 

.  i  .    -                        AfbiL 
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•  yfrfoV.  Derive  this ;  cbme. 

^ber.  Agamemnon^n  a  fool  to  offer  to  command 
lAtilks^  AcbiUes  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  of  ^^ 
^menmon^  ^erfties  is  a  fool  to  fervre  fuch  a  fool,  and 
Paimlus  is  a  fool  pofitive. 

PiUr.  Why  am  I  fool  ? 

^ben  Make  that  demand  *  of  the  proven— It  fuffices 
mc,  thou  art. 

S    C    E    N    E      VI. 

jE;tf/r  Agamemnon,  Ulyfflbs,  Ncftor,  Diomedes,  Ajax, 
and  Calchas. 

Look  you,  whoicomes  here  ? 

\  Actil.  P^r^^/tfj,  I'll  fpeak  with  nobody.   Come  in 

•with  mc,  Ther/ttes.  {Exit. 

Tber.  Here  is  fuch,  patchery,  fuch  juggling,  and 
fuch  knavery.  AH  the  argument  is  a  cuckold  and  a 
whore,  a  good  quarrel  to  draw  emulous  factions,  and 
bleed  to  death  upon.  ^  Now  the  dry  Serpigo  on  the 
fubjed,  and  war  and  lechery  confound  all !         [Emfm 

jfga.  MVhtKisJcbi/les? 

Pair.  Within  his  tent,  but  ill  difposM,  my  Lordt 

4ga.  Let  it  be  known  to  him  that  we  are  here. 

•  He  (bent  our  meflcngcrs,  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appehainments,  vifiting  of  him  ; 

Let  him  be  told  fo>  left,  perchance,  he  think 
Wc  dare  not  move  the  queftion  of  our  place. 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Pair.  I  fhall  fo  fay  to  him.  [Exif. 

Vfyf.  Wc  faw  him  at  th?  op'ning  of  his  tent, 
^e  is  not  fick. 

AjaJ(.  Yes,  Hon- fick,  fick  of  a  proud  heart.  You 
pay  call  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the  man  1 

^^/*#/fw/r,]  Sothccmarto.  ■  Ht  sent  out  m?£eugm. — \ 

7  AiKv  thi  dty^  icQ.I    This  is  This  nonfenre  (hbuld  be  read, 

^ded  in  the  folio.  Hi  sh^nt  «irr  mefingtrs,-^ 

•-;-             •  /./•  rebuked,  rated.       Wa»b. 

but^ 
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but,  by  my  head,  'tis  pride  i  but  why,  why  ?— — let 
))im  fhcw  us  the  caulc«    A  word,;  my  Lord. 

[T^AgamemoQiu 

jV^.  What  moves  j^gx  fbus  to  bay  at  Jitm  ? 

Ulyf.  AcbiUes  hath  inveigled  his  fMi^m  hiqi. 

Neft.  Who,  nerfttes  ? 

Vlyf.  He. 

Neft.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  maner,  if  he  h^fft  loft 
his  argument. 

Ul;^.  No,  you  fee,  he  it  his.  irgomeat,  that  has  bis 
argument,  AcbiUes. 

If  eft.  AH  the  better  \  theu*  fi^adtion  is  mor»OQr  wi0i 
than  their  fadipn  ;  but  it  was  a  ftrong  9  compofurti 
that  a  fool  could  difunite. 

Ufyf'  The  aimhy,  that  wifijom  kniU  iHi(i'*fQH)r  nay 
Cifily  untyf . 

S    C    E    N    B     VII. 
Enter  Patrodus, 

Here  comes  Patr^bu. 

Neft.  No  Achilles  with  him? 
.  Ulyf.  The  i^Icphanc  hath  jo^ntSi    ^  ^^¥^  f^^ 

courtefyi 
His  legs  are  for  oecefiity,  not  flexdrc^ 

Pair.  AcbiUes  bids  me  lay,  he  is  mu(h  ibrry. 
If  any  thing'  more  than  your  fport  and  pleaf«rc 
Did  move  your  greatneG^  -and  tbii '  noblo  Statt, 
To  call  oh  him  ;  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other, 
Bpt  for  your  health  and  your  digeftion<»iake  } 
An  after-dia(ver*s  breath. 

Aga.  Hear  you,  Patroclus  ; 
We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  thcfeanfwtrs  \ 
^ut  bis  evafioD,  wing'd  thus  fwtf^  with  fcprn, 

'9  iompGfure^    So   reads   the  couksbl. 
quarto  very  properlj,  but  the  fo-        '  m^  Stuie^']  PerAn  of  k^b 

lio,  Whtbh  Che  moderns  have  fbl-  digaity;  fpokcn-qf  ^^SpMHHMit 
lowed,    Iui5,    //    *u4ij  m  Jhimg 

Cinnoc 
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nnoc  outfiy  our  apprchenCons. 
jch  attribute  he  hauh,  and  much  the  reafon 
by  ire  afcribe  it  to  him  -,  yet  all  his  virtues, 
>c  virruouQy  00  his  own  part  beheld, 
>  in  our  eyes  begin  to  lofe  their  glois  ^ 
ralike  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholfome  di(h» 
e  like  to  rot  untaded.     Go  and  tell  binit 
e  come  to  fpeak  with  him;  and  yoq  (hall  not  fin 
you  do  fty,  we  think  him  over-proud^ 
34  under  honeft,  in  felf-affumption  greater 
lan  in  the  note  of  judgment  •,  and  worthier  Avk 

himfelf 
ere  tend  the  fayage  ftrangenefs  he  puts  on, 
ifguife  the  holy  (Irengih  dl  their  command, 
id  *  under-write  in  an  obferving  kind 
b  humourous  predonrinance ;  yea,  watch 
iiis  penifli  lunes,  his  ebbs  and  Bowf ;  as  if 
iie  paflage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  afiion 
yic  00  his  tide.    Go  ull  him  this,  and  add, 
hat  if  he  over-hold  his  price  fo  much, 
Vll  none  of  him ;  but  let  him,  like  an  eifigine 
3t  portable,  lie  under  this  report, 
Pring  action  hither,  this  can't  go  to  war : 
A  ftirring  dwarf  wc  do  allowance  give. 
Before  a  fleeping  giant  1"  tell  him  fo. 
Pain  I  fhally  and  bring  bis  anfwcr  prefently.  [Bwi. 
Jga.  In  fccond  voice  we'll  not  be  fattsfied, 
'C  come  to  fpctk  with  him.    Ulyjjlis^  enter 

[Exit  Ulyfles. 
Jj^x.  What  is  he  more  than  another  i 
Aga.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 
Aja:(.  Is  be  fo  mi|ch  ?  Do  you  not  think,  he  thinks 

mfelf  a  better  man  than  I  am  ? 

* 

iif^  m  St^kf/isMrg,  k  H  Bkij.        His  tank  aadiiinf. 

?  Hh  peitifi)  luties^—]  This  is    This  fpccch  ii  oofiutbitilly  pnqt- 

mmtr^s  emeindation  of  his  pet-    ed  in  ipodcro  ^iciQas, 
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Aga.  No  qucftion, 

Ajax.  Will  you  fubfcribe  his  thought,  and  fay,  be  is? 

Aga.  No,  nohJe  Ajax^  you  are  as  ftrong,  as  valiant, 
as  wife,  no  lefs  noble,  much  more  gentle,  and  alto- 
gether more  tradable. 

Ajaxn  Why  (hould  a  man  be  proud  ?  How  doth 
pride  grow  ?  I  know  not  what  it  is. 

AgaXoMx  mind  is  the  clearer,  Ajax^  and  your  virtues 
the  ^iren  He,  that  is  proud,  eacs  up  himfelf.  Pride 
is  his  own  glais,  his  own  trumpet,  his  own  chronicle; 
and  whatever  praifes  icfelf  but  in  the  deed,  devours  the 
deed  in  the  praife. 

SCENE       VIII. 

Re-enter  Ulyflcs. 

Ajax.  I  do  bate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  the  engea- 
dring  of  toads. 

I^eft.^AfideA  Yet  he  loves  himfelf :  is'c  not  ftrangc  ? 

JJ'iyf.  Achillas  will  not  to  the  field  to*morrow. 

Aga.  What's  his  excufc  ? 
•   Ulyf.  He  doth  rely  on  none  ; 
But  carric3  on  the  ftreani  of  his  difpofe. 
Without  obfprvance  or  refpedi  of  any. 
In  will  peculiar,  and  in  felf-admiflion. 

Aga.  Why  will  be  not,  upon  our  fair  requed, 
Un-tenc  his  perfont  and  (hare  the  air  with  us  ? 

Ulyf.^  Things  fmall  as  nothing,  for  requeft's  fake  only, 
He  makes  important ;  polTefl:  he  is  with  greatnefs. 
And  fpeaks  not  to  himfelf,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quarrels  at  felf*breath.     Imagined  worth  . 
Holds  in  his  blood  fuch  fwoln  and  hot  dxfcourfe. 
That,  'cwixt  his  mental  and  his  active  parts,  . 
Kingdom'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rages. 
And  batters  down  himfelf.     What  (hould  I  fay  ? 
He  is  fo  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death-tokens  of  it 
Cry,  no  recovery. 

Aia.  Let  /f/ax  go  to  him, 

Dear 
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Dear  Lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent ; 
'Tis  laid,  he  holds  you  well,  and  will  be  led 
At  your  requeft  a  little  froni  ^imfelf. 

Uhf.  O,  Agamemnon^  let  it  not  be  fo. 
We'll  confecrate  the  ftcps  that  Ajax  makes. 
When  they  go  from  AcbilUs.     Shall  the  proud  ]Lord» 
That  balles  his  arrogance  with  his  own  feam. 
And  never  fuffers  matters  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts,  (fave  fuch  as  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himfelf,)  ihall  he  be  worlhipp'd 
Of  tbar»  we  hold  an  idol  mOre  than  he  ? 
No,  this  thrice- worthy  and  right-valiant  Lord 
Muft  not  fo  itale  his  palm,  nobly  acquired ; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  affubjugate  his  merit. 
As  amply  titled,  as  Achilles  is. 
By  going  to  Achilles : 
That  were  t*  inlard  his  fat  already  pride. 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer j  when  he  burns 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 
This  Lord  go  to  him  ?  Jupiter  forbid. 
And  fay  in  thunder,  Achilles^  go  to  him! 

Neft.  O,  this  u  well,  he  rubs  the  vcih  of  him. 

•    ^  ['Aftde.^ 

Bio.  And  how  his  filence  drinks  ilkp  this  applaufe! 

[Aftde. 

Ajax.  If  I  go  to  him with  my  armed  fift 

ril  pafli  him  o'er  the  face/ 

Aga.  O  no,  you  (hall  not  gO. 

Ajax.  An  he  be  proud  with  me,  Til  *  pheefe  his 
pride ;  let  me  go  to  him. 

Ulyf.  'Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon  our  quarrel. 

Ajax.  A  paltry  infolent  fellow— —— 

iieft.  How  he  defcribes  himfelf! 

Ajax.  Can  he  not  be  fociable  ? 

Ufyf.  The  raven  chides  blacknefs. 

^  pheifebispriiiti]    l[o  pbeefi         ^  Nof  for  the  worths]    Not 
it  to  C9mi  or  ciwry.  for  the  value  of  all  for  which  we 

are  fighting. 

6  Ajax. 
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y^VMr.  I*tl  let  his  humours  blood. 

Aga.  He'll  be  the  phy&cian,   that  ihould  be  tk 
t>atjeDt. 

Ajax.  And  ill  men  wert  6^  my  miod    " 

Vlyf.  Wit  would  be  out  of  fafhiori. 

Aja».  He  Ihould  h6t  beak*  it  fo,  he  d)6u)d  dit  ittxtii 
Erft:  (ball  pride  cafry  itP 

Neji.  An  'twould,  you'd  carry  half. 

Vfff.  He  would  have  ten  Ibares. 

""  ^Vsx.  T  win  knead  hipn.  Ml  make  him  fiippTct— 

Neft.  He's  not  yet  through  w^rfti :  force  hitn  iMcb 
praifes ;  pour  in,  pour  in  ;  his  atnbitioii  il  Stf. 

Ulyf.  My  Lord,  you  feed  tOo  mudh  on  this  diflike^ 

Neft.  Our  noble  General,  do  not  do  &4 

Dio.  You  mud  prepare  to  Gght  without  AchiUis. 

Ulyf.  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  hin^  doth  him  hirtm 

Here  is  a  man but  'tis  before  his  face   ■■     ■'■ 

I  will  be  filent. 

NeJl.  Wherefore  Ihould  you  To  ? 
He  is  not  emulous,  as  Acbilks  is. 

Ulyf.  Know  the  whole  ^orld,  he  i^  as  vallifit. 

Ajax.  A  whorefon  dog !  that  palters  f has  with  ds^* 
-  'Would  he  were  a  Trojan  I 

Neji^  What  a  vice  were  it  in  ^ax  now*-  ■    ■  ■■ 

Vlyf.  If  be  were  proud. 

Dio.  Or  covetous  of  praife. 

Ufyf.  Ay,  or  furly  borne. 

Dio.  Or  ftrange,  or  felf  affc(flcd. 

^  Ajax.  inviUkmmdkrm,  VU  ^V^JIeUlkii  helf  pifft  hiB  tfltr 

Tfifikt  him/appiey   he  u  not  yet  the  face,    he'll  make  him  est 

through  warm.  fwords  ;   he'll  kneafd  him,  fatflf 

Npft.  Forcf  himnvifhfral/ei;  fupple  htm,  bfr,  AV>?4randli^ 

&c.  ]    The  latter  part  of  j^ax*$  fit  flfly  kboiir  to  keop  him  up  in 

fpeech   is  certainly  got  out  dF  this  vein;  and  to  this  Old  iVli[|ar 

place,  and  ought  to  be  affignM  craftily  hints,  that  Ajax  \&  not 

to  Nefior-^  as  I  have  venturM  to  wann  yet,  but  muft  he  crara'd 

tranfpofe  it.  Jjax  is  feeding  on  wiA  more  flattery.  THtOBAi/O. 
his  vanity,  and  bofiftUng  what  hell 

7  W. 
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Vhff.  Thank  the  hcav'ns,  Lord,  thou  art  of  fwcct 
compofure ; 
Praife  hicnthar^QC  thee,  her  that  gave  thee  fack; 
Fam'd  be  thy  Tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrice  fam'd  beyond,  beyond  ali  erudition  ; . 
But  be  Chac4irdp}kiM  thy  arms  to  fight, 
JLet  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain, 
Aod  giv£  bim  half ;  and  for  thy  vigour) 
BuU-&anng  Af/7(9  his  Addition  yields 
To  (ioewy  J^ax  \  I'll  not  praife  thy  wifdom. 
Which,  like  a  bourn,  a  pale,  a  (hore,  confines 
Thy  ipa(M!i$  jnd  dilated  partg.    Here's  N0^^ 
Inftrufted  by  the  Antiquary  times } 
He  muft,  be  is^  be  cannot  but  be  wife : 
But  pardon,  £iktbQr  iV^S^r,  were  your  days 
As  green  as  jtfyuc^  and  your  brain  fo  tempered. 
You  fkwM  noc  Jiave  the  emineoce  of  him» 
But  be  as  ^^. 

j^ax.  Shall  I  call  you  father  ? 

''  N^.  A.j^  my  good  ion. 

Dio.  Be  rufd  by  him,  Ld^r^^ax. 

Ul^f.  Tine  ii  op  tarrying  here ;  the  Hart  4cbilks 
Keeps  thicket ;  plcafe  it  our  great  General 
To  caUiiQgethar  all  his  State  of  waf ; 
Fre(h  Kings  are  come  to  Troy ;  tQ-morrow» 
Wc  muft  with  all  our  main  of  pow'r  ftand  (A  i 
And  here's  a  JLord.  Come  Knights  from  Eaft  CD  Weft, 
And  cull  their  flow'r,  jljaxihzW  cope  the  beft« 

jlga.  Go  we  to  council,  let  /icinlUs  fleep  s 
Light  boau  £iil  iwift,  though  greater  hulks  draw  deepJ 

lExetm. 

7  Neft.  Jf»  mygood/on.']    In    of/iZ/^rloC/^i;  intheqoilto, 
the  fidio  and  in  the  modern  edi-   more  naiiirallyt  u>  A^r. 
cionf  j§ax  deiires  to  give  the  title 
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ACT     IIL     SCENE     I. 

Vziv^'s  Apartments  in  the  Palace^  in  Troy. 
Enter  Pandarus,  and  a  Servants        [Mufick  within. 

Pandarus. 

FRIEND!  you!  Pray  you,  a  word.   Donotyoi/ 
follow  the  young  Lord  Paris? 

'  Serv.  Ay,  Sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  him,  I  mean  ? 

Serv.  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  the  Lord. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman.    1 
mud  needs  praife  him. 

Serv.  The  Lord  be  praifcd ! 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 

Serv.  Faith,  Sir,  fuperficially. 

Pan.  Friend,  know  me  better.  I  am  the  Lord  Pan^ 
darus. 

Serv.  I  hope,  I  (hall  know  yoi;ir  honour  better. 

Pan.  I  do  dcfire  it. 

Serv.  You  are  in  the  ftate  of  grace. 

Pan.  Grace?  notfo,  fiiend.  Honour,  and  Lordlhip, 
are  my  titles. 
What  mufick  is  this  ? 

Serv.  I  do  but  partly  know.  Sir;  it  is  mufick  in 
parts. 

Pan.  You  know  the  muficians  ? 

Serv.  Wholly,  Sir. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to  ? 

Serv.  To  the  hearers.  Sir. 

Pan.  At  whofe  pleafure,  friend? 

Serv.  At  mine,  Sir>  and  theirs  that  love  mufick. 

Pom. 
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pah.  Coih^ahd,  I  nDein,  friend. 

Sefv.  Who  fliall  I  command,  Sir  ? 

Pm.  Friend,  ^t  uixlerftand  not  one  another*  1  am 
66  cdkartlyr  ^nd  thou  art  too  cunning.  At  whofe  re* 
(ueft  do  thefe  men  plajr  ? 

$€rv.  That's  to%  indeed.  Sir.  Marry,  Sir,  at  the  rc- 
|tii5ft  ti  Paris  my  Lord,  ^o's  there  in  perfon  -,  ^ith 
lim  the  mortal  Venus^  the  heart-blood  of  beauty, 
kjfvrt  vilible  foul 

Pan.  Who»  my  coufin  Grtjjiia  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir,  Hekn.  CouJd  you  nCrt:  find  out  that 
f  h£t  attributes  ? 

Pan.  It  fhould  feem,  feHow,  that  thou  haft  not  feen 
ht  Lady  Criffida^  I  come  to  fpeak  with  Paris  from 
be.Prince  Tr^/kr ;  i  wiH  make  a  compHmehtat  aflault 
|k)htitnn,  for  my  bufineTs  Jeethe^. 

Sarv.  Soddeftbi^neft !  there's  a  ftewM  pbrafe,  indeed. 

SCENE      IL 

.    Enfir  Paris  and  Helcii,  attendid. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  you,  my  Lord,  and  to  all  this  fair 
oaipf  ny  !  fair  Defires  in  all  fair  meafure  fairly  guide 
[lemi;  efpcciaify  to  you,  fair  ^ueen,  fair  thoughts  be 
our  fair  pillow ! 

ikkn.  Dear  Lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Pan.  You  fpcak  your  fair  pleafure,  fwect  Queen. 
^^\T  Prince,  here  is  good  broken  mufick. 

Par.  You  have  broken  it,  coufin,  and,  by  my  Hfe, 
ou  fl)alt  make  it  whole  again  1  you  (hall  piece  it  out 
iriith  a  piece  of  your  performance.  iWi/,  he  is  full  of 
armony. 

Pan.  Tnriy,  lady,  no. 

Hfkn.  O,  Sir 

Pan.  Rude,  in  footh  \  in  good  footh,  very  rude^ 

'  kvii  nnfilU/ml.']  So  Hm-    rigb^  and  may  mean  the  >»/  •/ 
«r.  The  other  edit  oni  have  /»-    iin^invifiUe  ever/  where  dfa. 
^fkt  which* perhaps  faay  be 

vou  v;:.  H  h  p«t. 
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Par.  Well  faid,  my  Lord  -,  well,  you  fay  fo  in  fits 

Pan,  I  have  bufinefs  to  my  Lord,  dear  Queen,  My 
Lord,  will  you  vouchlafe  me  a  word  ? 

Helen,  Nay,  this  fhall  not  hedge  us  out ;  we'll  hear 
you  fing,  certainly. 

Pan.  Well,  fweet  Queen,  you  arc   plcafant  with 

me  i  but,  marry  thu?,  my  Lord. My  dear  Lord, 

and  moft  eftcemed  friend,  your  brother  Trollus 

Helen.  My  Lord  Pandarus^  honey-fweet  Lord,— 

Pan.  Go  to,  fweet  Queen,  go  to 

Commends  himfclf  moft  affeftionately  to.  you. 

Helen.  You  fhall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  melody. 
If  you  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  heaJ  f 

Pan.  Sweet  Queen,  fweet  Queen,  that^s  a  fweet 
Qiicen,  Ffaith 

Helen.  And  to  make  a  fweet  Lady  fad,  is  a  four 
offence. 

Pan.  Nay,  that  fhall  not  fervc  your  turn,  that 
fliall  it  not  in  truth,  la.  Nay»  I  care  not  for  fuch 
words,  no,  no.  *  And,  my  Lord,  he  defires  you,  that 
if  the  King  call  for  him  at  fupper,  you  will  make  his 
cxcule. 

Helen.  My  Lord  Pandarus, 

Pan.  What,  fays  my  fweet  Queen,  my  very  very 
fweet  Queen  ? 

Par.,  What  exploit's  in  hand,  where  fups  he  to-night? 

Helen.  Nay,  but  my  Lord, 

Pan.  What  fays  my  fweet  Queen  ?  My  coufin  will 
fall  out  with  you. 

Helen.  You  muft  not  know  where  he  fups. 

Piir.  ril  lay  my  lifc%  »  with  my  difpofer  Crejftda. 


•  j^nJ,  my  Lord,  he  J-fircsyou^ 
Wtx^  1  think  the  fpecch  of  FaH- 
durui  ftould  begin,  and  the  reft 
of  it.fliould  be  added  to  that  of 
Hihn,  but  t  liavc  foUowed  the 
copies. 

9 —  *wUb  my  disposer  CrcA 
fiJa^-  I  chink  4^>rihoiild,  ia 


thefe  places,  be  read  dispov 
S6R»  (he  thac  would  feparate 
Helen  from  him.  Wa r b u  rto  v. 
I  do  not  underiland  the  word 
^*fpofer^  nor  know  what  tofubfti- 
tute  in  its  place.  There  )&  dj 
variadon  in  the  copies. 

Pan. 
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Pan.  No,  nOj  no  fucli  matter,  you  are  wide ;  come 
jrour  difpofcr  is  (ick. 

Par.  Well,  ril  make  excufe. 

Pan.  Ah,  good   my  Lord,  why  ihould  you  fay, 
afiffida  f  No,  your  poor  difpofer's  fick. 

Par.  I  fpy 

Pan.  You  fpy,  wh.it  do  you  fpy  ?  Come,  givejne 
in  inftrumcnt.     Now,  fwecc  Queen. 

Bekn.  Why,  this  h  kindly  done. 

Pan.  My  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing  ^ou 
lave,  fwcet  Queen; 

Helen.  She  (hall  have  it,  my  Lord,  if  it  b^  not'my 
Uord  Paris. 

Pan.  He?  no,  (he'll  none  of  him,  they  two  are  twain; 

Helen.  Falling  in  after  falling  our,  may  make  them 
;bree. 

Pan:  Cdmc,  come,  Pll  hejr  no  more  of  this.     Pll 
Jiig  you  a  fong  now.' 

Helen.  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythce  now.    By  my  troth,  '  fwcet 
Lords  thou  haft  a  fine  fore  head. 

Pan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may— — 

Helen.  Let  thy  fong  be  love:  this  love  will  undo  us 
ill.     Oh,  Cupids  Cupid^  Cupid! 

Pan.  Love  ! ay^  that  it  (hall,  i'faith. 

Par.  Ay,  gooJ  now.  Love,  love,  nothing  but  lovej 

Pan.  In  good  troth,  it  begins  fo.    Love,  love,  no- 
hing  but  love  \  ftill  love,  ftill  more. 

Par  b,  lovers  bow 
Shoots  buck  and  doe ; 
^be  Jhaft  confounds^ 
Not  that  ii  wounds  J 
But  tickles  fiill  the  fore. 
Tbefe  lovers  crj^ 
Ob!  Ob!  they  die y 


^  JnfiHit  Lerdi]  lo  the  quarto,  f>veet  laJ. 
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*  Tii  thal^  which  feems  the  wound  to  kill^ 
Jkth ium^  db!  oh!  to  ba^  ba^  be: 

So  dying  love  lives  ft  ill. 

O  bOy  a  while  %  hut  ba^  ha^  ha  % 

O  bo  groans  out  for  ba^  bay  ha  ■     bey  ho  f 

Helen.  In  love,  i'faitfa,  to  the  very  tip  of  thenole' 

Par.  He  eats  nothing  but  doves»  llorct  and  thit 
breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hot  thougfaits, 
and  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds^  and  bot  deeds  aie 
love. 

Pan.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love?  hot  blood,  hot 
thoughts,  and  hot  deeds  ?  Why,  they  are  vipers  i  is 
love  a  generation  of  vipers  ?—— Sweet  Lord,  wbo^s  a- 
field  to-day  ? 

Par.  Heffor^  Deipbobus^  Helenus^  Antenor^  and  all 
the  gallantry  of  ^roy.  I  would  fain  have  afmM  to- 
day, but  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  id.  How  chance 
my  brother  Troilus  went  not  ? 

Helen.  He  hangs  the  lip  ac  fomething.  Toq  know 
alli  Loxd  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Not  I,  honey-fweet  Queen^  I  long  to  bear 
how  they  fpcd  to-day.  You'll  remember  your  bro- 
ther's excule. 

Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pan.  Farewel,  fweet  Queen« 

Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 

Pan.  1  will,  fwet  Queen.      [Exit.  Saunia  JtOreat. 

Par.  They're  comeTrom  field.  Let  us  to /Vim's 
Hall, 

•  7'it  thai,   whieb  femt  tht^  tut  finrf  mMchJkm  i§ iin 

nxjouml  to  kiU^]     7#  kiU  tbi         Doth  tmrut,  te. 

womul,  18  no  very  intelligible  ex-  So  dfittg  lkf§  livaJlUU 

preffioD,  nor  ii  the  meauire  pre-  Yet  as  thi  nvonmd  /#  HB  wtj 

ierved.    We  might  retd,  mean  tbi  wound timi/ttmwmtatt 

Tbe/t  lovirs  cry,  I  xbCT  lOClUDg. 


Oh!  9b I  thijdit: 


To 
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To  greet  the  warriors.    Sweet  H$len^  I  muft  woo  you 
To  help  unarm  our  HeBor  \  his  ftubbom  buckles. 
With  theie  your  white  enchanting  fingers  toucbc* 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  fteel, 
Or  ioxct  of  Grdekifl^  finews ;  you  (hall  do  more 
Than  all  the  ifland  Kings,  difarm  great  Heaor. 

Hekn.  *Twili  make  us  proud  to  be  his  fervant, 
Paris: 
Yea,  what  heihatl  receive  of  us  in  duty 
Gftres  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have. 
Tea,  over-fliines  ourfelf. 

Paru.  Sweet.  Above  thought  I  love  her.  [Exmnt. 

SCENE      III. 

An  Orchard  to  Pandarus*i  Houfe. 

Enter  Pandarus,  and  Troilus'j  Man. 

P^ar.XTOW,  whereas  thy  matter?  at  my  coufin 
IN  CrfffidaSf 

Scrv4  No,  Sir,  he  ftays  for  you  to  condudt  him  thi- 
ther* 

Enter  Troilus. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.    How  now,  how  now  ? 

Trri.  Sirrah',  walk  off. 

Pan.  Have  you  feen  my  coufin  ? 

^m.  No,  Pandarus,  I  ftalk  about  her  door. 
Like  a  ftrange  foul  upon  the  Stygian  banks 
Staying  for  waftage.    O,  be  thou  my  Charon^ 
And  give  me  fwift  tranfportance  to  thole  fields. 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds 
Proposed  for  the  deferver !  O  gentle  Pandarus, 
From  Cupid*s  (boulder  pluck  his  painted  wings. 
And  By  with  me  to  Creffid. 

H  h  2  Pan. 
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Pan.  Walk  here  i*  th*  orchard.     I  will  bring  her 
ftraight.  {Exit  Pandarus. 

•  T^rou  Tm  giddy  ;  expcdation  whirls  mc  round ; 
Th'  imaginary  rclifli  is  fo  fwcet. 
That  it.  enchants  my  fenfej  what  will  it  be, 
"When  that  the  watry  palate  taftes,  indeed. 
Love's  thrice-reputed  neftar?  death,  I  fear  mc;    . 
Swooning  deftrudlion,  or  fome  joy  too  fine. 
Too  fubile-potent,  '  tun'd  too  (harp  in  fweetnefs. 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers  \    . 
I  fear  it  much,  and  I  do  fear  befides. 
That  I  fliall  Idfe  diftindtion  in  my  joys  ; 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
The  flying  enemy. 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  She*s  making  her  ready,  fheMl  come  ftraight. 
You  muft  be  witty  now.  She  does  fo  blu(h,  and 
fetches  her  wind  fo  (hort,  as  if  fhe  were  fraid  with  a 
fprite^  ril  bring  her.  It  is  the  prettied  villain.  She 
fetches  her  breath  ^s  (hort  as  a  new-ta'en  fparrow. 

[£x// Pandarus. 

*Trou  Ev'n  fuch  a  pafllon cloth  embrace  my  bofom: 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  fcvVous  pulfe  5 
And  all  my  pow'rs  db  their  beftowmg  lofe. 
Like  vaflalage  at  unawares  cncountring 
The  eye  of  Majefty. 

SCENE      IV. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Creffida. 

Pan.  Come,  come;  what  need  you  blufli?  Shame's 
a  baby.     Here  fhe  is  now.     Swear  the  oaths  now  to 

'  — and  too  Jharp  in/iveetnffi,']     curately. 
So  the  folio  and  all  modern  edi-        ^^l\m*i  io$/barp  iufwatnifi. 
tioti^;  but  the  quario  more  ac- 

•  bcrj 
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licr,  that  you  have  fworn  to  me.  What,  are  you  gone 
again  ?  you  muft  be  watch'd  eft  you  be  made  tame, 
muft  you  ?  Come  your  ways,  come  your  ways ;  if  you 
draw  backward,  ♦  wcMI  put  you  i*  th*  files. — Why  do- 
you  not  fpeak  to  her  ?  Come,  draw  this  curtain,  and 
Jct*s  fee  your  pifture,     [Snaicbing  her  mijk,'\     Alas 
the  day,  how  loth  you  are  to  oftcnd  day  light?  an"* 
'twere  dark,  you'd  clofe  fooner.     So,  fo,  rub  on,  and 
kifs  the  Miftrefs.  How  now,  a  kifs  in  fee-farm  ?  Bjild 
there,  carpenter,  the  air  is   fwect.     Nay,  you  (hall 
fight  your  hearts  out,  ere  I  part  you.     ^  The  faulcon 
as  the  tercel,  for  all  the  ducks  i*  th*  river.     Go  to^  go 
to. 

^rou  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Fan.  Words  pay  no  debt%  give  her  deeds :  but 
Ihe'U  bereave  you  of  deeds  too,  if  (he  ca!l  your  adli- 
v}ty  in  queftion.    What,  billing  again  ?  here's,  in  wit- 

nefs  whereof  the  parties  interchangeably Come  in, 

come  in.  Til  go  get  a  fire.  {Exit  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  Lord  ? 

^roi.  O  Crfffida^   how  often  have  I  wifht  me  thus  ^ 

Crc.  Wilht,  my  Lord !  the  Gods  grant O  my 

Lord, 

Troi.  What  (hould  they  grant  ?  what  makes  this 
pretty  abruption  ?  what  too  curious  dreg  efpies  my 
fweet  la:ly  in  the  fountain  of  our  love  ? 

Cre.  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fenrs  have  eyrs. 

Troi.  Fears  make  devils  ofcherubins,  they  neverfce 
truly. 

Cre.  Blind  fear,  which  feeing  reafon  leads,  find  fafcr 


♦  w#*//,  put  you  i*  th^fiUs.]  AI- 
lading  to  the  cuflom  of  putting 
men  {afpe^led  of  cowardice  in  the 
nkidle  places.  Hanmer. 

•  Thi  fauUon  as  the  terceh  for 
j^  tbt  dsitks,  I  th'  ri'iitr:^    Pan- 


darui  me.iDs,  that  he'll  match  his 
niece  againft  her  lover  for  any 
bett.  The  terceVxi  the maU  hawk; 
by  the  fauUon  we  generally  un- 
derftand  i^it  female, 

Theobald. 


Hh  4 


footing 


47»:   XROILUS  ANP  jCRESSIETa; 

footing  than  blind  reafoo  tumbling  without  fear.  To 
fear  the  worft,  oft  cu«s  tlfc  worfc. 

Trot.  O  let  my  lady  apprehend  pp  fear  \  xt^  all  Gir- 
fi^s  Pageant  there  is  prefented  no  monfter. 

Cre.  Nor  nothing  p^onftrous  pettier  ? 

Troi.  Nothing,  but  our  Undertakings;  whep  w^ 
^fm  to  weep  feas,  live  in  ^re,  cat  rocks,  tame  tynn  i 
thinking  it  harder  for  our  miftrefs  to  derife  icnpfiScioa 
erough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any  difficulty  impoied. 
This  is  the  monftro0ty  in  love,  lady,  tl)^  cbc  wiU  in 
infinite,  and  the  execution  con6n*d  ^  that  tbq  df^ite  ii 
boundJefs^  and  thp  ad  a  flave  to  licpit. 

Cre.  They  fay,  all  lovers  fwear  more  perforniaK;e 
than  they  are  able;  an4  yet  referve  an  ^lity^  that 
they  never  perform  :  vowing  rpore  than  the  prrff^a 
of  ten,  and  difcharging  Icfs  than  the  tenth  part  c^oqe. 
They  that  have  the  voice  of  iioos,  and  the  a£t  of  hares, 
are  they  not  monfters  ? 

Trot.  Arc  there  fuch  ?  fuch  are  not  wc.  Praife  us 
as  we  are  tafted,  allow  us  as  we  prove :  ^  o^r  beadfluli 
go  bare,  'till  merit  crown  it ;  no  perfection  in  revcr- 
fion  (hall  haye  a  praife  in  prefent ;  we  will  not  (lame 
defert  before  his  birth,  and,  being  born,  ^  his  addition 
dial!  be  bumble ;  few  words  to  fair  faifh.  Trmlus  (hail 
be  fuch  to  CreJJida^  as  what  eavy  can  f^y  worft,  fhail 
be  a  mock  for  his  truth  ;  agd  what  truth  can  fpeak 
trued,  not  truer  than  Troilus. 

Cre.  Will  you  walk  in,  niy  Lord? 


^  our  hefidJf.altgo  lart^  Mmt' 
tit  c'onjjt  // ;  ]  I  cannot  forbear 
to  obferve,  that  th^  quarto  read) 
thps  :  Our  beaJjhallgo  bmrty  ttii 
mtrh  lower  fMirt  no  affection,  in 
rcvtr/jon^  &c.     Had  there  bcea 


no  other  cop^,  liow  could  this 
have  been  corrc^led  ?  The  crae 
reading  is  in  the  folio. 
.  7  his  oMtitm  /buU  it  hmmUe  ] 
We  will  i^ive  him  no  ]|igh  or 
pompoiu  titles. 


SCENE 


TRO}LtJ$  AND  CRESSjlDA.  47$ 

S    C    E    N..E     V. 
Emer  Pandarui, 

Pan.  What,  blolhiag  ftill  ?  Have  you  not  ^one  talk- 

ingyri^ 
Cre.  Well,  uncles  what  folly  I  oommtt,  I  dedieaie 

to  you. 

PfiM.  I  thank  you  for  that  %  if  my  Lord  |et  a  bof 
of  you,  youMi  give  hiai  me.  Be  true  to  my  Lord  i  u 
he  ffiach,  chide  me  for  it. 

Troi.  You  know  now  yourhoftages  \  your  uncle*a 
mdrd  and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  rU  give  my  word  for  her  too  I  our  kind- 
fed,  though  they  be  long  ere  they  are  woo'd,  they  are 
conftanr,  beiog  won.  They  are  burn,  I  can  tell  you, 
they'll  ftick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Org.  Boldnefs  cornea  to  me  now,  and  brings  ne 
heart. 
Prince  troitm^  I  have  lovM  you  night  and  day,  * 
For  many  weary  months. 

jTf #j.  Why  was  my  Cr^lid  then  fo  hard  to  win  f 
Cn.  Hard  to  feem  won;  but  1  was  won,  my  Lord^ 
Withr  the  firft  glance  that  eveiWi~-Pardon  me— 
If  I  confels  much  \  you  will  play  the  tyrant. 
I  love  you  now ;  but  not  till  now,  fo  much 
But  1  giight  mafter  ic«<^— ^in  faith,  I  Ive-— ^ 
My  thoughts  were,  like  unbridled  children,  growii 
Too  headftrong  for  their  mother.    See,  we  tools ! 
Why  have  I  blabb*d  ?  who  (hall  be  true  to  us. 
When  we  are  fo  ur^fecret  to  ourfelves  ? 
But  though  I  lov*d  you  well,  1  woo'd  you  noc ; 
And  yet,  good  faith,  I  wi(hc  myfelf  a  man. 
Or  that  we  women  had  men's  privilege. 
Of  rpeaking  fir(t.    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue i^ 
For  in  this  rapture  I  Ihall  furely  fpeak 
The  thing  I  (hall  repent.    See,  fee,  your  filence 

4  Cunning 
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Cunning  in  dumbnef?,  from  my  weaknefs  draws 
My  very  foul  of  counH.   'Stop  my  tnouth. 

*Troi.  And  fliall,  albeix  fwect  mafick  iffues  thence. 

Pan,  Pretty,  iYaith. 

Cre.  My  Lord,  1  do  befeech  you,  pardon  me ; 
*Twas  not  my  purpofe  ihusto  bega  kifs. 
I  am  alham'd  ; — O  heavens,  what  have  I  done  ?— 
For  this  ticne  jvill  I  take  my  leave,  my  Lord. 
' .  fTf^*.  Your  leave,  fweet  Creffid  ? 

Pan.  Leave !    an  you  take  leave   till  to-morrow 
moriiing 

Cre.  Pray  you,  content  you. 

TriDu  What  offends  you,  lady  ? 

Cre.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

Trot.  You  cannot  fhun  yourfelf. 

Cre.  Lee  me  go  and  try. 
I Jiave  a  kind  of  felf  refides  with  you  :    • 
But  an  unkind  felf,  that  itfelf  will  leave. 
To  be  another's  (ool.     Where  is  my  wit  ? 
I  would  be  gone.     I  fpeak,  1  know  not  what. 

Trci.  Well  know  they  what  they  fpeak,  chat  fpeak 
fo  wifely. 

Cre.  Perchance,  my  Lord,  I  (hew  more  craft  than 
Jove, 
And  fell  fo  roundly  to  a  large  confeflion. 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts :  *  but  you  are  wife. 
Or  clfe  you  love  not ;  to  be  wife  and  love. 
Exceeds  man's  might,  that  dwells  with  Gods  above* 


'     *  — hutjou  are  ivi/k,  E^et^ds  maiis  mighty 

Orel/ijouiQ*venot:  Tohiivi/e  Crejftda^  in  return  to  the  pbrafo 

and  lo*ve^  given  by  Troilas  to  her  wi((lom» 

Exceeds  man* s  mighty  &c.]     I  replies.    That  lovers  art  ne<vir 

J'wd,  m)i/e  i  that  it  is  beyond  the  frwer 

-^lut  we're  not  ivife^  of  man  to  bring  love  andwfdom  /# 

Or  el/e  we  lo<ve  not  j  to  he  w'/t  a  union. 


and  love^ 


Tf^r 
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Troi.  O,  that  I  thought  it  could  be  ill  a  woman, 
As,  if  it  caa,  I  will  prefume  in  you. 
To  feed  for  ay  her  lamp  and  flames  of  Jove, 
To  keep  her  conftancy  in  plight  and  youth 
Out-living  Beauties  outward  ;  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  fwifcer  than  blood  decays  1 
Or,  that  perfuafion  could  but  thus  convince  me. 
That  my  integi-ity  and  truth  to  you 
9  Might  be  affronted  with  the  match  and  weight- 
Of  fuch  a  winnow*d  purity  in  love ; 
How  were  I  then  up-lifted !  but  alas, 
I  am  ae  true  as  Truth's  fimplicity, 
"  And  fimpler  than  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Cre.  In  that  Til  war  with  you. 

Trot.  O  virtuous  fight ! 
When  Right  with  Right  wars  who  fhall  be  moft  right. 
True  fwains  in  love  fhall  in  tjie  world  to  come 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troslus  •,  when  their  rhymes^ 
Full  of  protefl,  of  oath,  and  big  compare. 
Want  fimilies :  truth,  tir*d  with  iteration, 
As  true  as  fteel,  as  *  Plantage  to  the  Moon, 


9  Might  Be  affronted  nvith  the 

match — 1  I    wifli   my  inte^ 

grity  might  Be  met  and  matched 

nL'ith  fuch  equality  and  force  of 

fiere  mimingltd  U^vi , 

'  And  fimpler  than  the  infancy 
of  truth, '\  This  is  fine  :  and 
means,  Ere  truths  to  defend  iff  elf 
againft  deceit  in  the  commerce  of 
the  iJiorldy  had^  out  of  necejfity^ 
karnd  *wor Idly  policy. 

Warburton; 

*  — Pjantagc  to  the  Moon.]  I 
fbrmerly  made  a  Ally  conje£lure> 
that  the  true  reading  was, 

'^Planets  to  their  M^ons. 
Bat  I  did  not  refied  that  it  was 
wrote  before  GaliUo  had  difco- 

'■         6 


vcred  the  Satclh'tcs  of  Jupiter. 
So  that  Plantage  to  the  Moon  vi 
right,  and  alludes  to  the  com- 
mon opinion  of  the  influence  the 
Moon  has  over  what  is  planted  or 
fown,  which  was  therefore  doiic 
in  the  increaie.  -    "^ 

Rite  Latome  puerum  canenleSf 

Rite  erefcentumfaci  noBikcamf 

Ff  offeramfrugum 

"  Hor,  L.  4.  Od.  6, 
Warburton^ 

Plantage  is  not,  I  believe,  a 
general  term,  but  the  herb  which 
we  now  call  plaintain^  in  Latin^ 
plantagOt  which  was,  Ifuppofe/ 
imagined  to  be  under  the  pecu- 
liar influence  of  the  Moon. 

A? 
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As  Sun  to  day*  as  torde  to  her  mare. 

As  iron  to  adamant;  as  earth  to  th'  cenfiei^ 

Yet  after  all  companions  of  truth» 

'  As  truth's  autheotick  author  to  be  cited 

As  true  as  Tr^iluh  ihall  crowa  up  (be  verftft 

And  fan&Uy  the  nombcxi. 

Cre.  Propbet  may  you  be! 
If  I  be  falfe,  or  fwcnrc  a  hair  from  truth, 
iWhen  time  is  old  and  hach  forgot  itfelf. 
When  water-drops  have  worn  the  ftones  of  7ivy» 
And  blind  Oblivion  fwallow'd  Cities  up» 
And  mighty  States  charafterlefs  are  grated 
To  dufty  Nothing;  yet  let  Memory, 
From  falfe  to  falfe,  among  falfe  maids  io  love. 
Upbraid  my  fal(hood !   when  they  Ve  iaid,  as  falfe 
Asalf,  as  watert  ^  wind,  as  fandy  earth. 
As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heiicr^s  calf, 
Pafd  to  the  bind*  or  ftep-dame  to  her  fbo ; 
Yea,  let  thcfn  lay,  to  ftick  the  heart  of  fiJifaood, 
As  falfe  as  Cmffid.   ■■ 

Pan.  Go  to,  a  bargain  made*  Seal  it,  feal  jr»  Pll  be 
the  witnefs.*— — Here  I  hold  your  hand  i  here  my  cou- 
fin's.  If  ever  you  prove  falfe  to  one  another,  (ince  I 
bave  taken  fuch  pains  to  bring  you  tog^her,  let  alt 
pitiful  GoerS'between  be  call'd  to  the  world's  end  after 
my  name$  call  them  all  Panders.  Lee  all  ^  inconftanc 
men  be  TroiIuj\  all  fal£:  women  Creffida\  and  all 
brokers  between  Pandars.    Say,  Amen. 


s  jh  Ti^uTN*a  avtbbhtici: 
AVTHOR /0  itf  ^i'«i.]  This 
lioe  ift  abfolatc  nooftafe.    We 
ihoQld  read, 

Js    TRUTH      AUTRBNTICIC* 

t\  #•  when  all  comparifeoa  of 
troth  are  exhaufbd,  tbey  ihaU  be 
tkea  all  iiuniiied  op  ia  thisfreat 
Qae>  this  aiubintick  truth  cxer  to 


bedtedi  AttrmmsTttXint. 

WAHaURTOIf. 

Here  a^am  the  cemoieamor 
finds  nonwnie»  where  I  cannot 
£nd  it.  Trti/as,  Tajs  he,  flull 
crfwfi  tbi  nftrfit  aa  ft  mftQ  /#  U 
tittd  as  th  mtttbnftiik  mitUr  9f 
truth  \  as  one  wboie  pfoteftaciooa 
were  true  to  a  pioverb, 

^  imc9njimnt  a*  rv]  8o  Ihmmtr. 
In  the  copies  it  is  €9t^Jhmt» 

frpi. 
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Troi.  Amen! 

Cre.  Amen! 

PdH.  Amen.    Whereupon  I  will  (hew  you  a  bed- 
chamber; which  bed,  becaufe  it  (hall  not  fpeak  of 
your  pretty  encounters,    prefs  it  €0  death.    Away. 
And  Cupid  grant  all  tongue-tyM  maidens  Iwre, 
Be4  dtamber,  and  Pandar  to  provide  this  Gtet ! 

[ExeuMt. 

SCENE     Yl. 
Cbofiges  to  the  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  Agartremnon,  Ulyfles,  Diomcdes,  Neftor,  Ajat^ 
Menelaus,  j^x^Calchas. 

CaL  VT  O  W,  Princes,  for  the  fervicc  I  have  done  you, 
J[J\    Th'  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me 
aloud 
To  call  for  recompence.    ^  Aj^ar  it  to  your  ir  ind 

That^ 


*  opf$aw  it  /#jrMr, 

Vhatt  ihrougb  tbtfigbi  I  biorin 

ibiMgt  u  c^me^ 
I  bave  ahandoi^d  Tr07,p-— *] 
This  reafonmg  perplexes  Mr« 
IbithaU^  Hi  forijaw  bis  ciuntry 
nvsj  mndoni  ;  bt  ram  over  U  tbi 
Greeks;  atul  ibis  bt  mmbismmi* 
rit  §/i  &fg  the  Editor.  /  own 
(cOBtiniies  he)  ibi  muivis  §/  bis 
§rahiry  fum  to  me  /ommubai  per^ 
mirfi  imd  wmatural.  Uor  sU  I 
JkH9wbowt§  fic$9ciieitt  mmiifs  mr 
foit  fstrpefolj  itUtniii  t9  wsaki 
Chakas  ma  tbe  fwrt  •/  a  tru^ 
pailsTt  mdfofrnm  moiivnof 
/$if-intartjl  iwfinwmti  tbi  mtrit  of 
/irvice.    The  Editor  did   oot 


Icnow  how  to  recottcile  this«  Nor 
I  neither.  For  I  don't, know 
what  he  means  by  tbi  motiifit  of  _ 
Ms  oratory f  ot^  front  titotivts  if 
felfAnitrefi  toit^msmtontint.  BtaS 
if  he  would  innnnate»  tkattt  waa 
the  poet's  defsgn  to  make  hia 
pried  ielf-inter^ed,  and  to  xe- 
prefent  to^e  Gritks  that  what  be 
did  for  his  own  prefervation  waa 
done  for  their  fervice»  he  is  mit 
taken*  Shaki/ftaro  ^honght  of 
nothing  fo  filly,  as  it  would  be  to 
draw  his  prieft  a  iaovf,  in  order 
to  make  him  talk  like  a  fooL 
Tha*  diat  be  the  fiite  which  ge* 
nerally  attends  their  abaiers.  Bat 
Sbakejfimr  was  no  fuch^  anJ 
confe* 
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That,  « through  the  fight  I  bear  in  things^  Co  Jo'Oe 
I  have  abandon'd  ^roy^  left  my  poffcflioD, 

Incurr'd 


CODfequently  wanted  not  tBis  co- 
ver for  dulneft.  The  per^erfe^ 
nefs  is  all  the  Editor's  own,  wko 
interprets, 

through  tht  fight  I  have  in 
things  to  come 

I  have  abandoned  Troy — 
To  fignify,  hy  my  po*iver  of  pre^  • 
Jcience  finding  my  country  muft  be 
ruined^  I  ha*ve  therefore  aban^ 
doned  it  to  Jitek  refuge  nvithyou; 
whereas  the  true  fcnfe  is;  Be  it 
kwwn  untojou,  that  on  account  of 
a  gift  cr  faculty  I  have  of  feeing 
things  to  comCf  vuhich  faculty  I 
fyppofe  ^vouLi  be  efleemed  by  you  as 
acceptable  andufeful,  I  have  aban* 
d»nid  Troy  nsy  native  Country, 
That  he  could  not  mean  what  the 
Editor  fuppofesy  appears  from 
thefe  confiderations,  Firft,  If  he 
^ad  repreiented  himfelf  as  run- 
ning from  a  falling  city,  he  could 
cever  have  faid» 

I  have exposed  m^felf 

From  certain  and  fffifs'd  con^ 
venienciesf 

To  doubtfol/flr/iifff/^— - 
Secondly,  The  abfolute  know- 
ledge or  the  fall  of  7roy  was  a  fe- 
crct  hid  from-  the  inferior  Gods 
•  themTelvcs ;  as  appears  from  the 
poetical  hiRory  of  that  war.  It 
depended  on  many  contingences 
whole  exiftence  they  did  not  fore- 
iee.  All  that  they  knew  was, 
that  if  fuch  and  fuch  things  hap- 
pened  Troy  would  fall.  And  this 
iecret  (hey  communicated  to  Gi^'^ 
fandra  only,  but  along  with  it, 
i^t  fate  not  |o  be  believed.    Se- 


veral others  knew  eac^  a  feveral 
part  of  the  fecret ;  mt,  tbit  Trvf, 
could  liot  be  takpn  luileft  AchiHit. 
went  to  the  war;  another,  that 
it  could  notYall  while  it  had  die 
Palladium ;  and  fo  on.  Bat  the 
feqet,  that  it  was  abfblutely  to 
fair,  was  known  to  none. 

The  fenfe  here  given  will  ad- 
mit of  no  difpa^e  aroongd  thofe 
who  know  how  ^cepuble  a  ^eer 
was  amongft  the  Greeks^  So  chat 
this  Calchas,  liki  a  trui  priefi^  if 
it  muii  needs  be  fb,  went  where 
he  could  exercife  his  profeflion 
with  mofl  advantage.  For  it  be-, 
ing  much  lefs  common  amoogft 
the  Greeks  than  the  Jfisiieh^ 
there  would  be  there  a  greater 
■  demand  for  it.      Warburton, 

I  am  afraid,  that  after  all  the 
learned  commentator's  efforts  to 
clear  the  argument  of  Calchas^  it 
will  dill  appear  liable  to  objec- 
tion ;  nor  do  I  dffcover  more  to 
be  urged  in  his  defence,  than  that 
though  his  (kill  hi  divination  de- 
termined 'him  to  leave  7>wy,  yet 
thathe  joined  himfelf  to  ^i»wMr- 
non  and  his  army  by  unconftnuVd 
good-will ;  and  though  he  came 
as  a  fugitive  eicaping  frqm  de- 
flro^on,  yet  hisiervicfcs  after  his 
reception  being  volantary  and  im- 
portant, defcrved  reward.  Thif 
argument  is  not  regularly  and 
diftindly  deduced,  but  this  is,  I 
think,  the  bell  explication  that  it 
will  yet  admit. 

6  — through  tht  fighi  I  hear  im 

things^  /*Jove]     Thispaf- 

lagc 
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Incurred  a  traitor's  name,  exposed  myfclf. 

From  certain  and  poffeft  convcnicncks, . 

To  doubtful  fortunes  -,  fequeftring  from  me  all 

That  time,  acquaintance,  cudom,  and  condition^ 

Made  tame  and  mod  famiPiar  to  my  nature, . 

And  here,  to  do  you  fervice,  am  become 

As  new  into  the  world,  ftrange,  unacqaaintcd. 

I  do  befeech  you,  as  in  way  of  tafte. 

To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit, 

Out  of  thofe  many  regiftred  in  promife, 

Which,  you  fay,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 

Jga.  What  wouldft  thou  of  us,  Trojan?  make -de- 
mand. 

Cat.  You  have  a  ?r<?;tf»  prifoner,  CdWdi  AnienoTy 
Yeftcrday  took  .  ^rtjy  holds  him  very  dear.. 
Oft  have  you,  often  have  you  thanks  thereforo,- 
Defir'd  my  Crejfid  in  right-great  exchange, 
Whom  Troy  hath  ftill  deny'd  •,  but  this  Jhtemr^ 
I  kiiow,  is  fuch  a  wreftin  their  affairs,   .  ' 
That  their  negotiations  all  muft  flack. 
Wanting  his  manage,  ancl  they  will  almoft 
Give  us  a  Prince  o'  th*  Wood,  a  fori  of  .Pmw,* 
In  change  of  him.     Let  him  be  feht,  great  Princes^ 
And  he  (hall  buy  my  daughter,:  and  her  prefisnce 
Shall  quite  ftrike  off  all  iervice  I  have  done, 
I  In  moft  accepted  pain. 


(age  in  all  the  modern  editions  is  7  Ja  m^ft  autfted  pain,]  Sir 

iilently  deprived>    and  printed  T,  Hantrur^  and  Dr.  Warburton^ 

thus  :  after  him,  read, 

through  the  fight  I  hear  in  In  m'*ft  accepted  pay. 

things  to  come^  They  do  not  Teem  to  underftand 

The  word  is  To  printed  that  no-  the  conftrudion  of  the  pailagr«* 

thing  but  the  fcnfe  can  determine  .  H^r  prcfence^  f.iys  Cakhas,  Jhatt 

whether  it  be  k*ve  or  Jc*oe,     I  firike  of,  or  recompeAcc  the  Jtr^ 

believe  that  the  editors  read  it  as  'vice  i  ha^n'  i-one,  even  -in  thefe 

lo^e,  and  therefore  made  the  al-  labours  which  were  m'*JI  accepted.^ 

ceration  to  obtain  fome  meaning*  ': 
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4ga.  Let  Didtmdis  bHt  hifil* 
And  bring  us  O^  hither;  Cdkhas  ftitW  bmre 
*What  he  requefts  of  us.  .  Good  Diakedt^ 
Furnf(h  you  fairly  for  thh  cnciercbMge  i 
Withal,  bring  word,  if //^^^  will  <o*mofr6# 
^e  anfwerM  in  hit  challenge.    Afox  M  xtiAj. 

Die.  This  fhali  I  undertake,  Md*tis  ir  burddk 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear, 

s  c  E  N  £    vin 

£«/^  Achilles  W  Patrocf us,  hfire theirtmif. 

Ulyf.  AchilUs  fiandt  i^  rh'  entrance  of  his  TenTy 
Pleafe  it  our  General  to  pafs  ftnmgety  by  him, 
Aa  if  he  weie  fbi^  \  and.  Princes  dl. 
Lay  negligent  and  loofe  regard  upon  hioK 
I  will  come  laft;  'tis  like,  he'll  queftion  me^^ 
Why  fuch  unplaufive  eyM  are  bene,  why  tumU  M 

him; 
If  fo,  I  have  ^  derifion  medicrnable 
To  ufe  between  your  ftrangenefs  and  hit  piide^ . 
Which  his  own  will  (hall  have  defire  to  clrink  » 
It  may  do  good ;  Pride  faath  no  other  glalb 
To  (hew  it^If,  but  pride;  for  fupple  kneek 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  feev 

Jtga.  We'll  execute  your  purpofe,  and  put  oo 
A  form  of  ftrangenefs  as  we  pais  along ; 
So  do  each  Loi^  ;  and  either  greet  him  ifot. 
Or  elfe  difdainfuUy,  which  (hall  make  him  mo^ 
Than  if  not  Ibok'd  on.     I  will  Ibad  the  way. 

AcUU  What,  comes  tht  General  to  fpeat  with  me  ? 
Tou  know  my  mind.   I'll  fight  no  more  'itofinft  Tf^. 

^a.  What  fays  ^hiUti  f  Would  he  aught  with  us  t 

^ '^dirifam  medicitiathi\     All  agrees  with  the  qutfCo,  h  thtt 

tiie  modern  editfons  have  ienjiow,  the  comiption  wai  at  firft  OKidy 

The  old  copies  are  apparently  acSCideataU 
l%hi>    The  folio  in  this  place 
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fJefi.  Would  you»  mj  Lord,  aught  give  the' Ge- 
neral? 

Acbil.  No. 

Neft.  Nothing,  my  Lord. 

ylga.  The  better.    • 

AcUl.  Good  day,  good  day.       *• 

Mm.  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  ? 

Acbtl.  What,  dioes  the  cuckold  icorn  me  t 

jljaic.  How  now,  Palrodus  f 

Acbil.  Good-morrow,  Aja9(. 

Ajax.  Hzi 

AcbiL  Good-morrow. 

Ajax.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too.  [Exeunt. 

Acbil.  What  mean  thefe  fellows?  Know  they  not 
Acbilksr 

Pair.  They  pafs  by  ftrangely.    They  were  asMto 
bend. 
To  fend  their  fmites  before  them  to  Acbittes^ 
To  come  as  humbly  aa  they  os'd  to  creep 
To  holy  altars. 

AcbiL  Whit,  am  I  poor  of  late  ? 
Tis  certain,  Greatnefs,  once  faU'n  out  with  fortune, 
Muft  fall  oM  with  men  too^  what  the  decline  is. 
He  (hall  as  ibon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others, 
As  feel  in  his  own  Fall  %  for  men,  like  butterflies. 
Shew  not  their  mealy  wings  but  to  the  fummer. 
And  not  a  man,  for  being  fimply  man. 
Hath  any  honour,  but  honour  by  thofe  honours 
That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  favour. 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit. 
Which,  when  they  fall,  (as  being  flipp*ry  danders) 
The  love  that  lean'd  on  them,  as  flip{/ry  too. 
Doth  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  Fall.    But  ^tis  not  fo  with  me  > 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends,  I  do  enjoy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  did  poflfefs. 
Save  tnefe  men's  looks !  who  do,  metbiak,  find  out 

Vol.  VII.  I  1  Something 
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Something  in  me  not  worth  that  rich  beholding. 

As  they  have  often  giv*n.     Here  is  Ufyjfes. 

I'll  interrupt  his  reading. How  now,  Ufyjfes? 

Ufyf.  Now^  great  Thetis*  fon ! 

jlcbil.  What  are  you  reading  ? 

Ulyf.  A  ftrangc  fellow  here 
Writes  me,  that  man,  '  how  dearly  ever  parted. 
How  much  in  Having,  or  without,  or  in. 
Cannot  make  boaft  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  refledbion  i 
As  when  his  virtues  (hining  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  firft  giver. 

j4cbil.  This  is  not  ftrange,  Ulyffes. 
The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face 
The  bearer  knows  i\ot,  but  commends  itfelf 
*  To  others'  eyes  :  nor  doth  the  eye  itfelf. 
That  moft  pure  fpirit  of  fenfc,  behold  itfelf 
Not  going  from  itfelf;  but  eyes  oppos'd 
Salute  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 
For  fpeculation  turns  not  to  itfelf, 
'Till  it  hath  travell'd,  and  is  marry'd  there 
Where  it  may  fcie4ts-fetf;    Tkis^  is  not  ftrange  at  ail. 

Ulyf.  I  do  not  ftrain  at  the  pofition, 
It  is  familiar,  but  the  author's  drift; 
Who,  *  in  his  circumftance,  exprefly  proves 
That  no  man  is  the  Lord  of  any  thing, 
Tho'  in,  and  of,  him  there  be  much  confiding. 


9  — i&tfov  Jearly  fver  patted^ 
I.  t.  how  cxauifitely  focver  his 
virtues  be  divided  and  balanced 
in  him.  So  in  Romeo  and  Juliet^ 
Stuft^  as  they  fay  lAjitb  hoMkr^ 
able  partSy  proportioned  as  »ne*s 
though li  ivould  tiifi  a  man* 

Warburtom. 

I  do*  not  think,  that  in  the 
^'ord  ^arfed  is  included  any  idea 
QVdlvifion\   it  means  ho-wever 


excellently  eni9^ed^  with  howeirr 
diar  or  precious  farts  enriched 
or  adorned. 

*  Toothers*  eyes,  &c. 

That  moft  pure  fpirit^  Ac] 
Thefe  two  lines  are  totally  omit- 
ted in  all  the  editions  but  the  firil 
quarto,  Popr. 

*  — in  his  circumjfance^'^]  In 
the  deuil  or  circomdu^oa  ^^-his 
argument. 

»Till 
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*  commuoicate  his  parts  to  others ; 
►th  he  of  himfelf  know  them  for  aught 

behold  them  form'd  in  their  appluufe 
they're  extended,  who,  like  an  ^rch,  reverberate 
iceagaiii ;  or,  like  a  gate  of  fleel 
g  the  Sun,  receives  and  renders  back 
ure  and  his  heat.     1  was  much  rapt  in  this, 
prchended  here  immediately 
n  known  yljax ; 

s!  what  a  man  is  there?  a  very  horfe, 
as  he  knows  not  what.     Nature!    what  things 

there  are, 
)jeft  in  regan',  and  dear  in  ufe  ? 
lings  again  mod  dear  in  the  eflccm, 
or  in  worth  ?  Now  (hall  we  fee  to-morrow 

that  very  Chance  doth  throw  upon  him. 
lown'd!  Oh  heav'ns,  what  fomc  men  do, 
bme  men  leave  to  do ! 
bme  men  creep  in  (kittifh  Fortune's  Hall, 
thers  play  the  idcots  in  her  eyes  I 
e  man  eats  into  another's  pride, 
•ride  is  ^  fealling  in  his  wantonncfs  !  J 

lefe  Grecian  Lords!  why  ev'n  already 


nifioiuH  Ajax— ]  ^ax^ 
bilities  which  were  ne< 
It  into  view  or  ufe. 
hnii  men  c  R  E  e  p  /«  Jlit- 
?»rtune'j  halt,]  This 
th  defign  that  JchilUs 
ply  it  (o  himfelf  and 
It  as  ireef  is  to  be  ap« 
fchi/ies,  it  conveys  a 
I,  as  rcprefenting  one 
norous  and  afiaid  to 
reat  a^s:  whereas  it 
refent  one  entirely  ne- 
atchicving  them.  For 
tnJcbi//ej*s  cafe.  So 
ould  read  I 
u  mtM  SLEEP  injkitti/b 

li 


Fortune*!  halL 
For  he  was  the  firft  favourite  of 
fortune ;  yet  when  he  got  into 
her  prefencc  inftcad  of  pufhing 
his  way,  he  became  entirely  he- 
gligcnt  and  unconcerned  for  her 
Mvours.  Warburton, 

To  creep  is  to  keep  out  of  fight 
from  whatever  motive.  Some 
men  keep  out  of  notice  in  the  ball 
of  Fortune^  fwbiie  others,  though 
they  but//i^  tbeideot,  are  always 
in  her  eye,  in  the  way  of  diAioc- 
tion. 

5  ^tafting — ]  Folio.  The 
quarto  has  fafting^  Either  word 
may  bear  a  good  fenie. 

2  They 
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They  clap  the  lubber  jljax  on  the  (houlder. 
As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  He^or*sbresL^ 
And  great  Troy  fhrinking, 

AcbiL  I  do  believe  it ; '  i 

iFor  they  pafs'd  by  me,  as  mifers  do  by  beggan. 
Neither  gave  to  me  good  word,'  nor  good  look. 
What!  are  my  deeds  forgot  1 

Ulyf.  •  Time  hath,  my  Lord,  a  wallet  at  his  bicl(, 
Wherein  he  puts  alms  for  Oblivion. 
A  great  fi2*d  monfter,  of  ingratitudes, 
Thoie  fcraps  are  good  deeds  pad,  which  are  devoured 
As  fad  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  foon 
As  done  :•  ^  Pcrfeverance  keeps  Honour  bright: 
To  have  done,  is  to  hang  quite  out  of  fafliion. 
Like  rufty  nail  in  monumental  mockery. 
For  honour  travels  in  a  ftreight  fo  narrow. 
Where  one  but  goes  abreaft  ?  keep  then  the  path; 
For  Emulation  hath  a  tboufand  tons. 
That  one  by  one  purfue ;  if  you  give  way. 
Or  hedge  afidc  from  the  dired  forth*right. 
Like  to  an  entred  tide^  they  all  rulh  by. 
And  leave  you  hindermoft ;  *  and  there  you  lie. 
Like  to  a  gallant  horfe  falPn  in  firft  rank. 
For  pavement  '  to  the  abjcdt  rear,  *  o*er-run 
And  trampled  on :  Then  what  they  do  in  preienr, 
Tbo'  lefs  than  yours  in  pad,  muft  o^er-top  yours. 

<  — tfW  tien  ym  Ik^  Tkefe 
words  are  not  in  (he  fialio. 

9  ^/0  tht  ^lti§a  reir,— ]  So 
Hammir.  All  the  edifion  btfocc 
hun  read* 

mm^^f  ibi  alyiS^  Bcar» 

>  •'ir-rum,  ace.]  The  qmm 
wholly  omict  the  iunile  of  ihi 
horfe,  and  reads  thus: 

Jnd  have  J9m  binimUtt  f^ 
nvhat  ihtj^  d§  im  prefimtm 
The  folio  feems  to  have  km 
Omiifkon,  for  the  finile  b^iMi 


^  Tim  baibf  my  Imri^  a  wot" 
lit  at  bit  Wi»]  This'fpeecfa  ' 
b  printed  in  all  the  modem  edi- 
tions with  fuch  deviations  from 
the  old  copy,  as  exceed  the  law- 
ful power  of  an  editor. 
7  in  the  old  copy»  , 
— Perftveranct^  dear  my  Lotd, 
Keeps  Honour  bright :  T$  bave 

d9fit^  it  to  bang 
Sluite  out  offajhion^  like  a  rvftf 

nail 
In  monumental  mockery.    Take 

the  inibmt  way, 
Tw  bonour^  &c« 


Fof 
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JFw  Time  is  like  Ja  fafbionable  hoft. 

That  (lightly  (hakes  h\s  parting  gueft  by  th'haftds 

But  with  his  arms  out  (lrctch'd»  as  he  Woukl  %« 

Grafps  in  the  comer.    For  Welcome  ever  fmiles, 

And  Farewel  goes  out  flghing.  0»  let  not  rircuc  («ek 

Remuneration  for  the  thing  ic  was ; 

•  For  beauty,  wit,  high  binh,  deleft  in  fcrvice. 

Love,  friend(hip,  charity,  are  fubjeAs  all 

To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 

One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin. 

That  all,  with  one  confene,  praife  new-bom  Gawdiy 

Tho*  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  paft  % 

^  And  (bew  to  du((,  that  is  a  Hale  gilt, 

Moae  had  than  gilt  o'er-dufted. 

The  prefent  eye  praifts  the  prcfent  obje^ ; 

Then  marvel  nor,  thou  great  and  complete  man. 

That  all  the  Grnks  begin  to  worfhip  AJax  i 

Since  things  in  motion  fooner  catch  the  eye. 

Than  what  not  ftiri.    The  Cry  went  once  on  thee. 

And  ftiU  ic  might,  and  yet  it  may  again. 

If  thou  would(t  not  entomb  thyfelf  alive. 

And  ca(e  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 

Whofe  glorious  dceds^  but  in  thefe  fields  of  late. 


*  F$ri»miij^  wV|  &c  ]  The 
ifblio  and  quano, 

■        ##r  ieauty^  wiff 
HighAirthf  vhoarof  bonCi  4//- 

I  do  iMt  deny  but  the  changes 
ffodoM  a  more  cafy  lapfe  of 
■iHDbeff,  but  they  do  noc  exfai* 
Ml  diework  ef  Sbmkifyean. 
^  And  go  H  dtifit  tkaiismlittli 

fd^Hlmtdthan  gilt  •V-A^a/.} 
In  lllit  mingled  condition  do  we 
%sbA  thii  tvttly  Sne  obfervation 
cmnfaiitmd  in  the  old  foUou 
Mr.  F9fi  iaw  it  Wtt  corropt,  and 


therefore^  as  I  prefame,  threw;  it 
oat  of  the  text}  becaofe  he  would 
not  inttulii  bis  pivrntefinfi  ia  at^ 
tempting  to  make  fenfe  of  it.  I 
owe  the  foundation  of  the  amend* 
menr,  which  I  have  given  to  the 
text,  to  thefagadtyof  the  inge- 
nioas  Dr.  Tbirlby.    I  read, 

Jnd  givt  to  diiflt  tbathalittb 
grit, 

Mort  had  than  they  will  giw 
to  gold  9*#r  dyfted, 

THIOBALr« 

Thii  emendation  hai  been  re- 
ceived by  the  fuocecdmg  editorta 
but  recedes  too  far  from  the  copy. 


Ha 


Made 
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^  Made  emulous  miflions  'mong(i  the  Gods  chemlclTCSi 
And  dravc  great  Mars  to  faction. 

Jckl.  Of  this  my  privacy 
I  have  ftrong  reafons. 

Ulyf.  -Gainft  your  privacy 
The  reafons  are  more  potent  and  heroicah 
*Tis  known,  Achilles^  that  you  arc  in  love 
.With  one  of  Ptiam*$  daughters. 

jlchiL  Ha !  known  ! 

Ulyf.  Is  that  a  wonder  ? 
'  The  providence,  that's  in  a  watchful  ftate, 
^  Know^  almpft  every  grajn  of  Pinions  Gold  j 
Finds  bottom  in  th'  uncomprt  henflvc  dcej>  i 
^  Keeps  place  \ylth  thought ;  and  almpft,  like  tbcGods^ 
Does  thoughts  unvejl  in  their  dumb  cradles. 
*  There  is  a  royftery,  ^  ^itb  which  relation 
Durfl  never  meddle,  in  the  Soul  of  Scate  i 
Which  hath  an  operacipn  more  divine. 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expreflure^  to. 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Jrgr 
As  perfedly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  Lord  > 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 
To  throw  down  Hellor^^  than  Polyxena^ 
But  it  muft  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home, 
When  Fame  fliall  in  our  iflands  found  ber  (rumpt 
And  all  the  Guekijhg\x\s  fliall  tripping  (ing^ 
Cnat  litAor^s Jtfter  did  Achilles  win  \ 


^  Made  tmyJous  mlflions-v-^] 
MiJJions^  for  divifions,  /.  /•  goings 
ouc,  on  one  iidc  ^nd  the  oc^er. 
Warburton. 

The  meaning  o(  mij/ipn  reems 
t9  be  df^atcbis  of  the  gods/hm 
heaven,  about  mortal  buf^nefs, 
inch  as  often  happened  at  the 
f  egc  of  Trcj. 

5  fCnowi  almtjfit&cj]  For  this 
riegaht  line  the  (Quarto  has  only, 

JCnfws  almoft  ivevy  thing. 

? 


«  /T//// place  <iMi^/ir«^;^] 
i.e.  there  is  iq  the  provideiioeof 
a  ilate*  as  in  the  providence  of 
the  univerfe,  a  kind  of  aSiffity 
The  expreflioD  is  exquifitely  ii^ 
Yet  the  Oxford  Editor  alters  it  to 
keepi  face^  and  ib  deHroyt  all  its 
beauty.  Wab^burton. 

7  *ufitk  *wbi(b  nUiitm 

Durft  mevir  mddli^ — ]  There 
is  a  fecret  adminifiiatioa  of  af- 
fairs, which  no  biJtHy  wis  ent 
able  to  difcovcr. 


TROILUS  ANDCRESSIDA.   487 

B^i  om' great  Ajax  bravely  beat  down  bim. 
Farcwcl,  my  Lord,     I,-  as  yobr  lover,  fpeak  % 
The  fool  Aides  o'er  the  ice,  chat  you  Ihould  break. 

SCENE    VIII. 

Patr.  To  this  efFeft,  Achilles^  have  I  in6y*d  you  5 
A  woman,  impudent  and  mannifh  grown^ 
Is  not  more  loath'd  than  an  effeminate  man    .  . 
In  time  of  adt.— I  ftand  condemned  for  this  i         ; 
They  think,  my  little  ftomach  to  the  war. 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  reftrains  you  thus. 
Swee^  rou^  yourfclf ;  and  the  weak  wai;itOD:C«;^/i 
Shall  from  your  neck  unlofe  his  am*rous  fold. 
And,  like  a  dew-drop  from  (he  lion's  mane. 
Be  (hook  '  to  air. 

AcbiL  Shall  Ajax  fight  mxh.HeHwh    . 

Patr.  Ay,  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  honour  by . 
him. 

AcbiL  I  fee,  my  reputation  is  at  (lake ; 
My  faA)e  is  fhrewdly  gor*d.  .    . 

Patr.  O  then  beware : 
Tbofe  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  themfelves. 
9  Omiffion  to  do  what  is  neceffary 
Seals  a  Commiffion  to  a  Blank  of  Danger^ 
And  danger,  like  an  ague,  fubtly  taints 
Even  then,  when  we  fit  idly  in  the  Sun. 

Acbil.  Go  call  Tberfites  hither,  fweet  Patroebtsi 
I'll  fend  the  fool  to  Ajapc^  and  defire  hiih 
T*  invite  the  Trojan  Lords,  after  the  Combat, 
To  fee  us  here  unarmed.    I  have  a  woman's  Longing, 
An  appetite  that  I  am  fick  withal, 

•  — --^«  tfir.]  So  the  quarto,    ghaing  our  duty  we  ctrnmiffiM  or 
fhc  folio.  enable  that  s/angtr  of  difhonour, 

^-^— /«  airy  air.  which  could  not  reath  u  before, 

9  Omijfitn  /•  df,  &&]  By  tu*    to  lay  hold  upon  as. 

•I  i  4  To 
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To  fee  great /2rff^  in  die  Weeds  of  peace  ^ 
To  talk  with  hiiD»  and  to  behold  his  vilage» 

SCENE      IX. 

Entir  Tbcrfitcs. 

Ev*D  to  my  fiill  of  view.— —A  labour  fav*d ! 

^bef.  Awdnder! 

jUM.  What? 

Tber.  JjM  goci  up  and  dowft  the  fidd,  tffldiig  for 
hiniiel& 

Acbil.  How  fo  i 

tbcr.  He  muft  fight  fingly  to-iwrtwr  with  HeS$r^ 
and  ii  fo  prtypbotkaliy  proud  of  an  herofcal  eudgcfling, 
that  he  raves  in  faying  nothing. 

jicbU.  Hdw  am  that  be  ? 

ner.  Why,  he  ftalks  up  and  down  like  apeacoek, 
a  ftride  and  a  ftand  ;  rumfnares  like  an  hoftc^  that 
hath  M  arithflMtick  but  her  brainy  to  fet  down  her 
reckoning ;  bices  his  lip  '  with  a  politick  regard,  as 
who  (hould  fay,  there  were  wit  in  this  head,  if  'twou*d 
cut;  and  fo  there  is,  but  it  lies  as  coldly  in  him  as  fire 
in  a  flint,  which  will  not  fliew  without  knocking. 
The  man's  undone  for  ever ;  for  if  Htltor  break  not 
his  neck  i*  th'  combae,  he'll  break't  himfelf  in  vain- 
glory. He  knows  not  me.  I  faid,  Good-morrow, 
jijax\  and  he  t^j^s.  Thanks,  A^amemMn.  What 
think  you  of  this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the  Genersl  ? 
He's  grown  a  very  land-fifli,  language-left,  a  monfter. 
A  plague  of  opinion !  a  man  may  wear  it  on  both 
£des,  like  a  leather  Jerkin. 

Acbil  Thou  Muft  be  my  ambafiado'r  to  him,  Tber* 
fitts. 

Tier.  Who,  I  ?— why,  he'll  anfwer  no  body  j  he 

*  wit  a  polftkk  figtirJ]    With  z/j  htJi. 

pro- 
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profefles  not  anfwering  *,  fpeaking  is  for  bc^rs.  Ht 
wears  bis  tongue  in'^s  arms.  Iwill  put  on  his  prefence  | 
let  Pstroclus  make  his  demands  to  me»  you  ihall  lee 
the  Pageant  of  JjaiC. 

jtcbiL  To  him,  Patraks.  Tell  him,  I  humbtf 
defire  the  valiant  Aj^x^  to  invite  the  moft  valoroua 
He&ar  to  come  unarai'd  to  my  tent,  and  to  procure 
fafe  ConduA  for  his  Perfon  of  the  magnanimous  and 
itooft  illoftrious,  fix  or  feven  times  honour*d,  captain- 
geneijilt  of  the  Crecian  army,  Agamemnon^  (Sc.  Do 
this. 

Pair.  Jove  blcfs  great  Ajaxt 

Tbir.  Hum • 

Par.  I  (ome  from  the  worthy  AcbiUe$. 

Ther.  Ha! 

Pair.  Who  moft  humbly  defires  you  to  invite  Hec^ 
tor  to  his  Tent. 

^ber.  Hum      ■     * 

Pair^  And  Co  procure  fafe  conduft  Itoai  Agamem* 

MM. 

Tier.  Agamemnon !  » 

Pair.  Ay,  my  Lord. 

Tber.  Ha! 

Pair.  What  fay  you  to't  ? 

Thr.  God  be  wi*  you,  with  all  xny  belrt 

Pair.  Youranfwer^  Sir. 

Tber.  If  to  morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  o'clock 
it  will  go  one  way  or  other  i  howfoever,  be  (hall  pay 
for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Patr.  Your  anfwer.  Sir. 

Tber.  Fare  ye  well,  with  all  my  heart.. 

AcbiL  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he? 

Ther.  No,  but  he*s  out  o'cune  thus.  What  mufick 
will  be  in  him,  when  HeBor  has  knock'd  out  hia 
brains,  I  know  not;  but,  I  am  fure,  none;  unkfs 
the  fidler  Apollo  get  his  finews  to  make  Catlings  on« 

AciU.  Come,  thou  (halt  bear  a  letter  to  bim  ftraight. 

Tier. 
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^bir.  Let  mc  carry  aDOtber  to  his  horfc ;  for  thatli 
the  more  capable  creature. 

Jcbil  My  mind  is  troubled  like  a  fountain  ftirr^d, 
^nd  I  myfelf  fee  not  the  bottom  of  it*  [Exii. 

^bir.  *Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were  clear 
again,  that  I  might  water  an  ^fs  at  it !  I  hadrarhcr  be 
$  tick  m  a  (heep,  than  fuch  a  valiant  ignorance. 

\^Exemt. 


ACT     IV.     SCENE     L 
'a  Street  in  TROT. 


EfUer  of  &m  door  JEneas,  mtb  a  iorcb  i  dt  amtber^ 
Paris,  Deiphobus,  Antenor,  and  Diomedes,  tb9 
Grecian,  witb  Torches^ 

Paris. 

SE  E,  ho !  who  is  that  there  ? 
Dei.  It  is  the  Lord  Mneau 
Mne.  Is  the  Prince  there  in  pcrfon  ? 
Had  I  fo  good  occafion  to  lie  long. 
As  you.  Prince  Faris^  nought  but  heav'niy  bufioeis 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company. 

Dio.  That'^  my  mind  too.    Good  morrow.  Lord 

'    JEneas. 
Par.  A  valiant  Greeks  Mntas ;  take  his  band. 
'Witnefsthe  procefs  of  your  fpccch,  wherein 
You  told,  how  Dicmede  a  whole  week,  by  days, 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  Held. 

jEne.  Health  to  you,  valiant  Sir, 

During 
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^  During  all  qucftion  of  the  gentle  Truce : 
Put  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Dio,  The  one  and  th*  other  Diomede  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm,  and,  fo  long,  Health  \ 
But  when  contention  and  occafion  meet. 
By  Jove^  V\\  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life, 
Wich  all  my  force,  purfuit  arid  pilicy. 

jEne.  '  And  thou  (halt  hunt  a  lion  that  will  fly 
With  his  face  backward.    In  humane  gentlenefs. 
Welcome  to  Troy.     Now,  by  Anchifes*  life. 
Welcome,  inJeed  !  ♦  by  Venus*  hand  I  fwear^ 
No  man  alive  .can  love,  in  fuch  a  fort. 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

Pio.  Wc  fympathizc. Jove^  let  ^neas  live 


•  Dvring  ali  queftion  of  thi 

geMtUTryie:}  ^fiicn^  for 

force,  virtue.       War  burton. 

How  wfiiou  (hould  meznfirci , 
pt  'virtti,  I  cannot  find.     If  fuch 
latitude  of  expofition  be  allowed, 
what  CRD  be  difficult  ?    1  once 
(bought  to  read. 

During  all  quiet  9/  the  gmili 
Trnci  : 
But  I  think  queftion  means  inter- 
courfe,  interchange  of  converfR- 

r.on. 

'  And  thou  JhaU  bunt  a  Um  that 
inilfty 

With  his  face  hack  in  hnmam 
gmtlem/sJ]  That  Mr.  Popf 
in  his  great  fagacity  pointed  this 
pailage  in  his  firft  edition,  not 
deviating  from  the  error  of  the  old 
copies.  What  conception  he  had 
to  himfelf  of  a  lion  fljing  in  bn- 
mani  gtntUne/s^  I  wont  pretend 
to  affirm :  I  fuppofe,  he  hfld  the 
idez  of  oj  gentfy  as  m  idunh^  or  Rt 
what  our  vulgar  call  an  EJex  lion. 


t  cfdf.  If  any  other  lion  By  Hath 
his  face  turn'd  backward,  it  is* 
fighting  all  the  W9y  aa  be  recrcata: 
and  in  this  manqer  it  it,  ^meU 
profefTes  that  he  ihall  flj  wbai 
he*s  hunted.  But  where  then  an 
the  fymptoms  of  hmmsmi  gmtlg^ 
Iffst  My  corredion  of  the  point- 
ing re^res  good  ienie,  and  a 
proper  behaviour  in  ^mas,  A» 
loon  as  ever  he  has  retumM  J}i§m 
midt^t  Bnive,  he  ftopt  (hort  and 
corredi  himfelf  fidr  expreffiag  lb* 
much  fury  in  a  time  of  trnoe  % 
from  the  fierce  (bldier  beocmica 
the  conrtier  at  once;  and,  i^ 
membringhisenemy  to  be  a  gMdl 
and  an ambaflador,  wckooMtliiaa 
as  fuch  to  the  Jrejan  camp^— - 
Thbobald. 
4  -.^  Venna'  hatsi  I/wieir.\ 
This  oath  was  iiftd  to  infiiwate 
his  refentment  for  Dimudu 
woonding  his  mother  in  the  hand. 
WAaauRTOv. 

If 
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If  to  my  fword  his  Fate  be  not  the  Glory, 
A  thoufand  complete  coorfesof  the  Sun  : 
But  in  mine  emulous  honour  let  him  dtt« 
With  every  joint  a  wound*  and  that  to-morrow* 

JEm.  We  know  each  other  well. 

Dio.  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  each  otKer  worft. 

Par.  This  is  the  mo(t  defpighcfuU  gentk  grcetii^ 
ThjC  nobkft  ftatefulflove,  that  e'er  I  heard  q£. 
.  What  bufinef8>  Lord»  fo  early  ? 

^ne.  I  was  lent  for  to  the  king;  but  why,  t  know 
not. 

Par.  ^  His  purpofe  meets  you ;  'twas  to  brings  this 
Greek 
To  Calcbas*  houfe,  and  there  to  render  him 
For  the  enfreed  Antenor^  the  iixxO^d. 
Let's  have  your  company ;  or,  if  you  pfeafc. 
Hade  there  before.     I  conftantly  do  thinks 
Or  Irather  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge. 
My  brother  Trmhis  lodg^  there  tonighl. 
Roufe  bfdi»  and  give  him  note  of  our  approicba 
'V?ith  th^  whole  quality  whereof  i  I  fear. 
We  (hall  be  much  unwelcome.    . 

Mne.  That  i  afiurc  ^ou. 
7roi!us  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greetey 
ThaA  Qreffid  borne  from  Trey. 

Par.  There  is  no  heljp  V 
The  bitter  difpofition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  fo,    Oifi,  Lord,  we'M  follow  you. 

jEne.  Good-morrow  all.  [ Exit. 

Par.  And  tell  me,  noble  Bkmede,  tell  me  true, 
Ev'n  in  the  foul  of  good  fouffd  fcHowfiiip, 
Who  in  your  thoughts  merits  fair  Hekn  moft  ? 
My(elf,  or  Msnelaus  ? 

Die.  Bothalike» 


\  f  Hisfurp9/i  mefs  jstt  i-'^'^'i    I  bring  you  bit  mcanuig  and  hk 
coders. 

He 
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He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  feek  her. 
Not  making  any  fcruple  of  her  fpilurCf 
With  fuch  a  hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge ; 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her. 
Not  palating  the  tafte  of  her  difhonour. 
With  fuch  a  coftly  lofs  of  wealth  and  friends. 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  iees  and  dregs  of  ^  a  flat  tamed  piece ; 
You,  like  a  letcher,  out  of  whoriOi  Joios 
Are  pleas'd  to  breed  our  your  inheritors. 
^  Both  merits  pois*d,  each  weighs  no  lels  nor  more. 
But  he  as  he,  which  heavier  for  a  whore* 

Par.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  Country- woman. 

Dio.  She's  bitter  to  her  Country.    Hear  me,  Pari$^ 
For  evVy  falfe  drop  in  her  baudy  veins 
A  Grecian^s  life  hath  funk  ;  for  every  fcruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carriop  weight, 
A  Trojan  hath  been  flam.    Since  ihe  could  fpeak^ 
She  hath  not  giv'n  fo  many  good  words  breath. 
As,  for  her,  Greeks  and  Trojans  fuffefd  deadi. 

Par.  Fair  Diomede^  you  do  as  chapmen  dot, 
Difpraife  the  thing  that  you  defire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  filence  hold  this  virtue  well  *,  1 

•  WeMl  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  fell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  lExeunt. 

SCENE 

'  — a  fat  tamed  piicti]  i.  e.  U  sot  that  of  a  wager.    It  Aoft 

a  piece  of  wine  out  of  which  the  then  be  Mad  tkiii» 
{pirh  u  ali  flown.            Wa  r  b.        But  bt  as  hi.    f^iick  bemwir 
7  Bnb  merits  fois^iU  tach  wiigbi  fir  a  whon  t 

m  iefs  wr  mmre^  That  if,/«r  «  nvUrt  ftaked  do wa, 

Bmf  be  as  be^  nubieb  beawer  mihicb  is  tbe  beavierf 

fir  m  nvbere.']    I  read»  '  We*U  net  cemwund  wbat  wt 

Ssit  be  as  be^  each  heavier  fir  intend  rofiiL]    Bat  this  it 

a  wbnre.  i  not  talidng  like  a  dupoaa:  fix 

ffeavjf  is  taken  both  for  'weiibtv,  if  it  be  the  cufiom  fer  the  bayer 

aod  for /^^  or  mi/erabie^    The  to  difpraife,  il  it  thecuaon  no 

quarto  reade,  for  the  feller  lo  coannend.  Theae* 

Bmtbeeubit  the  htawr  fira  fore^  {(Paris  had  aa uuentUMi  to 

nvbere.  fell  Heien,    he  (hooU,  by  diis 

I  Laow  aot  whether  the  thou^hc  rule,  have  cooimcadcd  her.  Bat 

cha 
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SCENE      11. 

Changes  to  Pandarus*i  Houft. 

Enter  Troilus  and  CreOicla. 

yr».  T^EAR,  trouble  not  yourfclf;  the  mora  is 
LI  cold. 

Ore.  Then,  fweet  my  Lord,  1*11  cill  my  ancle  down  i 
He  (hall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Trot.  Trouble  him  not. 
To  bed,  to  bed.    '  Sleep  kill  thofe  pretty  eyes^ 
And  give  as  loft  attachment  to  thy  fenfes. 
As  infants  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Ore.  Good-morrow  then. 

Troi.  I  pr'y thee  now,  to  bed. 

Cre.  Are  you  a  weary  of  me  ? 

Troi.  O  Cr^ffida  !  but  that  the  bufy  day, 
"Wak'd  by  the  lark,  has'rouzM  the  ribald  crows. 
And  dreaming  night  will  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Ore.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

^rci.  Belhrew  the  witch !   with  venomous  wights 
(he  ftays, 
*f*  As  tcdioufly  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grafps  of  love. 
With  wings  more  momencary-fwift  than  thought : 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  cui^  me. 

Cre.  Pr'ythec,  tarry — you  men  will  never  urry. 


the  truth  wa^j  he  had  no  fuch  in- 
tention,  and  therefore  did  pru- 
dently not  to  commend  her : 
which  fhcws  Sbake/pear  wrote, 

/f>V/  m9t  c$mmetul  tcbat  ave  in- 
tend  HOT  /ill, 
i.  e.  what  we  intend  not  to  fell. 
'I'hc  Oxfird  Editor  has  thought 
fit  to  honour  this  paraphrafe  by 
making  it  the  text.  Wa  r  b. 

i  believe  the  meaning  is  only 


this:  though  you  pradiie  the 
buyer's  arc>  we  will  not  pradiie 
the  feller's.  We  intend  to  feU  Hi* 
ten  dear,  yet  will  not  commend 
her. 

9  ^^lap  kiU-^l  So  the  oU 
copies*    1  he  moderns  have» 

JItep  feal 

t  Js  teuioujly ]  The  folio 

has. 

As  hidcouHy  ax  IhU* 

OfooIiOi 
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0  foolifh  Crejftda  !  I  might  have  ftill  held  ofF^ 

And  then  you  would  have  tarried.    Hark,  there's  one 
up. 
Pm.  [within.]  What's  all  the  doors  open  here  ? 
*     Troi.  It  is  your  uncle. 

'Enter  Pandarus. 

Cre.  A  peftilenceon  him !  now  will  he  be  mocking, 

1  (ball  have  fuch  a  life 

Pan.  How  now,  now  now  ?  How  go  maiden-heads  ? 
Hear  you !  Maid  !  Where's  my  coufin  Creffida  ? 

Cre.  Go  hang  yourfelf,  you  naughty  mocking  uncle: 
You  bring  me  to  do— —and  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  what?  to  do  what  ?  Let  her  fay,  what. 
What  have  I  brought  you  10  do  ? 

Cre.  Come,  come,  befhrew  your  heart ;  you*ll  ne- 
ver be  good ;  nor  fuffef  others. 

Pan.  Ha!  ha!  alas,  poor  wretch;  »  a  poor  Capof^ 
ri/tf,— — haft  not  flept  to-night  ?  Would  he  not  a 
naughty  man  let  it  fleep  ?  a  bugbear  take  him ! 

[One  kn9cks: 

Crt.  Did  not  I  tell  you  ? — 'would,  he  were  knock'd 
o*  th'  head! — Who's  that  at  the  door  ?— Good  unde^ 
go  ^nd  fee  !^-«My  Lord,  come  you  again  into  my 
chamber. — You  fmile  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant . 
naughtily. 

STrw.  Ha,  ha 

Cre.  Come,  you  are  deceived,  I  think  of  np  fuch 
thing. 

«  A  poor  ChipochiaJ  This 
wordy  I  am  afraid,  has  fufferM 
under  the  ignorance  of  the  edi- 
tors i  for  it  is  a  word  in  no  living 
langua^^c  that  I  can  find.  Panda' 
rui  lay  J  it  10  his  niece,  in  a  jeer- 
ing fore  of  tendemefs.  He  would 
&>,  1  think,  inSt^ii/h'^PoorivL' 


nocent !  Poor  fool !  ba'ftmtppt 
to  ni^t  f  Thefe  appellations  ire 
very  well  anfwerM  by  the  haliam 
word  capocchio:  for  tapoccbio  fig- 
nifies  the  thick  head  of  a  dub ; 
and  thence .  metaphorically,  a 
head  of  not  much  brain,  a  ibti 
dullard,  hcavyguU.  Theobald. 

How 
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How  carncftly  they  knodL—- «*Pray  you,  come  in, 

iKMoa. 

I  would  not  for  half  Trey  have  you  fccn  here.  [Exemti. 

Pan.  Who's  there?  what's  the  matter?   will  you 

t)eat  down  the  door  ?  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

SCENE     III. 
Enier  Aneas. 

^JEm.  Good-morrow,  Lord,  good-morrow. 

Pan.  Who's  there  ?  my  Lord  ASmas  f  By  my.  troth, 
I  knew  you  not ;  what  news  with  you  fo  early? 

\Mni.  Is  not  Prince  Tr^iku  here  ? 

Pan.  Here !  what  (hould  he  do  here  ? 

jEnf.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  Lord,  do  not  deny 
him.    It  doth  import  him  much  to  fpedk  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  fay  you  ?  'tis  more  than  I  know, 
PU  be  fwom.  For  my  own  part,  I  came  in  late.  What 
fliouldhedohere? 

^ne.  Whoo !«— nay,  then.— Come,  come,  youMI 
do  him  wrong,  ere  y'are  aware  ^  you^l  be  fo  true  to 
him,  to  be  falfe  to  him.  Do  not  you  know  of  him, 
but  yet  go  fetch  him  hicber.    Go. 

[As  Pandaraa  isg^ing  §nt. 

Enter  Trtiilus. 

SVrf.  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

Mne.  My  Lord,  I  fcarce  have  leifiire  to  fidute  you. 
My  *  matter  is  fo  ralh.    There  is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deipbohus^ 
The  Grecian  Diomede^  zndbwryfyun^ 
'Deliver^  to  us;  aodfbriiim  forthwith^ 
ipre  the  firft  facrifice,  within  this  hour^ 

»  Mmitir  is/or^.-^l  My  W-        >  DeSw^d u  «#,  Bed]  Sa dbf 
iueta  Ufoh^fy  wid  to  aimpt.       klio.    TKt  qMrtocfciit, 

Mimr§di§km,mdfinhMm 

+  Wc 
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'VTe  muft  give  up  to  Diomedes*  hand 
l^he  lady  Crejfidd. 

Troi.  Is  it  concluded  fo? 

^ne.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  State  of  trdyi 
'i*hcy  jarc  at  haiid,  and  ready  to  cfFcdl  it.  \ 

TroL  How  my  atchicvcmcnts  mock  me! 
1  will  go  meet  them  ;  and  (my  Lord  jEneas) 
We  rtict  by  chance,  you  did  not  find  me  here. 

^fie.  Good,   good,   my  Lord)    ♦  the  fccrccs  of 
neighbour  Pj»iflr 
'Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity.  [ExeuM. 

S    C    K    N    £     tV. 

^  Enter  Crcflidi  to  Pandarui. 

Pan.  Is^tpoffiblc?  nofoonergot,  but  loft?  The  De- 
vil take  Antenorl  the  young  Prince  will  go  mad.  A 
plague  upon  Antenorl  I  would,  they  haJ  brokers  neck. 

£r€.  How  now?  What's  thfc  mattef?  Who  was  here? 

Pan.  Ah,  ah! 

Cr^.  Why  figh  you  fo  profoundly?  wherc's  my 
Lord?  gone?  Tell  me,  fwcet  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

Pan.  'Would,  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earthy  as  I 
am  above  I 


♦  '^-^tht  fecreti  of    ziat«re 

Hi»v4  MOf  mere  fi/i  in  tacit trrni* 
ty,]  This  IS  the  reading  of 
both  the  Mer/olio^s:  but  the  hrft 
veriemanifedly  halts,  and  betrays 
Its  being  defedive.  Mr.  Pbfi 
fubditutes 

*r^  ficrtfs  c/  neighbour  Pdn- 

4tar; 

if  this  be  a  reading  ixjidi  todicufH 
{aa  he  profeiks  all  his  various 

leadings  u>  be)  it  is  /banded  od     _._  ^ ^ 

t6e  cttdii  of  ftch  copies,  in  it  has    ceffity  of  coUatioO* 
not  been  my  (brtan^   lO  meet 

¥011.  Yih  14  k 


with.'    I  haire  ventOt'd  Co  fiiake 
out  the  verfo  thus ; 

The  fecret*fl  thingi  of  naturi, 
&c. 
i.  e.  the  arcma  natir^^  the  my- 
ftcries  of  nittfrc.  of  otcuit  philo- 
ibphy,  or  of  religious  ceremo- 
nies. Our  poet  hat  allufions  of 
this  fort  in  feversd  ocfir r  pafTages. 
Theobald. 

Mr;  ?op€%  rcitding  is  irt  the 
old  quarco.     So  ^at  is  the  no* 


«r'' 
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Cre.  O  the  Gods!  what's  the  matjer  ? 

Pan.  Pr'ythee,  get  thee  in  ;  'wouW,  thou  hadft 
ne'er  been  born.     1  knew,  thou  wouldft  be  bis  death. 

0  poor  gentleman !  a  plague  upon  Antenar  /■ 

Cre.  Good  uncle,  I  befeech  you,  on  my  knees,  I 
beCeech  you^  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  Thou  muft  be  gone,  wench,  thou  muft  be 
gone,  thou  art  chang'd  for  Antenor  \  thou  muft  go  to 
thy  father,  and  be  gone  from  Trcilus.  *Twill  be  his 
death  i  'twill  be  his  bane  ;  he  cannot  bear  ic. 

Cre.  O  you  immortal  Gods  1  I  will  not  go. 

Pan.  Thou  muft. 

Cre.  I  will  not,  uncle.     Tve  forgot  my  father, 

1  know  no  touch  of  Confanguinity : 

No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  foul  (o  near  me. 
As  the  fweet  Troilus.     O  you  Gods  divine  1 , 
Make  Creffid\  name  the  very  Crown  of  faiihood. 
If  ever  (he  leave  "Trcilus.     Time,  Force,  and  Death, 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 
But  the  ftrong  Bafe  and  Building  df  my  Love 
Is  as  the  very  center  of  the  earth. 
Drawing  ail  things  to  it.— TU  go  and  weep. 

Pan.  Do,  do. 

Cre.  ;rear  my  bright  hair,  and  fcratch  my  praifcd 
cheeks. 
Crack  my  clear  voice  with  fobs,  and  break  my  heart 
With  founding  Troilus.    I'll  not  go  from  Trey* 

[ExeuMi. 


SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E      V. 

JB(/(?r^  Pandarus'j  Houfe. 

Enter  Paris,  Troilus,  ^Slneas,  Deiphobus,  Antcnor, 
and  Diomcdes. 

Pflr.TT  is  great  morning,  and  the  hourprefixt 

X  Of  her  Delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 
Comes  faft  upon  us ;  good  my  brother  Troilus^ 
Tell  you  the  Lady  what  fhe  is  to  do. 
And  hafte  her  to  the  purpofe. 

Troi.  Walk  into  her  houfe. 
Pll  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  prefently  5     » 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her. 
Think  it  an  altar,  and  thy  brother  Troilus 
A  prieft,  there  offering  to  it  his  own  heart. 

Par.  I  know,  what  'tis  to  love  ; 
And  'would,  as  I  (hall  pity,  I  could  help. 
— Pleafe  you,  walk  in,  my  Lords.  [^Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      VL 

jIn  Apartment  in  PandarusV  Houfe. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Creffida. 

Ptfw.T^  E  moderate,  be  moderate. 

X3  C^^-  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  ? 
*The  grief  is  fine,  full,  pcrfeft  that  I  taftc. 
And  in  its  fenfe  is  no  lefs  ftrong,  than  that 

5  tbi  grief,  &c.]     The   folio  that  I  ta,li.       * 

reads,  Jnd  vlolcnccth  in  a  fsn/t  as 

7 be  grief  is  fie,  full  perfe^l,  Jrong 

that  I  tafte,  Ai  that  nuhich  cavftth  it.-—" 

Jnd  no  lefs  in  afenfe  ms  flrong  Violentetb  is  a  word  with  which  I 

Js  that  which  caufetb  it. —  am  not  acquainted,  yet  perhaps 

The  quarto  otherwife,  it  may  be  right.    The  reading  of 

7be  grief  is  fine,  full,  ferfeS,  the  text  is  without  authority. 

K  k  2  Which 
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Which  caufcth  it.     How  can  I  moderate  it  ? 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  afFeftion, 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate. 
The  like  allay  ment  could  1  give  my  grief: 
My  love  admits  no  qualifying  drofs. 

Enter  Troilus. 

No  more  my  grief,  in  fuch  a  precious  lofs. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes, — ah  fweet  duck  f— 

Cre.  O  Troilus^  Trfiilus ! 

Pan.  What  a  pair  of  fpcdades  is  here!  let  me  era- 
brace  too : 
Ob  hearty  (as  the  goodly  faying  is!) 
O  hearty  0  heavy  hearty 
Why  figVft  thou,  iSjiibout  breaking  t 
where  he  anfwers  again  ; 

Bccaufe  thou  catCji  not  eafe  thy  fmarty 
By  friendjhip  nor  by  /peaking. 
There  was  never  a  truer  rhyme.     Let  us  cad  away 
nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  fuch  a  verfc; 
We  fee  it,  we  fee  it.     How  now,  lambs  .^ 

^rci.  Crejfidy  I  love  thee  in  fo  ^  drained  a  purity. 
That  the  bleft  Gods,  as  angry  with  my  faiM:y, 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion^  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  Deities,  take  thee  from  me. 

Cre.  Have  tlie  Gods  envy  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  ay,  'tis  too  plain  a  cafe, 

Cre.  And  is  it  true,  that  I  muft  go  from  7royt 

Trot.  A  hattful  truth ! 

Cre.  What,  and  from  Troilus  too  ? 
'    Trot.  From  Troy^  and  Troilus. 

Cre.  Is  it  poffible  ? 

Troi.  And  fuddenly:  where  injury  of  chance 
Puts  back  havc-taking,  juftlcs  roughly  by 

^  ^Jfrain*d^  So  the  quarts.    Tlic  folio  and  all  the  moderns 
b^vcy  raffle, 
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All  time  of  paufe,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  rejoindurc,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  lock'd  embraces,  ftrangles  our  dear  vows, 
Ev*n  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath. 
We  two,  that  with  fo  many  thoufand  fighs 
Did  buy  each  other,  muft  poorly  fdl  ourfelvcs 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  difcharge  of  one. 
[njurious  Time  now,  with  a  robber's  hade. 
Crams  his  rich  thicv'ry  up,  he  knows  not  how. 
As  many  farewels  as  be  ftars  in  heaven 
With  diftind  breath  and  confign*d  kiflcs  to  them. 
He  fumbles  up  all  in  one  loofe  adieu  ; 
And  fcants  us  with  a  fingle  famifli'd  kifs^ 
Diftaftcd  with  the  fait  of  broken  tears. 

jEneas  witbi/j.]     My  Lord,  is  the  lady 'ready  ? 

Troi.  Hark !  you  are  call'd.  Some  f ly  the  Genius  fo 
lories,  come!  to  him  that  inftantly  muft  die. 
Bid  them  have  patience  ;  ftie  (hall  come  anon. 

Pa9t.  Where  are  my  tears?  rain,   to  lay  this  wind, 
)r  my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root.    [Exil  Pan, 

Cre.  I  muft  then  to  the  Grecians  ? 

Trot.  No  remedy. 

Cre.  A  woeful  Crejfid  *mongft  the  merry  Greeks! 
SVhcn  (hall  we  fee  again  ? 

Trou  Hear  me,    my  love  j   be  tliou  but  true  of 
heart    ■ 

Cre.  I  true !  how  now  ?  what  wicked  Deem  is  this  ? 

Troi.  Nay,  we  muft  ufe  expoftulation  kindly, 
?or  it  is  parting  from  us  ;■ 
:  fpeak  not,  be  thou  true^  as  fearing  thee : 
Fur  I  will  throw  my  Glove  to  Death  himfclf. 
That  there's  no  maculaiion  in  thy  heart  5 
Jjt,  be  thou  true,  fay  I,  tofafliionin    . 
Vly  fequent  proteftation.     Be  thou  true, 

7  Far  InA'illtbro^my  glrvi  10    cballeigt  Death  hlmfelf  in  dc- 
Deatb — ]   That  is,    I  will     fence  of  ihy  fidelity. 

Kk  ^  And 
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And  I  will  fee  thee. 

Cre.  O,  you  fhall  be  exposed,  my  Lord,  to  dangers 
As  infinite,  a^  imminent.     But,  Til  bfe  true  : 

4'roi.  And  Til  grow  friend  with  danger.     Wear  this 
flceve. 

Cre.  And  you  this  glove.     When  (hall  I  fee  you? 

Trot.  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  Centinels 
To  give  thee  nightly  vifitation. 
But  yet  be  true. 

Cre.  O  heav'ns  ?  be  true,  again  ^ 

Trot.  Hear,  why  I  Ipeak  it,  love. 
The  Grecian  youths  are  full  of  fubtle  quality. 
They're  loving,  well  compos*d,  with  gifts  of  nature 
Flowing,  and  I'welltng  o'er  with  arts  and  exercifei 
How  novelties  may  move,  and  pans  with  perfon, 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealoufy. 
Which,  I  befeech  you,  calt  a  virtuous  fin. 
Makes  me  afraid. 

Cre.  O  heaven\  you  love  me  not! 

Troi.  Die  I  a  villain  then  ! 
In  this,  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  queflion  j>; 

So  mainly  as  my  merit.     1  cannot  fing. 
Nor  heel  the  high  la  Volt ;  nor  fweetcn  talk; 
Nor  play  at  fubtle  games  ;  fair  virtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  moft  prompt  and  pregnant. 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  thefe 
There  lurks  a  ftill  and  dumb-difcourfive  Pcvil, 
That  tempts  moft  cunningly.     But  be  not  tempted. 

Cre.  Do  you  think,  I  will  ? 

Troi.  No. 
But  fomething  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not; 
And  fometimes  we  are  devils  toourfelves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers, 
Prcfuming  on  their  changeful  potency. 

jEneas  witbinJ]  Nay,  good  my  lord,  . 

Troi.  Come,  kifs,  and  let  us  part. 

J^aris  within.}  Brother  Troilus^ 

Trm. 
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^roL  Good  brother,  come  you  hither,    ' 

And  bring  jEneas  and  the  Grecian  with  you. 
Cre.  My  Lord»  will  you  be  true  ? 
Trot,   who  I  ?  alas,  it  is  my  Vice,  my  f  juIl 

While  others  filh,  with  craft,  for  great  opinion  ; 

I  with  great  truth,  *  catch  meer  fimpiicity. 

While  fome  with  cunning  gild  their  copper  crowns. 

With  truth  and  plainnefs  I  do  wear  mine  bare. 

Fear  not  my  truih  ;  ^  the  moral  of  my  wit 

Is  plain  and  true^  there's  all  the  reach  of  it. 


SCENE      VII. 

Enter  iEncas,  Paris,  and  Diomede. 

Welcome,  Sir  Diomede  \  here  is  the  lady. 
Whom  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you. 
At  the  Pert  (Lord)  Til  give  her  to  thy  hand, 
And  by  the  way  *  poflcfs  thee  what  flic  is. 
Entreat  her  fair ;  and  by  my  foul,  fair  Gnek^ 
If  e'er  thou  ftand  at  mercy  of  my  fword. 
Name  Creffid^   and  thy  life  fhall  be  as  fafc 
As  Priam  is  in  Ilion, 

Dio.  Fair  Lady  Crefftd^ 
So  pleafe  you,  fave  the  thanks  this  Prince  expefts : 
The  luftrc  in  your  eye,  heav'n  in  your  check. 
Pleads  your  fair  ufage  ;  and  to  Diomede 
You  (hall  be  miftrefs,  and  command  him  wholly. 

Trci.  Grecian^  thou  doft  not  ufc  me  courtcoufly, 


•  — catch  metr  fimplichy.'\  The 
meaning,  I  think,  is,  njuhiUoihen, 
by  their  art,  gain  high  eftimatlont 
1,  by  honelly,  obtain  a  plain  fim- 
pie  approbation. 

9  — /^^  moral  tf  my  nvlt 
Is  plain  and  /r»/,— r]    That  is, 
the  govtrning  principle  of  my  un- 

Kk 


dfrftnnding ;  but  I  rather  think 
we  fliould  read, 

— thi  motto  of  my  wit 

Is  plain  and  true.^^ 

will  make  thee  fully  undtrfta'd. 
This  feofe  of  the  wordi/*^/  U 
frequent  in  oar  authour^ 

4  To 


504   TROILUS   AND  CRESSIDA; 
*  To  (hamc  the  zeal  of  my  petition  to  thee 
In  praifing  her.    I  tell  thee.  Lord  of  Greece^ 
She  is  as  far  high-fearing  o'er  thy  pr^fcs. 
As  thou  pnworthy  to  be  call'd  her  fcrvant, 
I  charge  thee,  ufe  her  well,  even  for  my  Charge  : 
For  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  doft  not, 
Tho*  the  great  bulk  AcbilUs  be  thy  guard 
I'll  cut  thy  throat. 

Dlo.  Oh,    be  not  mov'd,  prince  Troilus. 
Let  me  be  privileged  by  my  placp  and  mcfljge. 
To  be  a  Speaker  free,  when  1  am  hence, 
ril  anfwcr  to  '  my  lift  ;  and  know,  my  Lord, 
ril  nothing  dp  on  Chafge ;  to  her  qwn  worth 
S  le  (hall  be  prized  ;  but  that  you  fay,  be't  fo ; 
I'll  fpeik  it  in  my  f^jirit  and  honour— ^no. 

Tfoi.  Come— To  the  Port — 1*11  tell  thee,  Diomede^ 
This  brave  fhall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head. 
Lady,  g've  me  your  h^nd— — and,  as  we  walk. 
To  our  own  fcives  wc  bend  pur  needful  talk. 

[Sound  trumpeL 

Par.  Ha'^k,  //'^67^r's  trumpet! 

yEne.  How  have  we  fpent  this  morning  ? 
The  Prince  muft  think  me  prdy  and  remifs^ 
Thatfwore  to  ride  before  him  in  the  ficlJ. 

Par.  *Tis  Troilus*  fault.     Come,  cpnie,    to  fy\d 
with  him. 

Dio.  latt  us  make  re^dy  ftrait. 


•  Tojhamt  thi  siAL  pf  my  /f- 
tition  tovfrds  the€„ 

J?)'  praifing  her, — ]  To  Jhatm 
the jfea/ of  SL  petition  is  nonfpAre. 
^hake/pear  wrote. 

7oJbami  the  zeal 
and  the  Tenfc  i$  this:  Greet an^ 
you  ufe  me  difcourceoufly  ;  you 
.  iee,  I  am  a  pqfftnate  lover,  by 
ray  petition  to  you;  and  there- 
fore; yoa  ihould  not  Ihamc  the 


K9ed  of  it,  by  promiitog  to  do 
what  I  require  of  you,  for  the 
fake  of  her  Beauty:  when,  if  yop 
had  good  manners,  or  a  (enie  of 
a  /oovr's  delicacy,  yoa  would 
have  prpmifed  to  do  ^T*  in  com* 
paffion  to  \i\%pmngs  mi  fajferimgs. 
Warburton^ 
I  — fflry  Ift  i— ]  This  I  think 
is  right,  though  both  the  o]d  co- 
pies ref d  lyfi. 
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Ene.  Yea,  with  a  bridegroom's  frefti  alacrity 
t  us  addrcfs  to  tend  on  H^ilcr^s  heels  : 
le  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  lie 
\  his  fair  worth,  and  finglc  chivalry,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VIII. 

Changes  to  the  Grecian  Camp. 

ter  Ajax  armed^  Agamemnon,  Achilles,  Patroclus, 

Menelaus,  Ulyffes,  Neftor,  6?r. 

• 

•4.  T  TERE  art  thou  In  appointment  frefli  and  fair, 

L\  Anticipating  time  with  darting  couragp, 
ye  with  thy  Trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy^ 
lou  dreadful  Ajax^  that  th*  appalled  air 
ay  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  Combatant, 
id  hale  him  hither. 

Jjax.  Thou  Trumpet,  there's  my  purfej 
3w  crack  thy  lungs,  and  fplit  thy  brazen  pipe : 
ow,  villain,  till  thy  fphered  ^  bias  check 
jt-fwell  the  cholick  qf  puft  Aquilon : 
>me,  ftrefch  thy  cheft,  and  lee  thy  eyes  fpout  blood  j 
lou  blow'ft  for  HeSlor. 
UfyA  No  trumpet  anfwers, 
Acbil.  'Tis  but  early  day. 

Js;a.  Is  not  yond*  Diomede  with  Calchai*  daughter  ? 
U^f.  Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait ; 
e  riies  on  his  toe;  that  fpirit  of  his 
^fpiration  Hfcs  him  from  the  earth. 

Enter  Diomedes,  with  CrefTida, 

jftga.  Is  this  the  lady  CreJJida? 

Bio.  Ev»n  (he. 

jiga.  Moft  dearly  welcome  to  the  Greeks^  fweet  Udy,' 

Neft..O\xr  General  doth  falute  you  with  a  kifs. 

^-ffincas.]Thefe  four  lines  are         s  ,,^^^hlas   ehteii]     Swelling- 
:  in  the  quarto,  being  probji-    ottt  (ike  (he  bfu  of  a  hprni. 
'  added  at  the  revifion. 

4  m 


5o6    TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 

Ulyf  Yet  is  the  kindncfs  but  particular  ; 
*Twcre  better,   (he  were  kifsM  in  general. 

Nejl.  And  very  courtly  counfel.     Til  begin. 
So  much  for  Nejior. 

AchiL  ril  take  that  winter  from  your  lips,  fair  lady. 
AcbiUes  bids  you  welcome. 

Men.  I  had  good  argument  for  kiflingonce. 

Patr.  But  that*s  no  argument  for  kiffing  now: 
For  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  his  hardimenr, 

[Slepping  between  Men.  and  Crcff. 
And  parted,  thus,  you  and  your  argument. 

Ulyf  O  deadly  gall,  and  theme  of  all  our  fcorns. 
For  which  we  lofe  our  heads  to  gild  his  horns  ! 

Patr.  The  firft  v/asMenalau^*  kift — this  minc^^ 
Patroclus  kiflcs  you. 

Men.  O,  this  is  trim. 

Patr.  Paris  and  I  kifs  evermore  for  him. 

Men.  ril  have  my  kifs.  Sir.  Lady,  by  your  leave,— 

Cre.  In  kifTing  do  you  render  or  receive  ? 

Patr.  Both  take  and  give. 

Cre.  ^  I'll  make  my  match  to  live. 
The  kifs  you  take  is  better  than  you  give ; 
Therefore  no  kifs.- 

Men.  ril  give  you  boot,  I'll  give  you  three  for  one. 

Cre,  You  are  an  oJd  man,  give  ev'n,  or  give  now. 

Men.  An  odd  man,  lady  ?  every  man  is  odd. 

O  e.  No,  Paris  is  not  -,  for  you  know,  'tis  true. 
That  you  are  odd,  and  he  is  ev'n  with  you. 

Men.  You  fillip  me  o'  th*  head. 

Cre.  Np,  ril  be  fworn. 

Vlsf.  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  againft  his  horn. 
May  I,  fweet  lady,  beg  a  kifs  cf  you  ? 

Cre.  Ycu  may. 
'  •  Ulyf.  I  do  defire  it. 

*  rU  make  my  match  to  /^tr,]     mi  profit^  therefore  vnlX  oU  take 
I  wil)  make  iuch  bargains  as  I    a  wone  kxis  than  I  give. 
may  live  by,  /ucb  as  may  bring 

Cre. 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA.    507 

Cre.  "Why,  beg  then. 

Vlyf,  Why  then,  for  Venus*  fake,  give  me  a  kifs. 
When  Helen  is  a  maid  again,  and  his ;- 

Cre.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  due. 

Vlyf.  •  Never's  my  day,   and  then  a  kifs  of  you. 

Dio.  Lady,  a  word— I'll  bring  you  to  your  Father. 
[Diomedes  leads  cut  Crcffida. 

Neft.  A  woman  of  quick  fenfe! 

Ulyf.  Fy,  fy,  upon  her ! 
Thcre'$  language  in  her  eyes,  her  cheek,  her  lip : 
Nay,  her  foot  fpeaks ;  her  wanton  fpirits  look  out 
At  every  joint,  and  '  motive  of  her  body. 
Oh,  thefe  Encounterers!  So  glib  of  tongue. 
They  give  *  a  coafting  welcome  ere  it  comes. 
And  wide  unclafp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 
To  every  tickiifh  reader  ;  fet  them  down 
For  *  fluttifh  Spoils  of  Opportunity, 
And  Daughters  of  the  Game.  [Truwpel  within. 

Enter  Hc6tor,  Paris,  Troiluj;,  iEneas,  Helenus,  and 

Attendants. 

All  The  7r^*^»J*  trumpet ! 
Jga.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 


7  Wby^  heg  thin.]  For  the  fake 
of  rhime,  we  ihould  read, 

pyby,  bfg  two. 
If  you  think  kifles  worth  lagg- 
ing, beg  more  than  one. 

*  UJyf.  Niver*s  my  i:y,  and 
then  a  kift  of  you.]  I  once  gave 
both  the(e  lines  to  Crejida. 
She  bids  Vlyffis  beg  a  kifs  ;  he 
«iks  that  he  may  have  it. 

When  Helen  isamaidaiain*'^ 
She  tells  him  that  then  he  (haJl 
Juve  it. 

fVbiM  Helen  //  a  muiagoin^"^ 

Crc,  I  mm  y9ur  dibtwr^  ctm'mii 


nvhen  "its  dm* 
he^tr^smy  day^  and  thin  a  kifi 
fory§tt. 
But  I  rather  think  that  Ulj^ft 
means  to  flight  her,  and  that  the 
prefent  reading  is  right. 

9  — moti*vi  of  her  hody ;]  M^- 
ti'vt^  for  part  thai  contritmtes  to 
motion, 

■  — fl  Cwt^/Vr^— ]     An 

amorous  addrefs;  coartfhip. 

*  -^ — -Jlutti/b/poiU  of  opfort*- 

nrty,]  Cormpt  wenches*  of 

whofe  chaftity  every  opportaoity 

may  make  a  prey. 

dEne. 
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yEne.  Hail,  all  the  State  of  Grr^f^/  what  flwll  be 
done 
To  him  that  Viftory  commands  ?  Or  do  you  purpofc, 
A  Vidor  (hall  be  known  ?  will  you,  the  Knights 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Purfue  each  other,  or  fhall  be  divided 
By  any  voice,  or  order  of  the  field  ? 
HeBor  bade  a(k. 

J^a.  Which  way  would  He5lor  have  it  ? 

jEne.  He  cares  not;  hc*l  I  obey  conditions. 

^ga..  *  'Tis  done  like  HeSlor^  but  fecurcly  done, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  mifprizing 
The  Knight  oppos'd. 

JEne.  If  not  Achilles^  Sir, 
What  is  your  name  ? 

AcbL  If  not  Achilles^  nothing. 

Mne.  Therefore,  Achilles  \  but  whatever,  know  this; 
In  tfie  extremity  of  great  and  little 

*  Valour  and  pride  excel  thcmfclves  in  He£!or ; 

The 


3  T/V  aone  like  HcOor,  hutfe- 
curcly  Aone^^  In  the  fenfe  of 

dum  ife  belioj  cnimi  ft  curt  homo, 
^.negligent  fccurity  arifing  from 
a  contempt  of  the  obje^  oppoied. 
Warburton. 
Agaip,  T/j  done  liki  Hc£lor, 
hutfteurely  dtnt ;]  It  fcems 
abfard  to  me,  that  Agcmfmnon 
Ihould  make  a  remark  to  the  diP- 
paragement  of  HeQor  for  pride, 
and  that  Mmai  fhould  immedi- 
ately fay.  If  not  Achilles,  5/> 
mohat  is  your  nmmt  f  To  Achilles 
IJiave  ventui'd  to  place  it;  and 
confulting  Mr,  Drydin^  altera- 
tion of  this  play,  1  was  not  a  little 
pleas'd  to  find,  that  I  iiad  but 
fe^od^d   (he  opinion   of  that 


Great  Man  in  this  point. Theo. 

As  the  old  copies  agree,  I  hare 
made  no  change, 

4  Valour  and  ffridi  excELL. 
tbem/ehes  im  Heaor;]  It 
It  an  high  abfurdity  to  (ay,  that 
any  thing  can  exceUxn  the  extre- 
mity of  little ;  which  little  too, 
is  as  blank  as  wibimg.  Without 
doubt  Shakt/pear  wrote. 

Valour  and  fride  PARCELt 
tbem/ebvis  im  He£tor; 
f .  /.  divide  themielves  in  HfMw 
in  fuch  a  manner,  that  the  one  n 
almoft  infinite ;  the  other  alnoft 
nothing.  For  the  afe  of  this  word 
we  may  fee  Richard l\h 

— thtir  iMts  are  parcelleU, 
Warburtoi*. 

I  woald  not  petulantly  objed. 
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The  one  almoft  as  infinite  as  all. 
The  other  blank  as  nothing  ;  weigh  hini  well  5 
And  that,  which  looks  like  pride,  is  courtefy. 
This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  HeSlcr\  blood. 
In  love  whereof,  half  HeSfor  ftays  at  home ; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Heacr^  come  to  fcek' 
This  blended  Knight,  half  I'rojan  and  h2i\i Greek. 
Acbil.  A  maiden-battle  then  ?  O,  I  perceive  you. 
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Re-enter  Diomedes. 

jiga.  Utrch^ix Diomede.     Go,  gentle  Knight, 
Stand  by  our  Ajax ;  as  you  and  Lord  jEneas 
Confcnt  upon  the  order  of  the  fight. 
So  be  it ;  either  to  the  uttermoft. 
Or  clfc  a  breath.     The  Combatants  being  kin 
Half  ftinrs  their  ftrife  before  their  ftrokes  begin. 

Ulyf.  They  are  oppos'd  already. 

Aga.  What  *trojan  is  that  fame,  that  looks  fo  heavy  ? 

l//y/.  The  youngcft  fon  of  Priam,  a  true  knight  j 
Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchlefs ;  firm  of  word; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deedlefs  in  his  tongue ; 
Not  foon  provok'd,  nor,  being  provok'd,  foon  calm*d  ; 
His  heart  and  band  both  open,  and  both  free  ; 
For  what  he  has,  he  gives;  what  thinks,  he  fliewsi 
Yet  gives  he  not,  'till  judgment  guide  his  bounty  ; 
Nor  dignifies  [  an  impair  thought  with  breach : 


that  ixcellenci  may  zi  well  be  lit- 
tie  as  ahfurdity  be  high^  but  to 
diredl  the  reader^s  attention  ra- 
ther to  ienfe  than  words,  ^kake- 
f^mri%  thought  is  not  exafUy 
deduced.  Nicety  of  expredion 
is  not  his  charader.  The  mean- 
ing is  plain,  Falour,  ^ysj£ /teas, 
is  im  Hedior  greater 9  than  valour 
in  atbtr  men^  and  pride  in  He6ior 
is  left  tboM  fride  in  other  men.    So 


that  Heftor  is  diflinguiffed  by  tl>e 
excellence  of  ha*ving  pride  Irfs  than 
other  pride,  and  fvaUur  more  than  ^ 
other  <valobr, 

i  — an  impair  thought — ]  A 
thought  unfiiitable  to  the  dignity 
of  his  charadter.  This  word  1 
(hould  have  changed  to  impure, 
were  I  not  over-powered  by  the 
unanimity  of  the  editors,  and 
concurre]^e  of  the  old  copies. 
Manly 
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Manly  as  He£tor^  but  more  dangerous. 
For  Uc^or  in  his  blaze  of  wrath  *  fubfcribcs 
To  tender  objefts  \  but  he  in  heatof  aftion 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love. 
They  call  him  TroiluSj  and  on  him  ereft 
A  fccond  hopf,  as  fairly  built  as  He£lgr. 
•  Thus  fays  Mneas^  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Ev'n  to  his  inches ;  and  with  private  foul. 
Did  in  great  Ilion  ^  thus  tranflate  him  to  me. 

\^Alarm.  Ht£tor  and  Ajzx  f^ht. 

S    C    E    N    E      IX. 

jfga.  They  are  in  aftion, 

Nejl.  Now,  /ijaXy  hold  thine  own. 

Jrci.  HeUor^  thou  fleep'ft,  awake  thee. 

Jga.  His  blows  are  well  difpos'd. — There,  Ajax. 

[Trumpeis  cesfe. 

Bto.  You  mufl  no  more. 

jEne.  Princes,  enough,  fo  pleafe  you. 

Ajax.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 

Dfo.  As  HeUor  pleafes. 

He£l.  Why  then,  will  I  no  more. 
Thou  art,  great  Lord,  my  father's  fitter's  fon  ; 
A  coufingerman  to  great  Prianf%  Iced  : 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  emulation  *twixt  us  twain. 
Were  thy  commixtion  Greek  and  Trojan  fo. 
That  thou  could  fay,  this  hand  is  Grecian  all. 
And  this  is  Trojan ;  the  finews  of  this  leg 
All  Greeks  and  this  all  Troy ;   my  mother's  blood 
Runs  on  the  dexter  cheek,  and  this  finiftcr 
Bounds  in  my  father's :  by  Jove  multipocent, 

*  — UcEtor-^/J/cfilfes  f  — thus  iramfiaU  him  /#  «#.] 

7o  Under  ohje^s  ;  —  ]  That     Tljus  ixfimn  his  chmraSir. 
is ;  ^i>/j>,  ^i*ves  way. 

Thoy 
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Thou  (houldft  not  bear  from  mc  a  Greekl/h  member 
VS^herein  my  fword  had  not  imprcflure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud  :  But  the  juft  Gods  gainfay. 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow'ft  from  thy  mother. 
My  facred  aunt,  (hould  by  my  mortal  fword 
Be  drainM!   Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax : 
By  him  that  thunders,  thou  haft  lufty  arms ; 
HeSor  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus. 
Coufin,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

^'tfx.  I  thank  thee,  Heilor! 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  man, 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  coufin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  earned  in  thy  death. 

He£i.  *  Not  Neoptolemus  fo  mirable. 
On  whofe  bright  creft.  Fame,  with  her  lood'ft  O  yes. 

Cries, 


•  Not  Neoptolemus  so  mir- 
able. 

(On  nvbofe  hnght  ereft^  Fame, 
^<uifJh  her  louttft  O yes. 

Cries,  this  is  be ;)  could  promi/e 
to  him/elf,  5cc.]  That  is  to 
fay,  Tou^  an  eld  veteran  nuarrior, 
ehrtaten  to  kill  me,  vohen  not  the 
young  /on  of  Achilles  (luho  is  yet 
to  fiinve  his  apprenti/age  in  *war, 
under  the  Greazn  generals,  and  on 
that  account  called  Nfo^Xfju^} 
e/are  himftlf  entertain  fucb  a 
thought.  Bat  Shake/pear  meant 
another  fort  of  man,  as  is  evi- 
dent from. 

On  fwhfl/e  bright  creft,  &c. 
Which  charaflerifes  onewhogoes 
fbremoft  and  alone :  and  can 
therefore  fait  only  one,  which  one 
WSLsJch,l(es;  as  Shak/petur  him- 
felf  has  drawn  him. 

The  great  Achilles,  mjhom  ^/z- 
nion  crotuns  , 

The  fincw  and  the  forehand  of 
our  H'^fi. 

3 


And  again, 

Whoje  gloriom  deeds  hut  in  thefe 

fields  of  late 
Made  ernlous  mijffions   *mongJt 

the  Gids  tbemfe/'ves. 
And  drove  great  Mars  to  fac^ 
tton^ 
And  indeed  the  fenfe  and  fpirit 
of  He3or^%  fpeech  requires  that 
the  mod  celebrated  of  his  adver- 
faries  (hould  be  picked  out  to  be 
defied  ;  and  this  was  AcbiUes^ 
with  whom  HeSlor  had  his  final 
affair.  We  muil  conclude  then 
that  ^hakffpear  wrote, 

Not  Neoptolemus*/  sire  ira- 
scible 
On  tivhofe  bright  creft  •  '  ' 
IrafcibU  is  an  old  fchool  term, 
and  is  an  epithet  fuitin^  his  cha- 
ncer, and  the  circumllances  he 
was  then  in. 

Impiger,  iracundus,  inexorahl" 

lis,  acer. 

But  oar  editor  Mr.  Theobald,  by 

his  o^/cure  diligence,   had  found 

out 
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Cries,  ibis  is  be\  could  promife  to  himfelf 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  HeSior  ! 

jEne.  There  is  expeftance  here  from  both  the  fides. 
What  further  you  will  d6. 

Hea.  9  We'll  anfwer  it. 
The  iffue  is  tfmbraccment.     Jjax^  farewcl. 

Jjax.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  find  fucccls. 
As  kid  I  have  the  chance,  I  would  defire 
My  famous  coufin  to  our  Grecian  cents. 

Dio.  'Tis  Agamemnon's  wifh  ;  and  great  Achilles 
Doch  long  to  iee  unarmM  the  valiant  HtSior. 

HeSl.  yEfieaSy  call  my  brother  ^oilus  to  nic. 


out  that  Wynken  d€  Werde^  in  the 
old  chronicle  oVlhe  three  dejfruc' 
ti.ns  o/Troy^  introduces  one  Ne- 
of-folemus  into  the  ten  years  quar- 
rel, a  perfon  didindt  from  the  Ton 
of  JchilLst  and  therefore  will 
have  it,  that  Shake/fear  here 
means  no  other  than  the  Ntcpio- 
limus  of  th  s  worthy  chronicler. 
He  was  toid>  to  ro  purpofe,  that 
this  fancy  was  abfurd.  For  firll, 
Wynken  ^  NeoptoUmus  is  a  com- 
mon-rate wanior,  and  (o  de- 
fcribcd  as  not  to  £t  the  charaQer 
here  giien.  Secondly,  It  is  not 
to  be  imagined  that  the  poo^ 
fiiould  on  this  occafion  m^kcHec- 
iot  refer  to  a  charader  not  in  the 
play,  and  never  fo  much  as  men- 
tioned on  any  other  occafion. 
Tnirdly,  ffynketi*s  Neoptotemus  is 
a  warrior  on  the  Trojan  iide/and 
ilain  by  AchilUs.  But  He^lor  mull 
needs  mean  by  one  ^jjho  could  pro- 
mi/e  athoyght  of  t/ddtd  hcnour  torn 
from  Inn,  a  warrior  amongfl  his 
enemic:»  on  the  Q'C  //if  fide. 

Warburton. 

After  all  this  contention  it  is 

di&uit  to  imagine  that  the  cri- 


tick  believes  mirahU  to  have  been 
ch^ng^  to  irpfcible.  I  fhouia 
fooner  read, 

Not  Neoptolemus   th*  admir- 
Ma 
as  I  know  not  whether  miruhk 
can  be  fouitd  in  any  other  place. 

Tbecorrcdiion  which  the  learn- 
ed commentator  gave  to  Hanmiry 

Hot  Neoptolenus*  ilre  fo  mir^ 
ahht 
as  it  was  modefter  than  this,  was 
preferable  to  it.  But  notluDfl;  is 
more  remote  from  jullnef^offen- 
timent,  than  for  He^or  to  cha- 
raderife  JcbilUi  as  the  father  of 
Neoptolemus f  a  youth  that  had  noc 
yet  appeared  in  ^ms,  and  whofe 
name  was  therefore  much  lefs 
known  than  his  father's.  My 
opinion  is,  that  by  Neoptotemus 
the  authour  meant  AchiiUs  him- 
felf, and  remembring  that  the 
fon  was  Pyrrbhs NeoptoLmutyCQTi- 
(idered  Neoptolenuts  as  the  Momeu 
gefttilitium,znd  thought  the  father 
was  likewile  Acbtiles  lieoptoltmus. 

9  We'll  a^foxer  it.\     That  15, 
anfwer  the  expi^ance^ 

And 
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nd  fignify  this  loving  interview 

o  the  cxpeftors  of  our  Trojan  part; 

•cCre  them  home.     Give  me  thy  hand,  my  Coufin, 

will  go  eat  wiih  thee,  and  fee  your  Knights. 

%2Lmttnt\ovi  and  the  reft  of  Afc^  Greeks  come  forward,. 

Ajat,  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us  here. 
HeEl.  The  worthieft  of  them  tell  me,  name  by  name; 
Lit  for  Achilles^  mine  own  fearching  eyes 
lall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  fize. 
Aga.  '  Worthy  of  arms!  as  welcome,  as  to  one 
hat  would  be  rid  of  fuch  an  enemy, 
ut  that's  no  welcome  :  Underftand  more  clear 
that's  paft  and  what*s  to  come  is  ftrew*d  with  hulks 
xA  formlefs  ruin  of  Oblivion, 
ut  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Tain'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing, 
ids  thee  with  moft  divine  integrity, 
rem'  heart  of  very  heart,  great  He£lcr^  welcome; 
HeSl.  I  thank  ihee,  molt  imperious  Agamemnon. 
Alga.  My  wcll-fam'd  Lord  ot  Troy^  no  lefs  to  you* 

\To  Troilus. 
Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brother*s Greeting. , 
ou  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 
Hell.  Whom  mnft  we  anfwer  ? 
j£ne.  The  noble  Menelaus. 
Heif.  O'-youy  my  Lord — by  Mars  his  gauntlet, 

thanks. 
Vfock  not  that  I  afFeft  th*  untraded  oath  ; 
our  quondam  wife  fwears  dill  by  f^enui*  g!ove  ; 
ic's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 
Men.  Name  her  ilot  now.  Sir,  flic's  a  deadly  theme. 

•   Worthy  cfarms  /— ]  Folio.       fecm  added  on  a  revifion. 

Worthy  all  arms!*-"-'  *  Mock  not,  &c.]  The  quarto 

larto.  The  quarto  has  only  the     has  here  a  ftrangc  corruption, 
o  firrt  and  the  laft  line  of  this         Mock  rot  thy  affcd,  the  untrai- 
ucation;  the  intermediate  verfes  .  ed  earth, 

Vot.  VII.  LI  HeSl. 
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HiB.  O,  pardon ^I  offend. 

N^Ji.  I  have,  thou  gallant  1'rcjan^  leen  thee  off, 
L&Dburingfor  detliny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Gr^^fc^  youth;  and  1  have  &en  thee. 
As  hot  as  Perfeus^  fpur  thy  Phrygian  (leed^ 
^  And  feen  thee  fqorning  forfcrics  and  fubdumentS) 
When  chou  haft  hung  thy  adviinc^d  fword  i*  th*  air. 
Not  letting  ic  decline  on  the  declinM  : 
That  I  have  faid  unto  my  ftander^-by, 
Lo,  Jupiter  is  yGfnder,  dealing  life  \ 
And  I  have  feen  thee  paufe,  and  tsike  thy  blratb. 
When  that  a  Ring  of  Greeks  have  hetfimM  thee  in. 
Like  an  Olympian  wreftling.     If^is  iVe  feen : 
But  this  thy  countenance,  ftili  TockM  in  fteel, 
I  never  faw  'till  now.     I  knew  ihy  Grandfire, 
And  once  fought  with  him ;  he  was  a  foldier  gqod; 
But  by  great  Mdrs^  the  Captain  of  us  all. 
Never  like  thee.    Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee. 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

jEne.  'Tis-theold  iV^y^^^r. 

He£l.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  bid  chrdnide, 
*That  haft  fo  long  walk'd  hand  ia  hand  with  time: 
Moft  reverend  Nejior^  I  am  glad  to  clafptbee. 
I     Neft,  I  would,  my  arms  could  match  thee  in  con* 

tention, 
^  As  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtefy. 

He5f.  I  would,  they  could. 

Neji.  By  this  white  beard,  Td  fight  with  thee  to- 
morrow. 
Wei!,  welcome,  welcome;  I  have  fcen  the  timc-~- 

Ulyf.  I  wonder  now  how  yJhdcr  city  ftands. 
When  we  have  here  the  bafe  and  pillar  by  us. 

Hc£l.  I  know  your  favour.  Lord  Ulyffes^  welL 
Ah,  ^Sir,  there's  many  z,  Greek  and  Trojan  dead> 
S:nce  firft  I  faw  yourfelf  and  Diomede 

i  And  fun  tbet  /coming  for^        — (tefpHing  nanyyb^//**** 

ftiti — ]  Folio.    The  quar-        ♦  Thii  line  is  noc  ia  the  qo** 

to  ha5,         ^  to. 


"( 
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Ih  Uion^  on  your  Gnekijh  embafljr. 

Ulyf.  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would  enfue^ 
My  prbphccy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet  % 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town, 
Yond  towers,  wbofe  wanton  to^s  do  bufs  the  clouds^ 
Muft  kifs  their  own  feet. 

Heff.  I  muft  not  believe  you  j 
^here  they  ftand  yet ;  and,  modeftly  I  think, 
"The  fail  of  every  Phrygian  ftone  will  coft 
A  drop  of  Gircian  blood ;  tbt  end  crowns  all  ^ 
Add  that  old  <H>mnfjoh  Arbitrated,  Time, 
Will  OBC  day  end  it. 

Ufyf.  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 
Moft  gentle,  and  nK>ft  valiant  Heihfy  welcome; 
After  the  General,  I  befcech  you  next 
To  feaft  with  me,  and  fee  me  at  my  Tent. 

jfcbil.  1  (hall  foreftal  thee.  Lord  UlyJJis  i^thoMl 
No(w^  He30r^  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee ; 
I  have  witb  exaft  view  perusM  thee,  HeSlor^ 
And  quoted  joint  by  joint. 
He£l.  Is  this  Achilles  ? 
Acbil.  I  .am  Achilles. 

Heli.  Stand  fair^  I  pr'ythee.     Let  me  look  on  theet^ 
Achil.  Behold  thy  fill. 
HeS.  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 
Achil.  Thou  art  too  brief.     I  will  the  fecond  time, 
As  !  would  buy  thee,  view  thee,  limb  by  limb. 

•  Helt.  O,  like  a  book  of  fport  thouMt  read  me  o*cr : 
But  there's  more  in  me,  than  thou  underftandft. 
Why  doft  thou  fo  opprefs  me  with  thine  eye  ? 

jkbiL  Tell  me,  you  heav*ns,  in  which  part  of  his 
body 
Shall  I  deftroy  him  ?  whether  there,  or  there, 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And  make  diftindt  the  rery  breach,  whercout 
HeSor\  great  fpirit  flew.     Anfwer  me,  heav'ns ! 

Iha.  It  utQukl  difcredit  the  bleft  Gods,  proud  man; 
To  anfwer  fucb  a  qucfliori.    Stand  again.    ^ 

L 1  2  Think'ft 
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Tbink'ft  thou  to  catch  my  life  fo  pleafantly. 
As  to  prcnomiaate,  in  nice  conjefiurc. 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  mc  dead? 

ylcb:L  1  lell  the  s  yea. 

HeSi.  Wert  thou  the  Oracle  to  tell  mc  fo, 
\\\  not  beKevc  thee.     Henceforth  guard  thee  well. 
For  ril  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there  ; 
But,  by  the  forge  thatftithieu  Mars  his  helm, 
ril  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er. 
You  wifcii  Grecians^  pardon  me  this  brag. 
His  infoL-nce  maws  folly  from  my  lips; 
But  ril  endeavour  deeds  to  match  thefe  words. 
Or  may  I  never 

/JJ4tx.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  coufin ; 
And  you,  AtbilLs^  let  thefe  threats  alone, 
'Till  accident  or  purpofe  bring  you  to't. 
You  may  have  ev'ry  day  enough  of  HeSor^ 
If  you  have  ftomach.     The  general  State,  I  fcart 
Can  fcarcc  inireat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

HeSf.  I  pray  you,  let  us  fee  you  in  the  fields : 
We  have  had  pelting  wars  fince  you  refused 
I'he  Grecians^  caufe. 

.     AcbiL  Doft  thou  intreat  me,  HeRorf 
To-morrow  do  I  rtect  thee,  fell  as  deaths 
To  night,  all  friends. 

Hetl.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match* 

Aga.  Firft,  all  you  Peers  of  Greece^  go  to  my  Tent, 
:There  in  the  full  convive  we ;  afterwards. 
As  HeSor's  Icifure  and  your  bounties  (hall 
Concur  together,  fcverally  intreat  him, 
^  Beat  loud  the  tabout  ins  *,  let  the  trumpets  blow  § 
That  this  great  Ibldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

lExiunt. 

5  Bfat  loud  thi  t*ho'4rimi^ — ]  The  reading  which  I  havegnren 

For  this  the  quarto  and  the  latter  from  the  folio  feems  choien  at  the 

editions  haie,  revifion,  to  avoid  the  repeticiOD 

To.tafieyour  bounties.  of  the  word  h$9miUs* 

SCENE 
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S   C   E   N   E      X. 
Manent  Troilus  and  Ulyflcs. 

7Vw.  My  Lord  VlyJfeSj  tell  me,  1  befeech  you. 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep  ? 

Ulyf.  At  Menelaus"  Tent,  mod  princely  Troilus ; 
Thtrt  Diomede  doth  feaft  with  him  to  night ; 
Who  neither  looks  on  heav*n,  nor  on  the  earth. 
But  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  am'rous  view 
On  the  fair  Crefid. 

Trot.  Shall  I,  fweet  Lord,   be   bound  to  thee  fo 
much. 
After  you  part  from  Agamemnon^s  Tent, 
To  bring  me  thither  ? 

Ulyf.  You  (hall  command  me,  Sir. 
As  gently  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Creffida  in  Troy  j  had  (he  no  lover  there. 
That  wails  her  abfencc  ? 

Trot.  O  Sir,  to  fuch  as  boafting  (hew  their  fears, 
A  mock  is  due.     Will  you  w^lk  on,  my  Lord  ? 
She  was  belov'd,  (he  lov'd  ;  (he  is,  and  doth  -, 
Bur,  ftill,  fw^et  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth, 

[Exeunf, 


Ll  3 


ACT 
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ACTV.      SCENE     I. 

Before  AchillcsV  ^cnt^  in  the  Grecian  Camp. 
Enter  As^\\t%  and  Pacroclu^. 

A  CHI  LLE  $. 

I*  L  L  heat  his  blood  ^ith  Greekijh  wine  to-night, 
Which  with  my  fcimitarj'll  cool  to-mofrQW. 
jpalrocltdSy  let  us  feaft  him  to  the  height. 
P^ir.  Here  comes  Tbcrfius, 

Enter  Therfiies. 

Acbil.  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy  ? 
f  Thou  crufty  batch  of  Nature,  what*^  the  news  I 

Tber.  Why,  thou  pidlure  of  what  thou  ftem'ft,  aii^ 
idol  of  idiot-ifyb^lhippers,  here'3  a  letter  for  jhcc. 

JcbiL  From  whence,  fragment  ? 

Tber.  Why,  thou  full  difti  of  fool,  from  Tr^. 

Pat.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now? 

Tber.  ^  The  furgeoa's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound, 

Patr.  Well  fdid,  adverfity^  and  what  needs  thefe 
tricks  ? 
'    Tber.  Pr'ythee,  be  filent,  boy,  I  profit  not  by  thy 
t4lk.     Thou  art  thought  to  be  Acbillesh  male-v^iet. 

Patr.  '  Mal«-varlet,  you  rogue  ?  what's  that  ? 


^  Than  eruftif  batch  «f  Na- 
tun, — ]  Batch  is  changed 
bv  Theobald  to  botch^  and  the 
change  is  julHfied  by  a  pompous 
noM,  which  difcoirers  that  he  did 
rot  kflow  the  wofd  batch.  What 
is  more  flrange,  Hanmer  has  fol- 
lowed him.  Batch  is  any  thins 
iakiif.  • 


^  Tbi  fmrgfns  fc*,]  lo  tUs 
anfwer  Therfites  only  qoibhiei 
upon  the  word  i49i,    Hanmir. 

*  Ma/e^varlet^']  Hmmur  reads 
maifJIfarlotf  plaoiibly  eoough,  ex- 
cept that  it  feems  too  plain  to  re- 
quire the  explanation  whidi  ?«- 
trcf/m  deauuids. 
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^ber.  Why,  his  tnafcjuHne  whore.  Now  the  rqtceii 
difeafes  of  the  fouth,  guts-griping,  ruptures,  cau^rrbs, 
loads  o'  gravel  i'ch'  back,  iccharges^  '  cold  palfies,  ra^ 
eyes,  dirc-roccen  livery,  wheezing  lungs,  bladdery  fi4| 
of  impoilhume,  fciatica's,  lime- kilns  i'  th'  palme,  incur* 
able  bone-ach,  and  che  riveirdfee-Gmpleof  thetettCff 
take  and  take  again  fuch  prepofterous  difcoveries. 

Pair.  Why,  thpu  daoinable  box  of  envy,  thoq^ 
what  m^aneft  thou  to  curie  thus  ? 

Tbir.  Po  I  curfe  thee  ? 

'Patr.  Why,  no,  '  you  ruinou$  butt,  you  wborefoq 
indiftingqifhabie  cur. 

Tier.  No?  ^hy  art  thou  then  ezafperatei  *  thou 
idle  iinmacerial  Ocein  of  (ley'd  filk,  thou  green  larcene( 
fl^t  for  a  fore  eye,  thou  taflel  pf  a  prodigal's  pprfet 
thou.  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is  pefter'd  with  fuch 
watier  flies,  diminutives  of  Nature. 

Pair.  '  Out,  gall  I 

Tier.  ♦  Finch  egg  ! 

Jcbii  My  fweet  Patroclus.  I  am  thwarted  quitt 
^rom  my  great  purpofe  in  to-morrow's  battle. 


9  cqU  paffiestl  '^^^*  catalogue 
ctf  loath£bme  maladies  encjs  in  tlic 
f^ioiXfol^fa^u  TtuspaflagCy 
9$  k  fts|Mi|»  is  in  the  quaxtp ;  th« 
jctrenchment  w^$  in  my  opioioi^ 
jodidom. 

It  m»f  ^  remarked,  thoogV 
i^  ^ovet  nothing,  that,  of  the 
ftw  alteiationi  made  by  il^//Mr 
in  the  fecond  edition  pf  his  woo- 
dcrfal  poem,  one  w^t,  an  en 
Jiy-gemcnl  of  the  cnomenition  of 


*  jc$  ruineui^  SrcJ  Ptfrhu 
ftproaches  Ibirfius  with  defor- 
injt]r»  with  having  0^  pait 
crowded  into  anotho*. 

*  th$u  idli  immatirial  Jkiim  €f 
Jltfd  Jilk.'l  All  the  terms  ofed 

t>y  Jberfitts  of  PatrccluSf  are  em- 

h 


Uematically  expreifive  of  flexibi- 
lity»  compli4n€e9  and  mean  offir 
cioufnefs, 

^^  Omf^  ga/i/]  HoMmtr  TtzAz 
Nut'gaUf  which  anfwert  weQ 
enongh  to Jinch-eggi  it  has  ahea- 
dy  appeared,  that  our  Anthour 
thought  the  nH:*ga/I  the  bitier 
gall.  I^e  is  called  nut,  from  thiB 
conglobation  of  his  form;  bat 
both  the  copies  read,  Outf^  gallf 

♦  FiM^heggf]  Of  this  re- 
proach 1  do  not  know  the  exzdi 
meaning.  J  fnppoie  he  means  to 
call  him  frging  hiri^  as  imply- 
ing an  oielefs  favourite,  and  yet 
more,  fomethiog  more  wonh- 
lefs,  a  fingipg  bird  in  the  egg,  or 
generally,  a  flight  thing  eaiily 
cruihed. 


1 


Here 
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Hrre  is  a  letter  from  Queen  Hecuba^ 
^  A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love. 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  thac  I  have  fworn.     I  will  not  break  it; 
Fall  Greeks^  fail  fame,  honour,  or  go,  or  ftay. 
My  major  vow  lies  here-,  this  I'll  obey. 
Come,  come,  Tberfttes^  help  to  trim  my  tent. 
This  night  in  banquetting  muft  all  be  fpenc. 
Away,  PatrGcIus.  /  [Exeunti 

Tber.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brain, 
thefc  two  may  run  mad  ;  but  if  with  too  much  brain, 
and  coo  litck  blood,  they  do,  ril  be  a  curerof  mad-* 
men.  Here's  Agamemnon^  an  honed  fcHow  enough, 
and  one  that  loves  quails,  but  he  hath  not  fo  much 
brain  as  ear  wax  ;  ^.  and  the  goodly  transformation  of 
Jupiter  there,  ills  brother,  the  bull,  the  primitive  fta- 

tue, 


5  A  token,  from  her  {faygb/er, 
te,]'Tk]*8  11  a  circumftance 
taken  from  the  ibry  book  of  die 
three  defirudions  cf  Trey, 

Oxford  Kuitor. 

^  AftJ  the  gcodlj  transformation 
«/*  Jupiter  there^  his  brother^  the 
huily  the  piimiti'VifiQtue^  and  OB-  . 
L I QJJ  E  memorial  of  cuckolis  {[He 
calls  Menehus  the  tranfonnation 
«/*  Jupiter,  that  is,  as  himfelf  ex- 
plains it,  the  huiy  on  account  of 
his  b'^miy  which  he  had  as  a 
cuckold.  This  cuckold  he  calls 
the  pri^  iive  ftame  ^f  rtch!ds\ 
f,  e.  his  llorv  had  made  him  fo 
famous,  that  he  Hood  as  the  great 
archtrtypeof  this  charadler.  But 
how  was  he  an  ohl  que  mim^ricl 
of  c  tk  tdsf  ca:i  any  thing  be  a 
more  direSl  memorial  of  cuck- 
olds, than  a  cuckold?  and  fo  the 
f.  n*gomg  charadlef  of  his  being 
ti)L  ^ritntti  i^ftatut  of  (hem  plain- 


ly impli«.  To  reconcile  thefc 
two  contradiflory  epithets  there- 
fore we  (bould  read, 

and  o  B  E  L I  s  qj;  E  menurial 
of  cuckolds. 
He  is  reprefented  as  one  who 
would  remain  an  eternal  mona- 
ment  of  his  wife's  infidelity.  And 
how  could  this  be  better  done 
than  by  calling  him  an  ohtifike 
m.motialp  of  all  human  edifices 
the  mod  durable*  And  the  fea- 
tence  rifes  gradually,  and  pro- 
perly from  a  Jlatue  to  an  §be» 
lifque.  To  this  the  editor  Mr. 
Tbeohild  replies,  thac  tbt  buU  is 
called  the  primiti*ve  ftmtne:  by 
wh'ch  he  only  giveth  os  to  urt'- 
derlhnd,  that  he  knoweth  not 
the  diffcrcnce  betueen  the  En- 
'glifb  articles  a  and  the.  '  Qut  hj 
the  bull\%  meant  MentLtsi  which 
title  Therftes  gives  him  again  af- 
terwards  'I be  cackcU  and  tb$ 

€Mckoldn 
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tue,  and  obelifque  memorial  of  cuckolds ;  a  thrifty 
Ihooing-horn  in  a  chain,  hanging  at  his  brother's  Jegij 
to  what  form,  but  that  he  is»  fhould  wit  larded  with 
malice,  and  malice  ^  forqsd  with  wit,  turn  him  ^  To 
an  ais  were  nothings  he  is  both  afs  and  ox.  To  an 
ox  were  nothing,  he  is  both  ox  and  afs.  To  be  a  dog^ 
a  mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,  a  toad,  a  lizzard,  an  owl,  a 
puccock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not  care ; 
but  to  be  a  Menelaus'-^l  would  confpire  agaiqft  Def* 
tiny.  Aflc  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  I  were  not 
Tbtrfiies\  for  I  care  not,  to  be  the  loufe  of  aia^ar, 
fo  I  were  not  MeneUus. 
Hey-day^  *  fpirits  and  fires ! 


S   C    E  N   E       II. 

Enter  He<5lor,  Troilu?,  Ajax,  Agamemnon,  Ulyffcs, 
Ncftor,  and  Diomcdes,  with  lights^ 

Jga.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong, 
y^'tfx.  No,  yonder  Vis;    there,  where  we  .fee  the 
light. 

HeSi.  I  trouble  you. 
^jax.  No,  not  a  whit. 

Enter  Achilles. 

Ulyf,  Here  comes  himfclf  to  guide  you. 

AchiU  Welcome,  brave  HcLlor.  Welcome,  Princes 
all. 

Jga.  So,  now  fair  Prince  of  Troy^  I  bid  good  night. 
jfjax  commands  the  Guard  to  tend  on  you. 

luckoU-mtker  are  at  it ^the 

BULL  hat  the  gome But  the 

Ox/or  J  Editor  makes  quicker 
work  with  the  term  obique^  and 
alters  it  to  anti^ui^  and  fo  all  the 
difficulty's  evaded.  W^rb. 

7  forctd  iviib   it;//,]    Stuffed 


with  wit.     A  terra  of  cooker)'. 

la  this  fpeech  I  do  nut  well 
underfland  what  is  meant  by  /^o/- 
ing  quails, 

*  ffi'itsandjirn!}   This 

Tberfites  fpcaks  upon  the  firll 
fight  of  the  diilant  lights. 

He£i. 
3 
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Hecf.  Thanks,  and  good  nigh;,  to  the  Greeks*  Qt^ 
hcral. 

Men.  Good  night,  my  Lord. 

He^.  Good  night,  fwcec  Lord  Mtmlaus. 

Tber.  Sweet  drought.  Sweet,  quoth  a.    Sweet  fink. 
Sweet  fewer. 

A:bil.  Good  night,  and  welcome,  both  at  once,  to 
thofc     ' 
That  go  or  tarry. 

jfga.  Good  night. 

jlcbil.  OH  Ne/icr  tarries,  and  yoQ  too,  Di^msdcs^ 
Keep  Heffor  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Dio.  I  cannot,  Lord,  I  have  importapt  bu^ft. 
The  tide  whereof  is  now.     Good  night,  great  HeSor, 

Hell.  Give  me  your.  hand. 

Ulyf.  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes  to  Calcbas*  tent. 
rU  keep  you  company.  \Xo  Troilus. 

Trot.  Sweet  Sir,  you  honour  me, 

Hea.  And  fo,  good  night, 

Acbil.  Gome,  come,  enter  tny  tent.  [Exeunt. 

Tber.  That  U:ntDiomede\  a  falfe- hearted  rogue,  f 
mod  unjuft  knave.  I  will  no  more  truft  hiai  when 
he  leers,  than  I  will  a  fcrpcnt  when  he  hiflTes.  He 
will  fpcnd  hjs  mouth  and  promifc,  like  BrabUr  the 
hound;  but  when  he  performs,  aftronomen  forerel 
it ;  it  is  prodigious,  there  will  come  fome  change ; 
the  Sun  borrows  of  the  Moon,  when  T>icme4i  keeps 
his  word,  I  will  rather  leavq  tp  fee  He3cr^  than  not 
dog  hinr;  they  fay,  he  keeps  a  Trojan  drab,  and  ufes 
the  traitor  Calebas  his  tent.  Til  ^ft^fr^KPthing  but 
letchery ;  all  incontinent  varlets.  [Exeunt^ 


SCENE 
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SCENE      III. 
Changes  to  Calcha$'j  Tent. 

Enter  Diomcdcs* 

Dio»  W  7  H  AT  are  you  up  here  ?  ho  ?  fpcak, 
Vy       Cat.  Who  calls? 

Big.  Diomed. Calchas  I  think.     Where  i^  your 

daughter  i 

Col.  She  comes  to  you. 

f.ntir  Troilq^  and  Ulyflcs,  [undifiavsredlyDiotnede^} 
after  tkem  Therfites,  [unfeen  by  Troilus  oiwf  Ulyffcs.J 

JJlyf.  Stand  where  the  tocch  may  not  difcoter  us. 

Enter  Creflida. 

Troi.  CreJJid  come  forth  to  him  ? 

Dio.  How  now,  my  charge  ? 

Cre.  Now,  my  fwect  guardian  ?  Hark,  a  word  with 
you.  [Wbifpers. 

Trot.  Yea,  fo  familiar  ? 

Ulyf.  She  will  fing  any  man  at  firft  fight. 

Tber.  And  any  man  may  fing  her,  if  he  can  take 
?  her  cliff.    She's  noted. 

Dio.  Will  you  remember  } 

Cre.  Remember?  yes. 

Dio.  Nay,  but  do  then  j  and  let  your  mind  be 
poupled  with  your  words. 

Troi.  What  fhould  Ibe  remember  ? 

Ulyf.  Lift. 

Cre.  Sweet  honey  Gf?^*,  tempt  me  no  more  to  folly. 

Tber.  Roguery 

Dio.  Nay,  then,- 


Oi.  ril  tell  you  what. 
^  hr  tlif.]  That  is,  her  key.    Oif,  French. 


Die. 
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Dio.  Pho!  pho!  Come.    Tell  a  pin.    Youarefor- 
fworn^ 

Cre.  In  faith,  I  can't.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Ther.  A  juglingtrick,  to  be  fecretly  open. 

Dio.  What  did  you  fwear  you  would  beftow  on  me  ? 

Cre.  I  pry 'thee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath  ^ 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  byt  that,  fwcet  Greek. 

Dio.  Good  night, 

Troi.  Hold,  patience. 

Ufyf.  How  now,  Trojan  ? 

Cre.  Diomede. 

Dio.  N0|  no,  good  nigh(.    Til  be  your  fool  oo 
more. 

trot.  Thy  better  muft. 

Cre.  Hark,  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Troi.  O  plague,  and  madnefs ! 

Ulyf.  You  are  mov*d.  Prince.     Let  us  depart,  I 
pray  you, 
Left  your  difpleafure  fliould  enlarge  itfelf 
Tq  wrathful  terms.     This  places  is  dangerous  \ 
The  time  right  deadly.     I  befeech  you,  go. 

Troi.  Behold,  I  pray  you* 

Ulyf.  Good  my  Lord,  go  off. 
'  you  flew  to  great  diftraft^on.    Come,  my  Lord. 

Troi.  1  pry'thee,  ftay. 

Ulyf.  You  have  not  patience.  .  Come. 

Troi.  I  pray  you,  ftay.     By  hell,  and  by  hclPs  tor- 
ments, 
I  will  not  fpeak  a  word. 

Dio.  And  fo,  good  night. 

Cre.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger  ? 

Troi.  Doth  that  grie^^hee  ?  O  witha'd  truth  \ 

tllyf.  Why,  how  now.  Lord  ? 

*  Tom  fle^w   to  great    difirac-  The  quartp» 
//o/r.— ]     So  the  moderns.         ^i^k  flow /« jfrra/deibu£Hon. — 

The  folio  has,  I  read. 

Ton  flow  togrtat  diflrudiou— •  Tm  (how  too  grtat,  iifira^in. 

Trot. 
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^roL  By  JovCj  I  will  be  patient. 

Cre.  Guardian.  .  Why,'  Greek. 

Dio.  Pho,  pho,  adieu  !  You  palter. 

Cre.  In  faith,  Ivdo  not.     Comt  hither  once  again. 

Ulyf.  .You  (hake,  my  Lord,  atfomething.  Will  you 
go? 
You  Ivill  break  out; 

TroL  She  ftrokes  his  check. 

Vlyf.  Come,  come. 

Trot.  Nay,  ftay.     By  Jove^  I  will  not  fpeak  a  word. 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
A  guard  of  patience.     Stay  a  little  while. 

Tber.  How  ^e  devil  luxury  with  his  fat  rump  and 
potatoe  finger  tickles  thefc  together !  Fry,  letchery, 
fry! 

Dh.  But  will  you  then  ? 

Cre.  In  faith,  I  will,  lo ;  never  truft  me  elfe. 

Dio.  Give  me  fome  token  for  the  furety  of  it. 

Cre.  ril  fetch  you  one.  [Exit. 

Vlyf,  You  have  fworn  patience. 

l^roi.  Fear  me  nor,  fweet  Lord. 
I  will  not  be  myfelf,  nor  have  cognition 
Of  what  I  feel.    I  am  all  patience. 

SCENE      IV. 
Ri-enter  Crefllda. 

Ther.  Now  the  pledge  -,  now,  now,  now. 
Cre.  Here,  Diomede^  keep  this  fleeve. 
Troi.  O  beauty  !  where's  thy  faith  ? 

Ulyf.  My  Lord, 

Troi.  I  will  be  patient.     Outwardly,  I  will. 
Cre.  You  look  upon  that  Qtreve.    Behold  it  well.— 
He  lov*d  me. — O  falfe  wench! — Giv't  me  again. 
Dio.  Whofe  was*t  ? 
Cre.  It  is  no  matter,  now  I  hav't  again. 

I  wJl 
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I  will  ooc  meet  with  jMnto-fOorroiriiighc. 
I  prr'tbee,  Dwmcdt^  vifit  me  no  more. 
Tber.  Now  Ac  flarpens.    WeU6id»  wbctftoot. 

Cn.  Wim,  diis? 

Dir.  Ay,  thac 

Or.  O,  all  yc  gods !— O  pretty,  pretty  pledge ; 
Thy  maftcr  now  lies  thinking  in  ius  bed 
Of  thee  and  me,  and  Cgbs,  and  takes  my  gIoTe» 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kifies  to  it : 
*  As  I  kifs  ibec.-- — ^       [Dimatic  fiuddfcs  ttejkive. 
Nay,  do  not  (batch  it  from  roe : 
He,  that  takes  that,  mitft  uke  my  heart  withaL 

I)j9.  I  had  your  heait  before,  this  follows  it. 

Trci.  I  did  fwear  patience. 

Cre.  You  (hall  not  have  it,  Dicmedc-^  £utb,  you 
fiiall  not, 
T'A  give  you  £>fDething  elie. 

^0.  I  witl  have  this.     Whole  was  it  ? 

Cr£.  ITis  no  matter. 

Die.  Come,  tell  me  whole  it  ^as  ? 

Cre.  'Twas  one  that  iov'd  me  better  than  you  wiH. 
Bit,  now  you  have  it,  take  it. 

Die.  Whofe  was  it  ? 

Cre.  '  By  all  Diana's  waiting- women  yonder. 
And  by  hcrfqlf,  I  will  not  tell  you  whofe« 

Die.  Tp- morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm. 
And  grieve  his  fpirit,  that  dares  not  challenge  it« 

Trot.  Wert  thou  the  D^vil,  and  wor*ft  it  on  thy  horoi 
It  fhould  be  challenged. 


*  In  old  editions. 

jfs  I  ki/t  tbfe. 

Dio.  SMj^ihmi/MMichit/fm 

me  J 
Cti.Hiib^  takes  tbci^  mpft 
take  mty  heart  wtbaL 
Dr.  Thirihy  dunks  this  fhoold  be 
^'2  placed  CO  Crr^^tf.  She  had  the 


fleeve,  and  was  kMing  it  rapta- 
rooi1)r:  and  Diomede  batches  it 
backfiom  her. 

Thbobalp. 

menyoM/iTf]  i.g,  the  ibri 
which  (he  points  Co. 

WAaiVETOK. 

Crf. 
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Cre.  Well,  wcH,  'tis  done,  'tiis  pad ;  and  yet  it  is  nou 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Dio.  Why  then,  farcwfc!. 
Thou  never  fhak  mock  Diomede  agaffc. 

Cre.  You  (hall  not  go.— One  cainnbt  fpeak  a  word. 
But  it  nraight  flarts  you. 
.    Dio.  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Tber.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto.    But  that  that  IJkes  not  you, 
pleafcs  me  bcft. 

Dio.  What,  Ihalllcome?  The  hour?     ' 

Cre.  Ay,  come: O  Jovet^^^-^Vo.    Come. — 

I  fhall  be  plagu'd. 

Dio.  Farcwel  Yill  then.  [Exii. 

Cre.  Good  night.     I  pry'thec,  come. 
TroiluSf  farewel ;  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee, 
^  But  with  my  heart  tlie  other  eye  doth  fee.— — 
Ah,  poor  our  fex !  this  fault  in  us  I  find. 
The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind. 
What  error  leads,  muft  err ;  O  then  conclude. 
Minds  fway'd  by  eyes  are  full  of  turpitude.         [Exit. 

SCENE      V. 

Tber.  *  A  proof  of  ftrength  (he  could  not  publi(h 
morej 
Unlefs  (he  fay,  my  mind  is  now  turn'd  whore. 
.    Ufyf.  Airs  done,  my  Lord. 

Trot.  It  is. 

Vlyf.  Why  ftay  we  then  ? 

Trot.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  foul. 
Of  every  fyllablc  that  here  was  fpoke. 
'But  if  I  tell  how  thefe  two  did  co-ad. 
Shall  I  not. lye  in  publifhing  a  truth  ? 

^  Bmi  tuith  my  htart,  8ec]  I  ^  A  fnrf  •/  finngth  Jbi  nmld 

Ikink  it  (hould  be  read  cbus,  nufubUJb  mon  i]  She  coaU 

SMt  my  heart  with  tie  tber  not  pohliih  a  flrooger  proof. 
ffidiibfte^ 

Sith 
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Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  heart, 
*  An  efpcrance  fo  obftinately  ftrong, 

•  That  doth  invert  th*  atrcft  of  eyes  and  ears  i 
As  \f  thofe  orgaji|p  had  deceptious  fundions. 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 

Was  Crc^^  here  ? 

Ulyf.  ^  1  cannot  conjure,  Trojan. 

7roi.  She  was  not,  fure. 

Vhff.  Mod  fure,  Ihe  was, 

Trou  Why  my  negation  harh  no  tafte  of  madntfi. 

Ufyf.  Nor  mine*,  my  Lord.  Creffid  was  here  but  now. 

Trot.  Let  it  not  be  believed,  for  woman-hood  ! 
Think,  we  had  mothers  y  do  not  give  advantage 
To  ftubborn  criticks  apt,  without  a  theme 
For  depravation,  to  fquare  the  general  fex 
Uy  Creffid^s  rule.     Rather  thinlf  this  not  CreffiJ. 

Uiyf.  What  hath  (he  done.  Prince,  that  can  foil  our 
mothers  ? 

TroL  Nothing  at  all,  unlefs  that'  th's  was  Ihe. 

Tber.  Will  he  fwagger  himfelf  out  of  his  own  eyes? 

Tro'u  This  flie  ?  no,  this  is  Diomedes^s  CrtJJida. 
If  beauty  have  a  foul,  this  is  not  (he  : 
If  fouls  guiJe  vows;  if  vows  be  fanftimony. 
If  fandimony  be  the  God*s  delight, 

•  If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itfelf. 

This  is  not  Ihe.     O  madnefs  of  difcourfc ! 

That 


•  That  hth  invert  that  teft  of 
eyts  and  iars»\  What  tell  ? 
Trei/us  had  been  particolarizing 
none  in  his  foregoing  words,  to 
govern  or  require  the  reiaiivt 
here.  I  rather  thinks  the  words 
aie  10  be  thus  fplit ; 
^      That  doth  invert  ih'  atteft  of 

e^es  and  ears ^ 
i.  e.  That  turns  the  very  tcfti- 
mony   of  feeing    arid    hearing 


againft  thcmfelves.   Theobald. 

This  is  the  reading  of  ihequar* 
to. 

7  /  cannct  conjure  Trojan.] 
That  is,  I  cannot  raife  fpiriu  in 
the  form  of  CreJJida. 

•  If  then  be  rule  in  unity  it" 

jftlfJ]    1  do  not  well  under- 

ftand  what  is  meant  by  rule  in 

unity.    "By  ru/e  oar  authour,   in 

this  place  as  in  oihcrs,  intends 

%-irtkonf 
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That  caufe;fet'ft  up  with  and  againft  thyfelf ! 
*  Bi-fbld  authority  !  '  where  reafon  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  -iois  aflume  all  reafon 
Without  revolt.    .  This  is,  and  is  not,  Creffid. 
Within  my  foul  there  doth  commence  a  fight 
Of  this  ftrange  nature,  that  a  thing  infeparate 
Divides  far  wider  than  the  fky  and  earth  ; 
And  yet  the  fpacious  breadth  of  this  diWfion 
Admits  no  orifice  for  a  point,  as  fubtle 
As  flight  Jrachne*s  broken  woof  to  enter. 
Inftance,  O  inftance,  ftrong  as  Plufc*s  gates  ! 
Cr>Jid  IS  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heav'ns ; 
Inftancf,  O  inftance,  ftrong  as  heav'n  itfelf ! 
The  bonds  of  heav*n  are  flip'd,  diflblv'd  and  loos'd  : 
And  with  another  ♦  knot  five-fingpr-tied, . 
The  fraftions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 


virtuous  rejiraint,  regularity  of 
manners t  command  of  pajfiom  and 
appetites ^     In  Mackhetbt 

Hi  cannot  buckle  bis  ciiJIem^er*J 
cauft^ 

Within  the  helt  cf  rule. 
But  I  know  not  how  to  apply  the 
word  in  this  fenfe  to  unity.     I 
read. 

If  there  he  rule  in  purity  itflf 
Or, 
If  there  hf  rule  inyeniy  ifflfi 
Such  alterations  would  not  offend 
the  reader,  who  faw  the  ftate  of 
the  old  editions,  in  which,  for 
uiHance.'a  few  lines  lower,  the 
jflmtxhiy  Sun  is  called  the  ^l- 
p;igbiy  Fenne. 

Yet  the  words  may  at  laft 
mean,  If  there  be  certainty  in 
unity,  i/  it  be  a  rule  that  one  is 
one. 

*     Bt'fold  authority! ] 

This  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto. 
The  folio  gives  us, 

yoi..  VII.  M 


By  foul  authority  f  '  ■ 
There  is  motinifs  in  that  difym" 
fition  in  which  a  man  reafons  at 
once  for  and  agair^fl  himfelf  upon 
authority  which  he  knows  not  to 
he  valid.     The  quarto  is  right. 

S  '-^where  rea(on  can  revhli 

Without  perdition^  and  lofs  af 
fume  all  reafon 

Without  revolt. ]     A  m*- 

ferable  exprefCon  of  a  quaint 
thoJght,  That  to  he  unreafonabte 
in  lo-ve  is  reafonahie ;  and  to  he 
renfo^^ahle^  unreafonnhle .  Perd'm 
tion  and  Ufs  are  both  ufed  in  the 
very  fame  fenfe,  and  that  an  odd 
one,  to  fignify  unrrofnahUnffi. 
Warbur-ton'. 

The  words  lofi  and  ferdit:fin 
are  ufed  in  their  common  fcnfr, 
but  they  mean  the  lof  or  perdi- 
tion of  rtrfon. 

4  — k^ot  fi've-frger-tieJ^']  A 
knot  ded  by  giving  her  hand  to 
Diomede. 

m  The 
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The  fragments,  fcraps,  the  bits  and  greafy  r^ues. 
Of  her  ^  o*er-eaten  faicb,  are  bound  to  Diamede. 

Vlyf.  *  May  worthy  fmks  be  half  attached 
With  chat  which  heic  his  paffion  doth  exprefi  ^ 

^roi.  Ay,  Greik^  and  that  (hatl  be  divulged  wdl 
In  characters,  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Inflam'd  with  Vinus.    Ne'er  did  young  man  fancy 
With  fo  eternal,  and  (o  flji'd  a  fouL 
Hark,  Greeks  as  much  as  f  do  Creffid  lovc^ 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Dimede. 
That  fleeve  is  mine,  that  he*ll  bear  in  his  helm  5 
Were  it  a  calk  composed  by  Vklcan*s  (kill. 
My  fword  (hould  bite  it;  not  the  dreadful  (pout, 
Which  (hip-men  do  the  hurricano  call, 
Conftring'd  in  mafs  by  the  almighty  Sun, 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune^s  ear 
In  his  defcent,  than  (hall  my  prompted  fword 
Falling  on  Diomede. 

Ther.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy. 
Trot.  O  Creffid!  O  falfe  Creffid!  falfc,  i^k,  falfe! 
Let  all  untruths  ftand  by  thy  ftaincd  name. 
And  they'll  feem  glork>us, 

Ulyf.  O,  contain  yourfelf ; 
Your  paffion  draws  ears  hither. 

Enter  ^neas. 

JEne.  I  have  been  (eeking  you  this  hour,  my  Lord, 
HeUory  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Trty. 
Ajax^  your  guard;  (lays  to  conduft  you  home. 

Trot*  Have  with  you,  Prince.  My  courteous  Lord, 
adieu. 
Farewel,  revolted  Fair.    And,  Diomede^ 


J  O'er  etiunfatthy — ]  Vows 
which  (he  has  already  Avallowed 
9na  over.  Wc  ttill  fay  of  a  faith- 
Iffs  man,  that  he  has  iatea  Sis 


•  Maj  nuortly  TroHoi — ]  Can 
Troilus  really  feel  on  this  ^caS^n 
half  of  what  he  utters?  A  qncf* 
tion  fuiuble  to  the  calm  U^* 

Stand 
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Siztfd  faft>  and  wear  a  caftle  on  thy  head ! 

Wyf.  ril  bring  you  to  the  gates. 

Troi.  Accept  diftrafled  thanks. 

[^Exeuttl  Troilus,  -ffioeas,  and  Ulyflcs. 
'  Ther.  'Would,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomedcy  I 
would  croak  like  a  raven;  I  would  bode,  i  would  bode. 
PatTocIus  will  give  me  any  thing  for  the  intelligence  of 
this  whore ;  the  parrot  will  do  no  more  for  an  almoncj^ 
Chan  he  for  a  commodious  drab.  Letchcry,  Ittchery, 
ftilf  wars  and  Tetchery^  nothing  elfc  holds  ralhion^  A 
burning  devil  take  them !  '  {Exk. 

s  c  E  N  E    vr. 

CJban^es  to  the  Tdace  of  Troy. 
Enttr  Hcftop  and  Andromache. 

^»J.TT  THEN  was  my  Lord  fo  much   ungcntfy 

YV  tempered 

To  Hop  his  ears  againft  admoni(hment? 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to  day. 

HeSt.  You  train  me  to  offend  you.     Get  you  gdne. 
By  all  the  everlafting  Gods,  Til  go. 

And.  My  dreams  will,  fijre,  prove  ominous  to-day. 

HtH.  No  more,  1  fey. 

Enttr  Cadandrak 

Caf.  Where  i$  my  brother  He£i&rf 

Ahd.  Here,  fitter  5  arm'd,  and  bloody  }n  intent. 
Cpnfort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition  5 
^urfue  we  him  on  knees  -,  for  I  have  dreamt 
Of  bloody  turbulence  and  this  whole  night 
H?^h  nothing  been  but  (hapes  and  forms  of  flaughter. 

Caf.  Qy  'ti%  true. 

fi^B.  Hp !  bid  my  trumpet  found. 

M  m  2  Caf. 
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Caf.  No  notes'of  fally  for  the  hcav'ns,  fwcct  brf- 
thcr. 

HiR-  Be  gonf,    I  fay-:    the  Gods  have  heard  mc 
fwcar. 

Cj/I  The  Gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  pccvifli  vows; 
They  are  polluted  offerings,  more  abhorr'd 
Than  fpotted  livers  in  the  facrifice. 

And.  O!  be  perfuaded,  do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hurt  by  being  jufl ;  it  were  as  lawful 
^For  us  to  count  we  give  what*s,gain'd  by  thefts. 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Caf.  *  It  is  the  purpofe  that  makes  ftrong  the  vowj 
But  vows  to  every  purpofe  muft  not  hold. 
Unarm,  fweet  H-Mor. 

Rett.  Hold  you  ftill,  1  fay. 
Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  fate; 
Life  every  man  holds  dear,  but  the  ^dear  man 
Holds  honour  far  more  precious-dear  than  life. 

Enter  Troilus. 

How  now,  young  man;    mean'ft  thou  to  fight  to* 
day  ? 
And.  Cajfandraj  call  my  father  to  pcrfuade. 

[£xi/  Caf&ndra. 
//cv7.  No,  *faith,  young  7r(7i7/^j ;  doff  thy  harncfs, 
youth ; 


7  For.uf  to  c-junt — ]  This  is 
fo  oddly  confafed  in  the  folio, 
that  I  tranfaibe  it  as  a  rpecimen 
of  incorrtdlnefs. 

Do  not  count  it  holy^ 
7o  hurt  hy  being  juji  ;    /'/  Ulcere 

as  lanxjfui 
For  we  would  count  give  much 

to  as  violent  thefts. 
And  rob  in  tie  behalf  of  charity, 

»  //  is  the  furpife ]      The 

XQad  Prophttefs  fpeaks  here  with 


all  the  coolnefs  and  jadgroent  of 
a  (kiiful  cafuid.  The  ejfenre  of  a 
ianvful  *voWf  is  a  Unuful  pmrfoft^ 
imd  the  vo^  of  *wAui  the  iiU  is 
nvrong  mufi  not  he  rtgardti  as  €9* 
gent. 

9  — dear  meni]    ValuahU  man. 
The  modem  editions  read, 

■   ■■    biave  mani 
The  repetition  of  the  word  is  in 
our  authoar's  manner. 

lam 
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I  am  to-day  i*  th'  vein  of  chivalry. 
Lee  grow  thy  finews  till  their  knots  be  ftrong, 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brufhes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee;  go;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
1*11  ftand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  7V^. 

Trot.  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  you  ; 
■  Which  better  fits  a  lion,  than  a  man. 

Heil.  What  vice  is  that  ?  good  Troilusy  chide  me 
for  it. 

Trot.  *  When  many  times  the  captive  Grecians  fall, 
Ev'n  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  fword. 
You  bid  them  rife,  and  live. 

He£l.  O,  'tis  fair  play. 

Troi.  Poors  play,  by  Heaven,  HeSlor. 

HeU.  How  now  ?  how  now  ? 

Troi.  For  love  of  all  the  Gods, 
Let's  leave  the  hermit  Pity  with  our  mothers. 
And  when  we  have  our  armour  buckled  on. 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  fwords. 
Spur  them  to  rueful  work,  rein  them  from  ruth. 

Hell.  Fy,  favage,  fy! 

Trou  Hebcr^  thus  'tis  in  wars. 

He£i.  Troilus^  I  would  not  have  you  fight  to-day. 

Trot.  Who  fhould  with-hold  me  i 
No  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckoning  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire ; 


*  Which  better  jits  a  Uon,^'\ 
The  traditions  and  ilories  of  the 
darker  ages  abounded  with  ex- 
amples of  the  lion's  generofity. 
Upon  the  fuppofition  that  thcfe 
afts  of  clemency  were  true,  TVw- 
lus  reafons  not  improperly,  that 
to  fpare  a^ainft  reafon,  by  mere 
inilinft  of  pity,  became  rather  a 
generous  beall  than  a  wife  man. 

*  IfVhtn  many  times  tht  Cap- 
tive Grecians y^/,]    This 

reading  rappofes  He^or  infulting 

M  m 


over  his  capti*ves,  which  is  not 
7r0ilus*&  meanintj :  who  is  here 
fpeaking  of  H  Hor^s  anions  in 
the  field.  Without  doubt  bbake/* 
ft  are  wrote, 

When  many  times  the  QZ\6S 
GTCchnb /all, 
/.  e,  daftardly  Grecians ;  a  cha- 
ra^cr  natural  for  the  fpeaker  to 
give  them,  and  juftificd  by  his 
account  of  them.  Warburton. 

J  fee  no  hint  of  infuU  in  the 
prefent  reading. 

i  Not 
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Not  Priamus  and  Hecuba  on  knces^ 
Their  eyes  o'cr-gallfed  '  with  xccoorfe  <»f  •eart ; 
Nor  you,  my  bw>thcr,  with  your  ttuc  fword  -drawn 
OpposM  to  hinder  me,  fhould  ftoptx^y  way^ 
But  by  my  ruin. 

SCENE      VIL 

Enter  Pnzm  and  Caflandra. 

Caf.  Lay  hold  upon  hhn,  Priam^  hold  him  £ift» 
He  is  thy  crutch  j  now  if  thou  lofc  thy  Hay, 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  aU  Tray  on  thee» 
Fall  ail  together. 

Priam.  Come,  HeSor^  come,  go  baclc ; 
Thy  wife  hath  dreamt ;  thy  tpother  hath  liad  vSoflS; 
Cajfandra  doth  foreiee ;  and  I  myielf 
Am,  like  a  prophet,  fuddenly  enrapt 
To  tell  thee,  that  this  day  is  ominous. 
Therefore  come  back. 

He£l.  Mneas  is  a-field. 
And  I  do  ftand  engag'd  to  muvj-GreAs^ 
Ev*n  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

Priam.  But  thou  (halt  not  go. 

He£f.  I  mod  not  break  my  faith. 
You^know  me  dutiful,  therefore,  dear  Sir, 
Lee  me  not  (hame  reiped ;  but  give  me  kave 
To  take  that  courfe  by  your  confent  and  voice> 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  me.  Royal  Priam. 

C(^.  O,  Priam^  yield  not  to  him. 

jind.  Do  not,  dear  father, 

Meff.  AttdromacbCj  I  am  offended  with  yoo. 

*  ■— — wV*  recouHc  ofttars ;]    /.  r.  tun  thst  cootinoe  to  cfiorfe 
mm  uiocher  down  the  fwoc.  Warbuitoit. 

Upon 
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Upon  the  love  you  bear  mc,  get  you  in. 

[Cy/7  Andromacht. 

Trot.  This  foolifti,  dreaming,  fuperftitious  girl 
Makes  all  ritefe  bodcments. 

Caf.  O  farewel,  dear  He£ior^ 
Look,  how  thou  dy'ft ;    look,  how  thjr  eyes  turn 

pale!       » 
Ltfck,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents ! 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars;  how  Hecuba  cries  out ; 
How  poor  jindromacbe  Ihrills  her  dolour  forth ! 
Behold,  diftradHon,  frenzy  and  amazement, 
Like  wWefs  anticks,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry,  Heaor^  He£lor^%  dead!  O  He£Ior! 

Trou  Away! — ^Away! — 

Caf.  Farewel.  Yes.  Soft.    HelicVj  I  take  my  leave ; 
Thou  do'ft  thyfelf  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.      [Exit. 

Hell.  You  are  amazM,  my  liege,  at  her  exclaim. 
Go  in  and  cheer  the  town ;  we'll  forth  and  fight. 
Do  deeds  worth  praife,  and  tell  you  them  at  night. 

Priam.  Farewel.    The  Gods  with  fafcty  fland  about 
thee.  [Alarm. 

Trot.  They're  at  it;   hark.     Piroud  Diomede^  be- 
lieve       * 

I  come  to  lofe  my  arm,  or  win  my  Qceve. 

SCENE     viir. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.    Do  you  hear,  my  Lord  ?  do  you  hear? 
Trou  What  now  ? 

Pan.  Here's  a  letter  come  from  yond  poor  girl.     , 
Trot.     Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whorefon  ptiGck,  a  whorefon  rafcally  ptifick 

fo  troubles  me ;  and  the  foolilh  fortune  of  this  girl, 

.  and  what  one  thing  and  what  another,  that  I  (hall  leave, 

you  ons  o'  thcfc  days ;  and  I  have  a  rheum  in  mine 

M  m  4  eyes 
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eyes  too,  and  fuch  an  ach  in  my  bones  that  unlefs  t 
man  were  curft,  I-  cannot  tell  what  to  think  on't. 
"What  fays  (he,  there  ? 

Trot.  Words,  words,  mere  words ;  no  matter  from 
the  heart. 
Th'  efFcft  doth  operate  another  way. 

[1'earing  the  Utter. 
Go,  wind  to  wind ;  there  turn  and  change  together. 
My  love  with  words  and  errors  ftill  (he  feeds  •, 
But  edifies  another  with  lier  deeds. 

Pan.  Why,  but  hear  you — '• • 

Trot.    ♦  Hence,    broker  lacquey !    ignominy  and 
fhame 
Purfue  thy  life,  and  live  ay  with  thy  name !     lExeunf. 


SCENE      IX. 


Changes  to  the  Field  between  Troy  and  the  Camp. 


[/ilarm.]         Enter  Therfices. 
Ther.^  TOW  they  are  clapper-clawing  one  another, 


N^^' 


go  look  on.  That  diilembling  abo- 
minable varlct,  Diomedey  has  got  that  fame  Icurvy, 
doating,  foolifh  young  knave's  fleeve  of  Trcy^  there, 
in  his  helm ;  I  would  fain  fee  them  meet ;  that,  that 


*  Uencf^  brothrlf  lacquey  ! —  ] 
In  this,  and  the  repetition  of  it, 
towards  the  clofe  of  the  play,  * 
frcilui  is  made  ablurdly  to  cjII 
P andaruS'-'-'~~baic:fy-houJf  \  for 
hrothel  {\g\\\^^s  nothing  clfe  that 
1  know  of;  but  he  nitaot  to  call 
him  an  attendant  on  a  lawdy- 
houfc,  a  mclfcngcr  of  obfcene  er- 
rands ;  a  fenfc  which  I  have  re- 
tiicv'd  only  by  clapping  an  hy^ 


phcn  betwixt  the  two  wordf* 

Theobald. 
I  have  retained  the  note,  bat 
believe  the  emendation  wholly 
unneccfliiry^  For  Brothely  the  fo- 
lio reads  br other ^  er:oneoufly  for 
broker ^  as  it  ilanJs  at  the  end  of 
the  play  >^here  tiie  lines  arc  re- 
peated. Of  bi  other  the  follow- 
ing editors  made  brcthei 

fame 
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fame  young  Trojan  afs,  that  loves  the  whore  there, 
might  fend  that  Greekifls  whorc^mafterlj  villain  with  the 
fleeve,  back  to  the  diflembling  luxurious  drab,  on  a 
fleevclcfs  errand.  ^O  th*  other  fide,  the  policy  of  thofe 
crafty  fwearing  rafcals,  that  ftale  old  moufe-eaten  dry 
cheefc  Nfjlor^  and  that  fame  dog-fox  UMes^  is  not 

proved  worth  a  black-berry. Th?y  fct  me  up  in 

policy  that  mungril  cur  Ajax^  againft  that/log  of  as 
bad  a  kind,  Achilles.  And  now  is  the  cur  v&tf^proodcr 
than  the  cur  Achilles^  and  will  not  arm  to<lay :  where- 
upon the  Grecians  begin ^  to  proclaim,  batbiifm,  and 
policy  grows  into  an  ill  opiqibn. 

Enter  Diomedes  and  Troilus. 

-here  comes  fleeve,  and  t'other. 
Fly  not  -,   for  (houldft  thou   take   the  river 
Styx, 
I  would  fwira  after. 

Dio.  Thou  doft  mifcall  Retire. 
I  do  not  fly ;  but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude. 
Have  at  thee  !  {^^  g^  off^  fighting. 

Ther.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian.     Now  for  thy 
whore,  Trojan.    Now  the  fleeve,  now  the  fleeve! 


5  O'  tU  other  fide,  the  pciUy  of 
thofe  crafty  fwearing  rafcals,  8cc.  ] 
But  in  what  icnfeiare  Nrfior  and 
Ulyffts  accus'd  of  bein^/icY-^Tr/wor 
rafcals?  What,  or  to  whom,  did 
they  fwear  ?  I  am  pofitivc,  thit 
fneering  is  the  true  reading. 
They  had  collogued  with  ^jax, 
and  trim'd  him  up  with  infincere 
praifcs,  only  in  order  to  have 


(lir'd  AcU!Ies*%  emulation.  In 
this,  they  were  the  true  fnecrcrs; 
betraying  the  firft,  to  gain  their 
ends  on  the  latter  by  that  artifice. 
Theobald., 
*  to  proclaim  bar  bar  if m.]  '  To 
iet  up  the  authority  of  ignorance 
to  declare  that  they  wift  be  go- 
verned by  policy  no  longer. 


S  C  E  N.E 
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SCENE     X. 

EnXir  Hcftor. 

HeS.  What  art  thw^  Gmkl  art  diou  for  ASMs 
ttatch? 
"Art  thou  of  blood  and  honour^ 

Tber.  No>  no.  I  aqa  a  rafcal  ^  it  fcurvy  nuUng 
loare ;  a  very  filthy  rogue. 

HeS.  I  do  believe  thee.    Live.  [Exii. 

Tber.  God  a*  mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  roe;  but 
a  plague  break  thy  neck  fof  frightning  me !  What's 
become  of  the  wenching  roguea  i  I  think  they  have 
fwallowed  one  another.  I  would  laugh  at  that  miracle. 
Yet,  in  a  fort,  letchery  eats  itfelf.    Ill  feek  thenu 

lExit^ 

Enter  Diomedes  and  Servant. 

Bio.  Go,  go,  my  fervanc,  take  thou  Trmln^hxk. 
Frefent  the  fair  Steed  to  my  lady  Cr^ : 
Fellow,  commend  my  fervice  to  her  beauty : 
Tell  b^,  I  have  chaftis'd  the  amorous  Trgmij 
And  am  her  kpigbt  by  proof. 

Serv.  I  go,  my  Lord. 

SCENE      XI. 

Enter  Agamemnon. 

Aga.  Renew,  renew.    The  fierce  P^fydamas 
Hath  beat  down  Menmi  ^  baftard  Margarelon 

7  hafiard  Margarelon  ]  ces  taken  from  the  (lory  book  of 

The  introducing  a  baflard  Ton  of  ^bc  thru  deftruQUns  »/Txoy. 
rr/Mr,  linder  the  name  of  A/tfr.  Theobald. 

g^relen,  is  one  of  the  circumflan" 

HaA 
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Hath  Doreus  prifoner. 
And  (lands  Colojfus  wife,  waving  his  beam 
Upon  the  palhed  coarfei  of  the  Kings, 
Epiftropus  and  Odius.    Pofyxcnus  is  flain ; 
ytnfplmathta  and  fbcas  douHy  hint  ^ 
Patrotha  n^en  m  Hain,  and  Paiamedes 
Sore  hint  and  brtris'd-,  •  the  dreadful  Saghtary^ 
Appals  our  numbers.    Hade  we,  Divmede^ 
To  reinfotcemcftt,  tfr  lec  perilh  «H. 


Em/er  Ncftor. 

Nejt.  Go,  bear  Patroclu^  body  to  AchOks^ 
And  bid  the  fnail-pacM  j^ax  mm  for  ftame. 
There  are  a  ilhocrfimd  ReRors  in  the  fic!d^ 
Now,  here  he  fights  *  on  GnlatU  his  horfe. 
And  there  lacks  work  ;  anon,  he*s  there  a^fbot. 
And  there  they  ifly  or  die,  like  fcaled  flioals 
Before  the  belching  whale ;  then  is  he  yonder. 
And  there  '  the  tttawy  Creeks^  ripe  for  his  edgp. 
Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  fwath  ; 
Here,  there,  and  ev'rf  where,  he  leaves  and  ukcs  ; 
Dex^ty  fo  obeying  appetite 
Tliat  what  he  wifl,  he  does ;  and  docs  Jo  muc\ 
That  proof  is  callM  ioipoflibnity. 


«  th  dreadful  Sagittary 

Appals  our  numbers  :— J  "  Be* 
yonde  the  Royal  me  of  Ama- 
'  fbnne  came  an  aunc}wnt 
Kynge^  wyfe  and  dyfcreete, 
dabmI  £/^^^i,and  brooglic 
a  M.  Knyghtesi  .and  a  jdct- 
vaylloufe  Ikfte  thoit  «was  cal- 
led 6acittarye,  that  be- 
hynde  the  myddes  was  an 
horfe,  and  h>  fore,  a  Man  : 
This  Befte  was  heery  lyke  an 
horfCt  and  had  his  Eyen  fede 
as  a  Cok,  and  ihotte  well  with 


*'  abowe:  Tbis^Befie  made  tbe 
"  Gwkes  fire  aftrde^  and  Jlenue 
"  mar^  of  tbem  tuitb  bis  BoweJ"' 
Tbe  three  Deftrn&hnt  of  Troy, 
printed  by  Caxton, 

Mr.  Tit  E^O BALD. 

9  ~--^«  GaUthe  bis  barfi^\ 
Frem  the  fame  book  is  taken  tkil 
name  given  to  He^or^s  horfe. 

Mr.  Theobald. 

'  '^tbtfiranuy  Greeks, — ]  la 
the  folio  it  is, 

— the  (Iraying  Greeks. 

5  E^tet 
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knier  tjjyflbs.' 

Ulyf.  Oh,  courage,  counig^ 'Princes;  great  ^^M^i 
is  arming,  weeping,  curfing^  vowing  vengeance ; 
Patroclus^  wounds  have  rouz-^  his  droufy  blood. 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons^ 
That  nofelefs,  handlefs,  hackt  and  chipt,  come  to  him,' 
Crying  on  HeSlor.     Jjax  has.  16ft  a  friend. 
And  foams  at  mouth  ;  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it. 
Roaring  from  TroiluSjVfho  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fahtaftick  execution; 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himfelf. 
With  fuch  a  carelefs  force,  and  forcelefs  care. 
As  if  that  luck  in  very  fpite  of  cunning 
Bad  hini  win  all* 


S '  C    E    N    ^      XIL 

Enter  Ajax. 

Jjax.  Trotlusy  thou  coward  troilus  ? 

Dio.  Ay,  there,  there. 

Nejf.  So,  fo,  we  draw  together. 

Enter  Achillesi 


[Exit. 
[Exeunt. 


Acbil.  Where  is  this  Hecior  ? 
Come,  come,  thou  boy-queller,  fiiew  me  thy  face : 
Know,  what  it  is  to  meet  AchilUs  angry. 
lienor  I  Where's  HeSior?  1  will  none  but  He^or. 

[Exit. 

Re-enter  Ajax. 
^jax.  Troilus,  thou  coward  Troilus^  (hew  thy  head! 

Re-enter 
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Re-enUr  Diomedes, 

Dio.  H'roiksj  I  fay,  where's  froifus  f 
Jjax.  What.wouldft  thou"? 
Dio.  r  would  correft  hirh. 
JJax.  Were  I  the  General,  thou  fhouldft  have  my 
Office,  ^ 

Ere  that  correfHon.    TroiluSy  I  fay,  what  \  Trailus  ? 

Enter.  Troilus. 

;    7'roi.  Oh,  traitor  Diomede !  turn  thy  falfe  face,  thou 

traitor. 
And  pay  thy  life,  thou  oweft  me  for  my  hbrfc. 
Dio.  Ha,  art  thoii  there  ?^ 
Jjax.  rU  fight  with  him  -alone :  ftand,  Diomede.  ^ 
Dio.  He  is  my  prize;  I  will  not  look  upon.  » 

^roi.  Come  both,  •you  coggir>g  Gr^/ii,  have  it 
you  both.  [Exeuntj  fighting. 

Enter  Hcftor. 


.  HeSi.  Yea,  Troilus?  O  Well  fought!  my  youngeft 
brother. 

Enter  Achilles. 

Jcbil.  Now  do  Tfee  thee;  have  at  thee,  HeScr^ 

He£f.  Paufe,  if  thou  wilt.  [Pigbt. 

JcbiL  I  do  d.fdain  thy  courtefy,  proud  7r^'^». 
Be  happy  that  my  arms^are  out  of  ufe, 
My  K-^it  and  Negligence  befriend  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  fhall  hear  of  me  again: 
Till  when,  go  feek  thy  fortune. 

He£l.  Fare  thee  well ; 
I  would  have  been  much  more  a  frelher  man. 
Had  I  expected  thee.     How  now,  my  brother  ? 

*  — j^tftf    coiging  Greeks, — ]     authour  had  heard  of  Gracia 
This  epitheoi  has  no  particular     Mendax* 
propriety  in  this  placc>  but  the 

Enter 
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Ennr  Troihis. 

Trot.  Jjax  hath  ta'ea  .^meai.    Shall  it  be  ? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonclcrjIonQuSvheaAe'i^ 
He  Ihall  not  cany  him.    llTln  takes  taow 
Or  bring  him  off.    Fate,  hear  me  whot day; 
Jl  R^  QiK,  (bougie  tfafu  end  my  li£:  tOKb;.      [E^. 

Enter  One  in  armour. 

Hi8.  Stand,  ftand,  thou  Greeks  th<»i  ^  a  goodly 
Qiafk: 
Now  ?  wilt  thou  not  ?  I  likic  th]^  armour  ndl, 
>  rUftuSiif,  and  uolock  cbo rivets  all,. 
Butrilbropaficrofiu    Wilcthoanot>  iso^,.  aKde? 
^hyiheo,  0)^011^  rU  hunt  thee  for  ttiy.hide^      [E^t. 

Enter  Achilles  wiib  Myrmidons^ 

Mark  what  I  lay.    Attend  me  where  I  wbeel'; 

Strike  not  a  ftrdce,  but  keep  yourfelves  in  brnth ; 

And  when  I  have  the  bk>ody^  HiBor  found, 

Emp^.  him  with  your  wQfiaa&ioiiindabQui}.  ' 

Ilti  ftHeft  manner  execute  your  annat. 

Follow  me»  Sirs,  and  my  Proceodio^  eye: 

It  is  decreed,  H^orxi^  gijQat  muft  die.  {fixeuMt. 

'  TUfryJb  it,^']    Thewordt    nor  Hfidoift^nd  i^    Htmmir  mi- 

frujb  I  never  found  elfewlitJfy    {laio^it,,  tD^^i^i  or  ^rirj^. 


SCENE 
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SCENE    xra. 

£11/^  Thcrfitcs,  Mcnclaus  tf»i  Paris* 

^her.  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuckoMmak/Br  are  at  it. 
Now  bull,  now  dog.  *Loo,  Paris^  Moo.  My  double* 
hcn'd  Iparrow.  ^Loo,  Paris^  •loo.  The  bull  has  the 
game*,  'ware  horns,  ho. 

lExfuni  Paris  and  Mcnclaw. 

Enier  Bayard. 

Bajl.  Turn,  fiave^  and  fight. 

Tber.  What  art  thou  ? 

Baft.  A  baftard  fon  of  Priam's. 

Tber,  I  am  a  baftard  too,  I  love  baftards.  I  am  a 
baiiard  begot,  bailard  inftrudted,  baftard  in  mind,  ba- 
ftard in  valour,  in  every  thing  illegittmate.  One  Bear 
will  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore  fhouM  one  baftard  ? 
Take  heed,  the  quarrers  moft  ominous  to  us :  If  the  (<hi 
of  a  whore  fight  for  a  whcwrc,  he  tempts  judgment. 
Farewel,  baftard. 

Ba/l.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE      XIV. 

Enter  Heflor. 

Heit.  Mdft  putrified  core,  fo  fair  witljoqt !— — 
Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  coft  thy  life. 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done ;  Til  take  my  breath : 
Reft,  fword,  thou  haft  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death. 

[  He  puts  up  bis  fword. 

Enter 
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Enter  Achilles  and  bis  Myrmidons. 

-f  ■ 

Achil.  Lodk,  HeUor^  how  the  fun  begins  to  fet, 
How  ugly  night  comes  biFeathing  at  his  heels; 
^  Ev'n  with'  fhe  vail  and  darkning  of  the  Sun, 
To  clofc  the  day  up,  HeSor's  life  is  done. 

Heii.  I  am  unarmed.     Forego  this  vantage,  Greek. 

AchiL  *  Strike,  fellows,  ftrike,  this  is  the  man  I  fcek. 
\Xhey  fail  upon  Htdor^  and  kill  Inu. 
So,  ///«»,  fall  thou  next.     Now,  Trcj,  fink  down  : 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  finews  and  thy  bone. 
On,  Myrmidons^  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
jlchilUs  hath  the  mighty  Hellor  (lain. 
H^rk,  a  retreat  upon  pur  Grecian  part. 

Myr.  The  Trojan  trumpets,  found  the  like,   my 
Lord. 

Acbil.  The  dragop  wing  of  night  o'crfprcads  the 
farth ; 
And,  flickier-Ukc,  t}ie  ari;nies  feparates. 
My  half-fiipt  fword,.  that  frankly  would  have  fed, 
Fleas'd  with  this.daijnry.  bit,,  thus  goes  to  bed. 
Come,  tie  jiis  body  to  pny  borfe's  tail : 
Along  the  field  1  will  the  Trojan  trail.  [ExetmL 

•    [Sound  retreat.     Shout. 

Enter  Agamemnon,  Ajax,  Menelaus,  Neftor,  Dio^ 
medes,  a!hd  tbe  rejl  tnarcbing. 

y}^a.  Hark,  hark,  what  Ihout  is  that  ? 

Nejl.  Peace,  drums, 

SoL  Achilles!  Achilksl    //c?^7^r's  (lain !  AcbiUes! 


^  E*v^n  rn;://f  tht  'lW— ]  The 
n;ai/\$j  1  lljink,  ihc /In i,nj^  of  ihc 
iun  ;  not  a;//  or  cover, 

5   S/riie  filUik.s^  flrikc* ] 

'ihia  |-art;cu'ar  of  Ach.lh  over* 
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powering  Ue8.cr  by  oumbcrs,  md 
vvitliouc  armour,  is  taken  firo^i 
the  old  florybcok. 
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Dio.  The  bruit  is,  He£Ior^s  flain,  and  by  Achilles. 

Ajax.  If  it  is  fo,  yet  braglcfs  let  it  be : 
3reat  HeSor  was  as  sood  a  man  as  he. 

Jga.  March  haftiiy  along ;  let  one  be  fcnt 
To  pray  Achilles  fee  us  at  our  Tent. 
[f  in  his  death  the  Gods  have  us  befriended, 
3reat  T'roy  is  ours,  and  our  fharp  wars  arc  ^nded. 

[ExeuMt. 

SCENE      XV. 

Enter  SLviQZs^  Pari$,  Antenor  ^i  Deiphobus, 

jEne.  Stand,  ho !  yet  are  wc  mafters  of  the  field  \ 
•  Never  go  home,  here  ftarvc  wc  out  the  night. 

Enter  Troilus; 

^roi.  i/r/?0r  Is  flain. 

All.  Hettor! the  Gods  forbid ! 

7rpi.  He's  dead,  and  at  the  murderer's  horfe's  uil 
In  beaftly  fort  dragg'd  through  the  fliamcful  field. 
Frown  on,  you  heay'ns,  efie^  your  rage  with  fpeed  ; 
Sit,  Gods,  upon  your  Thrones,  and  fmile  at  Troy ! 
I  fay,  at  once,  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercy. 
And  linger  not  our  fure  dcftru6Hons  on. 

uEne.  My  Lord,  you  do  difcomfort  all  the  Hod. 

Troi.  You  underftand  me  not,  that  tell  mc  fo: 
I  do'riof  fpoak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death. 
But  da|£  i^ll  itnnoinence,  that  Gods  and  men 
Addrefs  their  dangers  in.     HeSlor  is  gonel 
"Who  ftiall  itW  Priam  fo?  or  Hecuba  ? 
Let  hiitl  that  will  a  fcrietch  owl  ay  be  calPd, 
Go  into  Troy  J  and  fay  there,  HeBor^s  dead : 
There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  (lone ; 
Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wives; 
Cold  ftatues  of  the  youth ;  and,  \t\  a  word, 

*  This  line  is  in  the  quarto  given  to  Trmluj\ 
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Scare  ^roy  out  of  itfclf.    But  march  away, 
He£lor  is  dead ;  there  is  no  more  to  fay. 

Stay  yet. You  vile  abominable  Tents, 

Thus  proudly  pight  upon  our  PirygiM  plains, 

Lee  Titan  rife  as  early  as  he  daJ-e, 

I'll  through  and  through  you.    And  thou,  great-fiz'd 

coward ! 
No  fpace  of  earth  (hall  fundei-  our  two  hates ; 
I'll  haunt  thee,  like  a  wicked  confcience  ftill. 
That  mouldeth  Goblins  fwift  as  Frenzy's  thoughts. 
—Strike  a  free  March  to  Troy  !  With  comfon  go  j 
Hope  of  revenge  jQiall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  But  hear  you,  hear  you? 

Trot.  Hence,  '  broker  lacquey }  ignominy,  iLafM 

{Strikes  bau 
Purfue  thy  life,  and  live  ay  with  thy  name !    [Exewtt. 

Pan.  A  goodly  med'cme  for  my  alung  bones !    Oh 
world!  world!  world!  thus  is  the  poor  agent  de^'d: 
Oh,  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earneftly.are  yoo  ieca 
work,  and  how  ill  requited  ?  why  (hould  our  endea- 
vour be  fo  ♦  lov'd,  and  the  performance  to  lo^th'd  ? 
what  verfe  for  it  ?  what  inftancc  for  it  ? — let  me  fee-* 
Full  merrily  the  humble-bee  doth  fing, 
'Till  he  hath  loft  his  honey  and  his  fiing} 
But  being  once  fubdu'd  in  armed  tail, 
Sweet  honey  and  fweet  notes  together  fail. 
Good  traders  in  the  flefh,  fet  this  in  your  painted 

cloths——- 
As  many  as  be  here  of  Pandar's  Hall, 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pandoras  Fall  j 
Or  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  fome  groans. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aking  bones. 


»  So  the  quarto.     The  folio  hrg  Bnibir. 
^  UifsJ,  quarto;  ^Jirtd^  foUo« 
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ren  and  filters  of  the  hold-door  trade, 

two  months  hence  my  will  fhall  here  be  made : 

uld  be  now ;  but  that  my  fear  is  this, 

e  galled  goole  oi  IVincbefter  would  hifs: 

then,  rii  ^  fweat,  and  feek  about  for  eafes; 

It  that  time  bequeath  you  my  dileaUes.         [Exit. 


mi  gallid  gwft  »f  Win- 

icflcr ]     The  public 

vere  anciently  under  the 
lion  of  the  bifhop  of  ff^in- 

POFB. 

lutj  venerea  was  called  a 
^fter  goo/e.  Dr.  Gray. 
f'weati\    Quarto ;  fwear^ 

IS  play  is  more  corre^Uy 
I  than  mod  of  Sbakt/pear^t 
ifitions,  but  it  is  not  one  of 
n  which  either  the  extent 
views  or  elevation  of  his 
is  fully  difplayed.  As  the 
abounded  with  materials, 
\  exerted  little  invention ; 
:  has  diverfified  his  charac- 
ith  great  varietyv  and  pre- 
.  them  with  great  escad- 


neis.  His  vicious  charadlers  fome- 
times  difeuft,  but  cannot  cor- 
rupt, for  both  Cr^Ja  and  Pam^ 
darmsaxe  detefted  and  contemned. 
Thecomick  charadters  feem  to 
have  been  the  favourites  of  the 
writer,  they  areofthefuperfidal 
kind,  and  exhibit  more  of  man- 
ners than  nature,  but  they  are 
copioafly  filled  and  powerfully 
impre/Ted. 

Sbake^are  has  in  his  ftory 
followed  for  the  greater  part  the 
old  book  of  CaxtoM,  which  was 
then  very  popular  f  but  the  cha- 
ncer of  ^herfites^  of  which  it 
makes  no  mention,  is  a  proof 
that  this  plav  was  written  after 
Cbtfmem  had  pnUiihed  his  ver« 
fioQofifMwrv 
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